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CHRONICLES OF THE CANONGATR 



SIC ITUR AD ASTRA. 



INTRODUCTION — (1831.) 

The tale of the Surgeon's Daughter formed part of .the 
second series of Chronicles of the Canongate, published 
in 1827 ; but has been separated from the stories of the 
Highland Widow, &c. which it originally accompanied, 
and deferred to the dose of this collection, for reasons 
which printers and publishers will understand, and which 
would hardly interest the general reader. 

The Author has nothing to say now in reference to this 
little Novel, but that the principal incident on which it 
turns was narrated to him one morning at breakfast by 
his worthy friend, Mr. Train, of Castle Douglas, in 
Galloway, whose kind assistance he has so often had 
occasion to acknowledge' in the course of these prefaces ; 
and that the military friend who is alluded td as having 
furnished him with some information as to Eastern mat- 
.ters, was Colonel James Ferguson of Huntly Bum, one 
of the sons of the venerable historian and philosopher of 
that name, which name he took the liberty of concealing 
under its Gaelic form of Mac-Brries. . W. S. 

Abbotsfobd, Sept, 1881. 
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APPENDIX TO INTRODUCTION. 

[Mr. Train was requested by Sir Walter Scott to give him in writing 
the story as nearly as possible in the shape in which he had told it ; 
but the following narrative, which he drew up accordingly, did not 
reach Abbotsford until July 1832.] 

In the old Stock of Fife, there was not perhaps an in- 
dividual whose exertions were followed by consequences . 
of such a remarkable nature as those of Davie Duff, 
popularly called " The Thane of Fife," who, from a very- 
humble parentage, rose to fill one of the chairs of the 
magistracy of his native burgh. . By industry and economy 
in early life, he obtained the means pf erecting, solely on 
his own account, one of those ingenious manufactories for 
which Fifeshire is justly celebrated. From the day on 
which the industrious artisan first took his seat at the 
Council Board, he attended so much to the interests of 
the little privileged community, that civic honours were 
conferred on him as rapidly as the Set of the Royalty* 
could legally admit. 

To have the right of walking to church on holyday, 
preceded by a phalanx of halberdiers, in habiliments 
fashioned as in former times, seems, in the eyes of many 
a guild brother, to be a very enviable pitch of worldly 
grandeur. Few persons were ever more proud of civic 
honours than the Thane of Fife, but he knew well how 
^ The Constitution of the Borough. 
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• to turn his political influence to the best account The 
council, court, and other business of the burgh, occupied 
much of his time, which caused him to intrust the man- 
agement of his manufactory to a near relation, whose 

name was D. , a young man of dissolute habits ; 

but the Thane, seeing at last that by continuing that ex- 
travagant person in that charge, his affairs would, in all 
probability, fall into a state of bankruptcy, applied to the 
member of Parliament for that district to obtain a situa- 
tion for his relation in the civil department of the state. 
The knight, whom it is here unnecessary to name, know- 
ing how effectually the Thane ruled the little burgh, 
applied in the proper quarter, and actually obtained an 

appointment for D. in the civil service of the 

East India Company. 

A respectable surgeon,^whose residence was in a neigh- 
bouring village, had a beautiful daughter named Emma, 

who had long been courted by D Immediately 

before his departure to India, as ^ mark of mutual affec- 

. tion, they exchanged miniatures, taken by an eminent 
artist in Fife, and each set in a locket, for the purpose 
of having the object of affection always in view. 

The eyes of the old Thane were now turned towards 
Hindostan with much anxiety ; but his relation had not 
long arrived in that distant quarter of the globe before he 
had the satisfaction of receiving a letter, conveying the 
welcome intelligence of his having taken possession of his 
new station in a large frontier town of the Company's 
dominions, and that great emoluments were attached to 
the situation ; which was confirmed by several subsequent 
communications of the most gratifying description to the 
old Thane, who took great pleasure in spreading the news 
of the reformed habits and singular good fortune of his 
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intended heir. None of aU his former acqiudntances 
heard with such joy the favourable report of the success- 
ful adventurer in the East, as did the fair and accom- 
plished daughter of the village surgeon ; but his previous 
character caused her to keep her own correspondence with 
him secret from her parents, to whom even the circum- 
stance of her being acquainted with D waa 

wholly unknown, till her father received a letter from 
him, in which he assured him of his attachment to Eihma 
long before his departure from Fife ; that having been so 
happy as to gain her affections, he would have made her 
his wife before leaving his native country, had he then 
had the means of si^ipporting her in a suitable rank 
through life ; and that, having it now in his power to do 
so, he only waited the consent of her parents to fulfil the 
vow he had formerly made. 

The Doctor having a large family, with a very limited 

income to support them, and understanding that D 

had at last become a person of sober and industrious habits, 
he gave his consent, in which Emma's ipother fully con- 
curred. 

• Aware of the straitened circumstances of the Doctor, 
D remitted a sum of money to complete at Edin- 
burgh Emma's Oriental education, and fit her out in her 
journey to India; she was to embark at Sheemess, on 
board one of the Company's ships, for a port in India, at 
which place, he said, he would wait her arrival, with a 
retinue suited to a person of his rank in society. 

Emma set out from her lather's house just in time to 
secure a passage, as proposed by her intended husband, 
accompanied by her only brother, who, on their arrival at 
Sheemess, met one C , an old schoolfellow, cap- 
tain of the ship by which Emma was to proceed to India. 
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It was the particular desire of the Doctor that his 
daughter should be committed to the care of that gentle- 
man, from the time of her leaving the shores of Britain, 
till the intended marriage ceremony was duly performed 
on her arrival in India ; a charge that was frankly under- 
taken by the generous sea-captain. 

On the arrival of the fleet at the appointed port, 

D , with a large cavalcade of mounted Pinda- 

rees, was, as expected, in attendance, ready to salute 
Emma on landing, and to carry her direct into the inte- 
rior of the country. C , who had made several 

voyages to the shores of Hindostan, knowing something 
of Hindoo mianners and customs, was surprised to see a 
private individual in the Company's service with so many 

attendants ; and when D declined having the 

marriage ceremony performed according to the rites of 
the Church, till he returned to the place of his abode, 

C , more and more confirmed in his suspicion that 

all was not right, resolved not to part with Emma till he 
had fulfilled, in the most satisfactory manner, the promise 
he had made before leaving England, of giving her duly 
away in marriage. Not being able by her entreaties to 

alter the resolution of D , Emma solicited h^r 

protector C to accompany her to the place of her 

intended destination, to which he most readily agreed, 
taking with him as many of his crew as he deemed suffi- 
cient to ensure the safe custody of his innocent prot^g^,^ 
should any attempt be made to carry her away by force. 

Both parties journeyed onwards till they arrived at a 
frontier town, where a native Rajah was waiting the arri- 
val of the fair maid of Fife, with whom he had fallen 
deeply in love, from seeing her miniature likeness in the 
possession of D to whom he had paid a large 
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sum of money for the original, and had only intrusted 
him to convey her in state to the seat of his government 

No sooner was this villainous action of D 

known to C , than he communicated the whole 

particulars to the commanding officer of a regiment of 
Scotch Highlanders that happened to be quartered in that 
part of India, begging at the same time, for the honour 
of Caledonia, and protection of injured innocence, that 
he would use the means in his power, of resisting any 
attempt that might be made by the native chief to wrest 
from their hands the virtuous female who had been so 
shamefully decoyed from her native country by the worst 
of mankind* Honour occupies too large a space in the 
heart of the Gael to resist such a call of humanity. 

The Rajah, finding his claim was not to be acceded to, 
and resolving to enforce the same, assembled his troops, 
and attacked with great fury the place where the affi*ighted 
Emma was for a time secured by her countrymen, who 
fought in her defence with all their native valour, which 
at length so overpowered their assailants, that they were 
forced to retire in every direction, leaving behind many 
of their slain, among whom was found the mangled corpse 
of the perfidious D 

C was immediately afterwards married to Emma, 

and my informant assured me he saw them many years 
afterwards, living happily together in the county of Kent, 
on the fortune bequeathed by the " Thane of Fife." 

J. T. 

Castle Dougu^ July, 1832. 
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MR. CROFTANGRY'S PREFACE 

Indite, my muse, indite, 

Subpoena'd is thy lyre, 
The praises to requite 

Which rules of court require. 
^ Probationabt Ooia. 

The concluding a literary undertaking, in whole or in 
part, is, to the inexperienced at least, attended with an 
irritating titillation, like that which attends on the healing 
of a wound — a prurient impatience, in short, to know what 
the world in general, and friends in particular, will say to 
our labours. Some authors, I am told, profess an oyster- 
like indifference upon this subject; for my own part, I 
hardly believe in their sincerity. Others may acquire 
it from habit ; but in my poor opinion, a neophyte like 
myself must be for a long time incapable of such sang 
froid. 

Frankly, I was ashamed to feel how childishly I felt on 
the occasion. No person could have said prettier things 
than myself upon the importance of stoicism concerning 
the opinion of others, when their applause or censure 
refers to literary character only ; and I had determined 
to lay my work before the public, with the same uncon- 
cern with which the ostrich lays her eggs in the sand, 
giving herself no farther trouble concerning the incu- 
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bation, but leaving to the atmosphere to bring forth jJic 
young, or otherwise, as the climate shaU serve. But, 
though an ostrich in theory, I became in practice a poor 
hen, who has no sooner made her deposit, but she runs 
cackling about, to call the attention of every one to the 
wonderful work which she has performed. 

As soon as I became possessed o£ my first volume, 
neatly stitched up and boarded, my sense of the necessity 
of conmiunicating with' some one became ungovernable. 
Janet was inexorable, and seemed already to have tired 
of my literary confidence ; for whenever I drew near the 
subject, after evading it as long as she could, she made, 
under some pretext or other, a bodily retreat to the 
kitchen or the cocklofi, her own peculiar and inviolate 
domains. My publisher would have been a natural re- 
source ; but he understands his business too well,, and 
follows it too closely, to desire to enter into literary dis- 
cussions, wisely considering, that he who has to sell books 
has seldom leisure to read th«n. Then my acquaintance, 
now that I have lost Mrs. Bethune Baliol, are of that dis- 
tant and accidental kind, to whom I had not face enough 
to communicate the nature of my uneasiness, and who 
probably would only have laughed at me had I made any 
attempt to interest them in my labours. 

Keduced thus to a sort of despair, I thought of my 
friend and man of business Mr. Fairscribe. His habits, 
it was true, were not likely to render him indulgent to 
light literature, and, indeed, I had more than once noticed 
his daughters, and especially my little songstress, whip 
into her reticule wlu^t looked very Jike a circulating 
library volume, as soon as her father entered the Toom, 
Still he was not only my assured, but almost my only 
fiiend, and I had little doubt that he would take an inter- 
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est in the volome for the sake of the author, which the 
work itself might fail to inspire. I sent him, therefore; 
the book, carefully sealed up, with an intimation thi^t I 
requested the favour of his opinion upon the contents, of 
which I affected to talk in the depreciatory style, which 
calls for point-blank contradiction, if your c(»Tespondent 
possess a grain of civility. 

This communication took place on a Monday, and I 
daily expected (what I was ashamed to anticipate by vol- 
unteering my presence, however sure of a welcome) an 
invitation to eat an egg, as was my friend's favourite 
phrase, or a card to drink tea with Misses Fairscribe, or 
a provocation to breakfast, at least, with my hospitable 
friend and benefactor, and to talk over the contents of my 
enclosure. But the hours and days passed on from Mon- 
day till Saturday, and I had no acknowledgment what- 
ever that my packet had reached its destination. " This 
is very unlike my good friend's punctuality," thought I ; 
and having again and again vexed James, my male at- 
tendant, by a close examination concerning the time, 
place, and delivery, I had only to strain my imagination 
to conceive reasons for my friend's silence. Sometimes I 
thought that his opinion of the work had proved so unfa- 
vourable that he was averse to hurt my feelings by com- 
municating it — sometimes, that, eseaping his hands to 
whom it was destined, it had found its way into his writ- 
ing-chamber, and was become the subject of criticism to 
his smart clerks and conceited apprentices. " 'Sdeath ! " 
thought I, " if I were sure of this, I would " • 

" And what would you do ? " said Beason, after a few 
moments' reflection. " You are ambitious of introducing 
your book into every writing and reading-chamber in Ed- 
inburgh, and yet you take Are at the thoughts of its being 
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criticized by Mr. Fairscribe's young people ? Be a little 
consistent — ^for shame ! *' 

" I will be consistent," said I, doggedly ; " but for all 
that, I will call on Mr. Fairscribe this evening.'* 

I hastened my dinner, donn'd my great-coat (for the 
evening threatened rain), and went to Mr. Fairscribe's 
house. The old domestic opened the door cautiously, and 
before I asked the question, said, " Mr. Fairscribe is at 
home, sir ; but it is Sunday night." Recognising, how- 
ever, my face and voice, he opened the door wider, ad- 
mitted me, and conducted me to the parlour, where I 
found Mr. Fairscribe and the rest of his family engaged 
in listening to a sermon by the late Mr. Walker of Edin- 
burgh,* which was read by Miss Catherine with unusual 
distinctness, simplicity, and judgment Welcomed as a 
friend of the house, I had nothing for it but to take my 
seat quietly, and making a virtue of necessity, endeavour 
to derive my share of the benefit arising from an excel- 
lent sermon. But I am afraid Mr. Walker's force of 
logic and precision of expression were somewhat lost 
upon me. I was sensible I had chosen an improper time 
to disturb Mr. Fairscribe, and when the discourse was 
ended, I rose to take my leave, somewhat hastily, I be- 
lieve. " A cup of tea, Mr. Croftangry ? '* said the yopng 
lady. " You will wait and take part of a Presbyterian 
supper ? ** said Mr. Fairscribe. — " Nine o'clock — I make 
it a point of keeping my father's hours on Sunday at e'en. 

Perhaps Dr. (naming an excellent clergyman) may 

look in." 

I made my apology for declining his invitation ; and I 
fency my unexpected appearance, and hasty retreat, had 

* Robert Walker, the colleague and rival of Dr. Hugh Blair, in St. 
Giles's Church, Edinburgh. 
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rather surprised my friend, since, instead of accompany- 
ing me to the door, he conducted me into his own apart- 
ment. 

"What is the matter,** he said, "Mr. Croftangry? 
This is not a night for secular business, but if any thing 
sudden or extraordinary has happened " 

" Nothing in the world,'* said I, forcing myself upon 
confession, as the best way of clearing myself out of the 
scrape, — ^^ only— -only I sent you a little parcel, and as 
you are so regular in acknowledging letters and commu- 
nications, I — I thought it might have miscarried — that's 
alL'* 

My friend laughed heartily, as if he saw into and en- 
joyed my motives and my confusion. " Safe ? — it came 
safe enough,'* he said. " The wind of the world always 
blows its vanities into haven. But this is the end of the 
session, when I have little time to read any thing printed 
except Inner-House papers; yet if you will take your kail 
with us next Saturday, I will glance over your work, 
though I am sure I am no competent judge of such mat- 
ters.** . 

With this promise I was fain to take my leave, not 
without half persuading myself that if once the phleg- 
matic lawyer began my lucubrations, he would not be able 
to rise from them till he had finished the perusal, nor to 
endure an interval betwixt his reading the last page, and 
requesting an interview with the author. 

No such marks of impatience displayed themselves. 
Time, blunt or keen, as my friend Joanna says, swifl or 
leisurely, held his course ; and on the appointed Satur- 
day, I was at the door precisely as it struck four. The 
dinner hour, indeed, was ^ve punctually ; but what did I 
\now but my friend might want half an hour's conversa- 
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tion with me b^ore that time ? I was ushered into ao 
empty drawing-room, and, from a needle-book and worfc- 
basket hastily abandoned, I had some reason to think I 
interrupted my little friend. Miss Katie, in some domestic 
labour more praiseworthy than elegant In this critical 
age, filial piety must hide herself in a closet, if she has a 
mind to dam her father's Hnen. 

Shortly after, I was the more fully convinced that I 
had been too early an intruder, when a wench came to 
fetch away the basket, and Recommend to my courtesies a 
red and green gentleman in a cage, who answered all my 
advances by croaking out, " You're a fool — you're a fool, 
I tell you 1 " until, upon my word, I began to thihk the 
creature was in the right At last my friend arrived, a 
little overheated. He had been taking a turn at golf, to 
prepare him for " colloquy sublime," And whereftare not ? 
since the game, with its variety of odds, lengths, bunkers, 
tee'd balls, and so on, may be no inadequate representa- 
tion of the hazards attending literary pursuits. In par- 
ticular, those formidable buffets, which make one ball spin 
through the air like a rifle-shot, and strike another down 
into the very earth it is pilaced upon, by the mal-adroit- 
ness, or the malicious purpose of the playOT— what aie 
they but parallels to the favourable or depreciating notices 
of the reviewers, who play at golf with the publications 
of the season, even as Altisidora, in h^ approach to the 
gates of the infernal region^ saw the devils playing at 
racket with the new books of Cervantes' days. 

Well, every hour has its end. Five o'clock came, and 
my friend, with his daughters, and his handsome young 
son, who, though fairly buckled to ibe desk, is every now 
and then looking over his shoulder at a smart uniform, 
<*et seriously about satisfying the corporeal wants of na 
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tare ; while J, stimulated by a nobler appetite ader fame, 
wished that the touch of a magic wand oould^ without all 
the ceremony of picking and choosing, carving and slicing, 
masticating and swallowing, have transported a qtumtum 
sufficit of the good things on my friend's hospitable board, 
into the stomachs of those who surrounded it, to be there 
at leisure converted into chyle, while their thoughts were 
turned on higher matters. At length all was over. But 
the young ladies sat still, apd talked of the music of the 
Freischutz, for liothing eke was then thought of; so we 
discussed the wild hunter's song, and the tame hunter's 
song, &c &c, in all which my young friends were quite 
at home.. Luckily for me, all this homing and hooping 
drew on some allusion lo the Seventh Hussars, which 
gallant regiment, I observe, is a more favourite theme 
with both Miss Catharine and her brother than with my 
old friend, who presently looked at his watch, and said 
something significantly to Mr. James about office hours. 
The youth got up with the ease of a youngster that would 
be thought a man of fashion rather than of business, and 
endeavoured, with some success, to walk out of the room, 
as if the locomotion was entirely voluntary ; Miss Cath- 
erine and her sisters left us at the same time, and now, 
thought I, my trial comes on. 

Reader, did you ever, in the course of your life, cheat 
the courts of justice and lawyers, by agreeing to refer a 
dubious and important question to the decision of a mut- 
ual friend ? If so, you may have remarked the relative 
change which the arbiter undergoes in your estimation, 
when raised, though by your own free choice, from an 
ordinary acquaintance, whose opinions were of as little 
consequence to you as yours to him, into a superior per- 
sonage, on whose decision your fate must depend pro 

VOL. XLIX. 2 
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tanto, as my friend Mr. F^recribe would say. His 
looks assume a mysterious if not a minatory expression ; 
his hat has a loftier air, and his wig, if he wears one, a 
more formidable buckle. 

I felt, accordingly, that my good friend Fairscribe, on 
the present occasion, had acquired something of a similar 
increase of consequence. But a week since, he had, in 
my opinion, been indeed an excellent-meaning man, per- 
fectly competent to every thing within his own profes-, 
sion, but immured, at the same time, among its forms and 
technicalities, and as incapable of judging of matters of 
taste as any mighty Goth whatsoever, of or belonging to 
the ancient Senate-House of Scotland. But what of 
that ? I had made him my judge by my own election ; 
and I have often observed, that an idea of declining such 
a reference, on account of his own consciousness of in- 
competency, is, as it perhaps ought to be, the last which 
occurs to the referee himself. He that has a literary 
work subjected to his judgment by the author, imme- 
diately throws his mind into a critical attitude, though the 
subject be one which he never before thought of. No 
doubt the author is well qualified to select his own judge, 
and why should the arbiter whom he has chosen doubt 
his own talents for condemnation or acquittal, since he 
has been doubtless picked out by his friend, from his un- 
dubitable reliance on their competence? Surely, the 
man who wrote the production is likely to know the per- 
son best qualified to judge of it. 

Whilst these thoughts crossed my brain, I kept my 
eyes fixed on my good friend, whose motions appeared 
unusually tardy to me, while he ordered a bottle of par- 
ticular claret, decanted it with scrupulous accuracy with 
his own hand, caused his old domestic to bring a saucer 
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of olives, and chips of toasted bread, and thus, on hospit- 
able thoughts intefit, seemed to me to adjourn the discus- 
sion which I longed to bring on, yet feared to precipitate. 

" He is dissatisfied," thought I, " and is ashamed to 
show it, afraid doubtless of hurting my feelings. What 
had I to do to talk to him about any thing save charters 
and sasines ? — Stay, he is going to begin." 

*' We are old fellows now, Mr. Croftangry," said my 
landlord ; " scarcely so fit to take a poor quart of claret 
between us, as we would have been in better days to 
take a pint, in the old Scottish liberal acceptation of the 
phrase. Maybe you would have liked me to have kept 
James to help us. But if it is not on a holyday or so, I 
think it is best he should observe office hours." 

Here the discourse was about to fall. I relieved it by 
saying, Mr. James was at the happy time of life, when 
he had better things to do than to sit over the bottle. 
" I suppose," said I, " your son is a reader." 

" Um —yes — James may be called a reader in a sense ; 
but I doubt there is little solid in his studies — poetry and 
plays, Mr. Croftangry, all nonsense — ^they set his head 
a-gadding after the anny, when he should be minding 
his business." 

" I suppose, then, that romances do not find much more 
grace in your eyes than dramatic and poetical composi- 
tions?" 

" Deil a bit, deil a bit, Mr. Croftangry, nor historical 
productions either. There is too much fighting in his- 
tory, as if men only were brought into this world to send 
one another out of it It nourishes false notions of our 
being, and chief and proper end, Mr. Croftangry." 

Still all this was general, and I became determined to 
bring our discourse to a focus. " I am afraid, then, I 



20 WAVEBLET NOVELS^ 

have done very ill to trouble you with my idle manu- 
scripts, Mr. Fairscribe ; but you must do me the justice 
to remember, that I had nothing better to do than to 
amuse myself by writing the sheets I put into your hands, 
the other day. I may truly plead — 

' I left no calling for this idle trade.' " 

"I cry your mercy, Mr. Croftangry," said my old 
friend, suddenly recollecting — "yes, yes, I have been 
very rude; but I had forgotten entirely that you had 
taken a spell yourself at that idle man's trade." 

" I suppose,'* replied I, " you, on your side, have be«i 
too busy a man to look at my poor Chronicles ? " 

" No, no," said my friend, " I am not so bad as that 
neither. I have read them bit by bit, just as I could get 
a moment's time, and I believe I shall very soon get 
through them." 

" Well, my good friend ? " said I, interrogatively. 

And " why Mr. Croftangry," cried he, «I really thkik 
you have got over the ground very tolerably well. I 
have noted down here two or three bits of things, which 
I presume to be errors of the press, otherwise it might be 
alleged, perhaps, that you did not fully pay that attention 
to the grammatical rules, which one would desire to «ee 
rigidly observed." 

I looked at my friend's notes, which, in fact, showed, 
that in one or two grossly obvious passages, I had left 
uncorrected such solecisms in grammar. 

"Well, well, I own my fault; but, setting apart 
these casual errors, how do you like the matter and 
the manner of what I have been writing, Mr. Fair- 
scribe ? " 

^ Why," said my friend, pausing, with m(»e grave and 
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important hesitation than I thanked him for, ^^ there is 
not much to be said against the manner. The style is 
terse and intelligible, Mr. Croftangry, very intelligible ; 
and that I consider as the first point in every thing that 
is intended to be understood. There are, indeed, here 
and there some flights and fancies, which I comprehended 
with difficulty ; but I got to your meaning at last. There 
are people that are like ponies ; their judgments cannot 
go fast, but they go sure." 

"That is a pretty clear proposition, my friend; but 
then how did you like the meaning when you did get at 
it? or was that, like some ponies, too difficult to catch, 
and, when catched, not worth the trouble ? ** 

" I am far from saying that, my dear sir, in respect it 
would be downright uncivil ; but since you ask my opin- 
ion, I wish you could have thought about something more 
appertaining to civil policy, than all this bloody work 
about shooting and dirking, and downright hanging. I 
am told it was the Germans who first brought in such a 
practice of choosing their heroes out of the Porteous 
Koll ; * but, by my faith, we are like to be upsides with 
them. 'The first was, as I am credibly informed, Mr. 
Scolar, as they call him ; a scholar-like piece of work he 
has made of it, with his robbers and thieves." ' 

" Schiller," said I, " my dear sir, let it be Schiller." 

" Shiller, or what you like," said Mr. Fairscribe ; " I 
found the book where I wish I had found a better one, 
and that is, in Kate's work-basket. I sat down, and, 
like an old fool, began to read ; but there, I grant, you 
have the better of Shiller, Mr. Croftangry." 

" I should be glad, my dear sir, that you really think 
I have approached that admirable author; even your 
4f List of ciiminal indiotm^ts, so termed in Scotland. 
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friendly partiality ought not to talk of my having excelled 
him/' 

" But I do say you have excelled him, Mr. Croftangry, 
in a most material particular. For surely a book of 
amusement should be something that one can take up 
and lay down at pleasure ; and I can say justly, I was 
never at the least loss to put aside these sheets of yours 
when business came in the way. But, faith, this Shiller, 
sir, does not let you off so easily. I forgot one appoint- 
ment on particular business, and I wilfully broke through 
another, that I might stay at home and finish his con- 
founded book, which, after all, is about .two brothers, the 
greatest rascals I ever heard of. The one, sir, goes near 
to murder his own father, and the other (which you 
would think still stranger) sets about to debauch his own 
wife." 

** I find, then, Mr. Fairscribe, that you have no taste 
for the romance of real life — no pleasure in contemplat- 
ing those spirit-rousing impulses, which force men of 
fiery passions upon great crimes and great virtues?" 

" Why, as to that, I am not just so sure. But then to 
mend the matter," continued the critic, " you have brought 
in Highlanders into every story, as if you were going 
back again, velis et remis, into the old days of Jacobitism. 
I must speak my plain mind, Mr. Croftangry. I cannot 
tell what innovations in £[irk and State may now be 
proposed, but our fathers were friends to both, as they 
were settled at the glorious Revolution, and liked a tartan 
plaid as little as they did a white surplice. I wish to 
Heaven, all this tartan fever bode well to the Protestant 
succession And the Eark of Scotland. " 

" Both too well settled, I hope, in the minds of the sub- 
ject," said I, to be affected by old remembrances, on which 
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we look back as on the portraits of our ancestors, without 
recollecting, while we gaze on them, any of the feuds by 
which the originals were animated while alive. But most 
happy should I be to light upon any topic to supply the 
place of the Highlands, Mr. Fairscribe. I have been 
just reflecting that the theme is becoming a little ex- 
hausted, and your experience may perhaps supply " 

**Ha, ha, ha! — my experience supply!*' interrupted 
Mr. Fairscribe, with a laugh of derision ; — ^^ why, you 
might as well ask my son James's experience to supply a 
case about thirlage. No, no, xAy good friend, I have lived 
by the law, and in the law, all my life ; and when you 
seek the impulses that make soldiers desert and shoot 
their sergeants and corporals, and Highland drovers dirk 
English graziers, to prove themselves men of fiery pas- 
sions, it is not to a man like me ^you should come. I 
could tell you some tricks of my own trade, perhaps, and 
a queer story or two of estates that have been lost and 
recovered. But, to tell you the truth, I think you might 
do with your Muse of Fiction, as you call her, as many 
an honest man does with his own sons in flesh and 
blood." 

"And how is that, my dear sir ? " 

" Send her to India, to be sure. That is the true place 
for a Scot to thrive in ; and if you carry your story flfty 
years back, as there is nothing to hinder you, you will find 
as much shooting and stabbing there as ever was in the wild 
Highlands. If you want rogues, as they are so much in 
fashion with you, you have that gallant caste of adven- 
turers, who laid down their consciences at the Cape of 
Good Hope as they went out to India, and forgot to take 
ihem up again when they returned. Then, for great ex- 
ploits, you have in the old history of India, before Eu- 



24 WAVERLET NOVELS. 

ropeans were numerous tbere, the most wotoderful deeds, 
done by the least possible means, that perhaps the annals 
of the world can afford.** 

^ I know it/' said I, kindling at the ideas his speech 
inspired. " I remember in the delightful pages of Orme, 
the interest which mingles in his narratives, from the very 
small number of English which are engaged. Each of- 
ficer of a regiment becomes known to you by name, nay, 
the non-commissioned officers and privates acquire an in- 
dividual share of interest. They are distinguished among 
the natives like the Spaniards among the Mexicans. 
What do I say ? They are like Homer's demigods among 
the warring mortals. Men, like Clive and Caillaud, in- 
fluenced great events, like Jove himself. Inferior officers 
are like Mars or Neptune; and the sergeants and cor- 
porals might well pass for demigods. Then the various 
religious costumes, habits, and manners oi the people of 
Hindustan, — ^the patient Hindhu, the warlike Rajahpoot, 
the haughty Moslemah, the savage and vindietive Malay 
— Glorious and unbounded subjects ! The only objectioQ 
is, that I have never been there, and know nothing at all 
about them." 

"Nonsense, my good friend. You will tell us about 
them all the better that you know nothing of what you 
are saying ; and come, well finish the bottle, and when 
Katie (her sisters go to the assembly) has given us tea, 
she will tell you the outline of the story of poor Menie 
Gray, whose picture you will see in the drawing-room, a 
distant relation of my father's, who had, however, a hand- 
some part of cousin Menie's succession. There are none 
living that can be hurt by the story now, though it was 
thought best to smother it up at the time, as indeed even 
the whispers about it led poor cousin Menie to live veiy 
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retired. I mind her well when a child. There was 
something very gentle, but rather tiresome, about poor 
cousin Menie." 

Wh^en we came into the drawing-room, my friend 
pointed to a picture which 1 had before noticed, without, 
however, its having attracted more than a passing look ; 
now I regarded it with more attention. It was one of 
those portraits of the middle of the eighteenth century, in 
which artists endeavoured to conquer the stiffness of hoops 
and brocades, by throwing a fancy drapery around the 
figure, with loose folds like a mantle or dressing gown, 
the stays, however, being retained, and the bosom dis- 
played in a manner which, shows that our mothers, like 
their daughters, were as liberal of their charms as the 
nature of the dress might permit To this, the well- 
known style of the period, the features and form of the 
individual added, at first sight, little interest It repre- 
sented a handsome woman of about thirty, her hair wound 
simply about her head, her features regular, and her com- 
plexion fair. But on looking more closely, especially 
after having had a hint that the original had been the 
heroine of a tale, I could observe a melancholy sweetness 
in the countenance that seemed to speak of woes endured, 
and injuries sustained, with that resignation which women 
can and do sometimes display under the insults and in- 
gratitude of those on whom they have bestowed their 
affections. 

" Yes, she was an excellent and an ill-used woman," 
said Mr. Fairscribe, his eye fixed like mine on the pic- 
ture — " She left our family not less, I dare say, than five 
thousand pounds, and I believe she died worth four times 
that sum ; but it was divided among the nearest of ki% 
which was all fair." 
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■ "But her history, Mr. Fairscribe," said I — " to judge 
from her look, it must have been a melancholy one.*' 

" You may say that, Mr. Croftangry. Melancholy 
enough, and extraordinary enough too— But," added he, 
swallowing in haste a cup of the tea which was presented 
to him, " I must away to my business — we cannot be 
gowffing all the morning, and telling old stories all the 
afternoon. Katie knows all the outs and the ins of cousin 
Menie's adventures as well as I do, and when she has 
given you the particulars, then I am at your service, to 
condescend more articulately upon dates or particulars." 

Well, here was I, a gay old bachelor, left to hear a 
love tale from my young friend Katie Fairscribe, who, 
when she is not surrounded by a bevy of gallants, at 
which time, to my thinking, she shows less to advantage, 
is as pretty, well-behaved, and unaffected a girl ^s you 
see tripping the new walks of Prince's Street, or Heriot 
Row. Old bachelorship so decided as mine has its privi- 
leges in such a tete-a-tete^ providing you are, or can seem 
for the time, perfectly good-humoured and attentive, and 
do not ape the manners of your younger years, in attempt- 
ing which you will only make yourself ridiculous. I don't 
pretend to be so indifferent to the company of a pretty 
young woman as was desired by the poet, who wished to 
sit beside his mistress — 

"As unconcerned as when 

Her infant beauty could beget 
Nor happiness nor pain." 

On the contrary, I can look on beauty and innocence, as 
something of which I know and esteem the value, without 
the desire or hope to make them my own. A young 
may can afford to talk with an old^ stager like me without 
either artifice or affectation ; and we may maintain a 
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Bpecies of friendship, the more tender, perhaps, because , 
we are of different sexes, yet with which that distinction 
has very little to do. 

Now, I hear my wisest and most critical neighbour 
remark, ^* Mr. Croftangry is in the way of doing a foolish 
thing. He Js well to pass — Old Fairscribe knows to a 
penny what he is worth, and Miss Katie, with all her 
airs, may like the old brass that buys the new pan. I 
thought Mr. Croftangry was looking very cadgy when he 
came in to play a rubber with us last night. Poor gentle- 
man, I am sure I should be sorry to see him make a fool 
of himself." * 

Spare your compassion, dear madam, there is not the 
least danger. The beaux yeux de ma casette are not bril- 
liant enough to make amends for the spectacles which 
must supply the dimness of my own. I am a little dea^ 
too, as you know to your sorrow when we are partners; 
and if I could get a nymph to marry me with all these 
imperfections, who the deuce would marry Janet M*Evoy ? 
and from Janet M^Evoy Chrystal Croftangry will not 
part. 

Miss Katie Fairscribe gave me the tale of Menie Gray 
with much taste and simplicity, not attempting to suppress 
the feelings, whether of grief or resentment, which justly 
and naturally arose from the circumstances of the tale. 
Her father afterwards confirmed the principal outlines of 
the story, and furnished me with some additional circum- 
stances, which Miss Katie had suppressed or forgotten. 
Indeed, I have learned on this occasion, what old Lintot 
meant when he told Pope, that he used to propitiate the 
critics of importance, when he had a work in the press, 
by now and then letting them see a sheet of the blotted 
proof, or a few leaves of the original manuscript. Our 
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mystery of authorship hath something about it so fascinat- 
ing, that if you admit any one, however little he may 
previously have been disposed to such studies,, into your 
confidence, you will find that he considers himself as a 
party interested, and, if success follows, will think him- 
self entitled to no inconsiderable share of the praise. 

The reader has seen that no one could have beeu 
naturally less interested than was my excellent friend 
Fairscribe in my lucubrations, when I first consulted him 
on the subject; but since he has contributed a subject to 
the work, he has become a most zealous coadjutor ; and 
half-ashamed, I believe, yet half-proud of the literary 
stock-company, in which he has got a share, he never 
meets me without jogging my elbow, and dropping some 
mysterious hints, as, " I am saying — when will you give 
us any more of yon ? " — or, *' Yon's not a bad narrative— 
I like yon." 

Pray Heaven the reader may be of his opinion. 
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CHAPTER L 



When fidnting Nature call'd for aid, 

Aad hoyering Death prepared the blow, 
His vigorous remedy display'd 

The power of art without the show{ 
In Misery's darkest cayerns known, 

His useful care was ever nigh, 
Where hopeless Anguish pour'd his groan. 

And lonely Want retired to die; 
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No gammons mock'd by cold delay, 
No petty gains disclaim'd by pride, 

The modest wants of eyery day 
The toil of every day supplied. 

Samuxl Johnson. 



The exquisitely beautiful portrait which the Rambler 
has painted of his friend Levett, well describes Gideon 
Gray, and many other village doctors, from whom Scot- 
land reaps more benefit, and to whonj she is perhaps 
more ungrateful than to any other class of men, excepting 
her schoolmasters. Such a rural man of medicine is 
usually the inhabitant of some petty borough or village, 
which forms the central point of his practice. But, 
besides attending to such cases as the village may afford, 
he is day and night at the service of every one who may 
command his assistance within a circle of forty miles in 
diameter, untraversed by roads in many directions, and 
including moors, mountains, rivers, and lakes. For' late 
and dangerous journeys through an inaccessible country 
for services of Hie most essential kind, rendei^d at the 
expense, or risk at least, of his own health and life, the' 
Scottish village doctor receives at best a very moderate 
recompense, often one which is totally inadequate, and 
very frequently none whatever. He has none of the 
ample resources proper to the brothers of the profession 
in an English town. The burgesses of a Scottish borough 
are rendered, by their limited means of luxury, inacces- 
sible to gout, surfeits, and all the comfortable chronic 
diseases, which are attendant on wealth and indolence. 
Four years?, or so, of abstemiousness, enable them to 
stand an election dinner ; and there is no hope of broken 
heads among a score or two of quiet electors, who settle 
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the business over a table. There the mothers of the 
state never make a point of pouring, in the course of 
every revolving year, a certain quantity of doctor's stuff 
through the bowels of their beloved children. Every old 
woman, from the Townhead to the Townfit, can prescribe 
a dose of salts, or spread a plaster ; and it is only when 
a fever or a palsy renders matters serious, that the assist- 
ance of the doctor is invoked by his neighbours in the 
borough. 

But still the man of science cannot complain of inactiv- 
ity or want of practice. If he does not find patients at 
his door, he seeks them through a wide circle. Like the 
ghostly lover of Burger's Leonora, he mounts at midnight, 
and traverses in darkness, paths ^hich, to those less 
accustomed to them, seem formidable in daylight, through 
straits where the slightest aberration would plunge him 
into a inorass, or throw him over a precipice, on to cabins 
which his horse might ride over without knowing they 
lay in his \iay, unless he happened to fall through . the 
roofs. When he arrives at such a stately termination of 
his journey, where his services are required, either to 
bring a wretch into the world, or prevent one from leaving 
i^, the scene of misery is often such, that, far from touch- 
ing the hard-saved shillings which are gratefully offered 
to him, he bestows his medicines as well as his. attendance 
— ^for charity. I have heard the celebrated traveller 
Mungo Park, who had experienced both courses of life, 
rather give the preference to travelling as a discoverer in 
Africa, than to wandering by night and day the wilds of 
his native land in the capacity of a country medical prac- 
'titioner. He mentioned having once upon a time rode 
forty miles, sat up all night, and successfully assisted a 
woman under influence of the primitive curse, for whidi 
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his sole remnneration was a roasted potato and a draught 
of buttermilk. But his was not the heart which grudged 
the labour that relieved human misery. In short, there 
is no creature in Scotland that works harder and is more 
poorly requited than the country doctor, unless perhaps 
it may be his horse. Yet the horse is, and indeed must 
be, hardy, active, and indefatigable, in spite of a rough 
coat and indifferent condition ; and so you will often find 
in his master, under an unpromising and blunt exterior, 
professional skill and enthusiasm, intelligence, humanity, 
courage, and science. 

Mr. Gideon Gray, surgeon in the village of Middle- 
mas, situated in one of the midland counties of Scotland, 
led the rough, active, and ill-rewarded course of life which 
we have endeavoured to describe. He was a man be- 
tween forty and fifty, devoted to bis profession, and of 
such reputation in the medical world, that he had been 
more than once, as opportunities occurred, advised to ex- 
change Middlemas and its meagre circle of practice, for 
some of the larger towns in Scotland, or for Edinburgh 
itself. This advice he had always declined. He was a 
plain blunt man, who did not love restraint, and was un- 
willing to subject himself to that which was exacted in 
polite society. He had not himself found out, nor had 
any friend hinted to him, that a slight touch of the cynic, 
in manner and habits, gives the physician, to the common 
eye, an air of authority which greatly tends to enlarge 
his reputation. Mr. Gray, or, as the country people 
called him. Doctor Gray, (he might hold the title by 
diploma for what I know, though he only claimed the 
rank of Master of Arts.) had few wants, and these were 
amply supplied by a professional income which generally 
approached two hundred pounds a-year, for which, upon 
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an average, be travelled about five tbousand mfles on 
borseback in tbe course of tbe twelve months. Naj, so 
liberally did this revenue support himself and bis ponies, 
called Pestle and Mortar, wbicb he exercised alternately, 
that he took a damsel to share it, Jean Watson, namely, 
the cherry-cheeked daughter of an honest farmer, who 
being herself one of twelve children who had been 
brought up on an income of fourscore pounds a-year, 
never thought there could be poverty in more than 
double the sum ; and looked on Gray, though now termed 
by irreverent youth the Old Doctor, as a very advan- 
tageous match. For several years they had no children, 
and it seemed as if Doctor Gray, who had so often as- 
sisted the efforts of the goddess Lucina, was never to 
invoke her in his own behalf. Yet his domestic roof 
was, on a remarkable occasion, decreed to be the scene 
where the goddess's art was required. 

Late of an autumn evening three old women might be 
observed plying their aged limbs through the single street 
of the village at Middlemas towards the honoured door, 
* which, fenced off from the vulgar causeway, was defended 
by a broken paling, enclosing two slips of ground, half 
arable, half overrun with an abortive attempt at shrub- 
bery. The door itself was blazoned with the name of 
Gideon Gray, M. A., Surgeon, &c. &c. Some of the 
idle young fellows, who had been a minute or two before 
loitering at the other end of the street before the door of 
the alehouse, (for the pretended inn deserved no better 
name,) now accompanied the old dames with shouts of 
laughter, excited by their unwonted agility; and with 
bets on the winner, as loudly expressed as if they had 
been laid at the starting-post of Middlemas races. 
** Half-a-mutchkin on Luckie Simson!" — ^**Auld Peg 

VOL. ^LIX. ^ 
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Tamson against the field ! ^ — " Mair speed, Alison Jaap, 
ye'll tak the wind out of thfem yet ! " — " Canny against 
the hill, lasses, or we may have a brusten auld carline 
amang ye ! " These, and a thousand such gibes, rent the 
air, without being noticed, or even heard, by the anxious 
racers, whose object of contention seemed to be, which 
should first reach the Doctor's door. 

*^ Guide us. Doctor, what can be the matter now ? " 
said Mrs. Gray, whose character was that of a good- 
natured simpleton ; " Here's Peg Tamson, Jean Simeon, 
and Alison Jaup, running a race on the hie street of the 
burgh!" 

The Doctor, who had but the moment before hung his 
wet greatcoat before the fire, (for he was just dismounted 
from a long journey,) hastened down stairs, auguring 
some new ocoasioh for his services, and happy, that, from 
the character of the messengers, it was likely to be within 
burgh, and not landward. 

He had just reached the door as Luckie Simson, one 
of the racers, arrived in the little area before it. She 
had got the "start, and kept it, but at* the expense, for the 
time, of her power of utterance ; for when she came 
in presence of the Doctor, she stood blowing like a 
grampus, her loose toy flying back from her face, making 
the most violent efforts to speak, but without the power 
of uttering a single intelligible word. Peg Thomson 
whipped in before her. 

« The leddy, sir, the leddy ! " 

" Instant help, instant help ! " — screeched rather than 
uttered, Alison Jaup ; while Luckie Simson, who had cer- 
tainly won the race, found words to claim the prize which 
had set them all in motion. 

" And I hope, sir, you will recommend me to be the 
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«ick-nurse ; I was here to bring you the tidings lang be- 
fore ony o' thae lazy queans." 

Loud were the counter-protestations of the two com- 
petitors, and loud the laugh of the idle loons who listened 
^t a little distance. 

" Hold your tongue, ye flyting fools," said the Doctor ; 

" and you, ye idle rascals, if I come out among you " 

So saying, he smacked his long-lashed whip with great 
emphasis, producing much the effect of the celebrated 
Qiu)^ ego of Neptune in the first -^neid. — " And now," 
s^d the Doctor, " where, or who, is this lady ? " 

The question was scarce necessary ; for a plain car- 
xia^e, with four horses, cam^ at a foot*s pace towards the 
door of the Doctor's house, and the old women, now more 
.at their ^ase, gave the Doctor to understand, that the 
gentleman thought the accommodation of the Swan Inn 
totally unfit for his lady's rank and condition, and had, by 
their advice, (each claiming the .merit of the suggestion,) 
, brought her here, to experience the hospitality of the 
west-room; — a spare apartment, in which Doctor Gray 
occasionally accommodated such patients, as he desired to 
. keep for a space of time under his own eye. 

There were two persons only in the vehicle. The one, 
a gentleman in a riding dress, sprung out, and having 
received from the Doctor an assurance, that the lady 
would receive tolerable accommodation in his house, he 
lent'assistance to his companion to leave the carriage, 
and with great apparent satisfaction, saw her safely depos- 
ited in a decent sleeping apartment, and under the re- 
spectable charge of the Doctor and his lady, who assured 
him once more of every species of attention. To bind 
their promise more firmly, the stranger slipped a purse 
of twenty guineas (for this story chanced in th(5 golden 
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age) into the hand of the Doctor, as an earnest of the 
most liberal recompense, and requested he would spare 
no expense in providing all that was necessary or desira- 
ble for a person in the lady's condition, and for the help- 
less being to whom she might immediately be expected to 
give birth. He then said he would retire to the inn, 
where he begged a message might instantly acquaint him 
with the expected change in the lady's situation. 

" She is of rank," he said, ^ and a foreigner ; let 
no expense be spared. We designed to have reached 
Edinburgh, but were forced to turn off the road by an 
accident." Once more he said, "let no expense be 
spared, and manage that she may travel as soon as pos- 
sible." 

" That," said the Doctor, " is past my control. Nature 
must not be hurried, and she avenges herself of every 
attempt to do so." 

" But art,". said the Stranger, "can do much," and he 
proffered a second purse, which seemed as heavy as the 
first. 

" Art," said the Doctor, " may be recompensed, but 
cannot be purchased. You have already paid me mor« 
than enough to take the utmost care I can of your lady ; 
should I accept more money, it could only be for promis- 
ing, by implicaticm at least, what is beyond my power to 
perform. Every possible care shall be taken of your lady, 
and that affords the best chance oi her being speedily able 
to ti'avel. — Now, go you to the inn, sir, for I may be in- 
stantly wanted, and we have not yet provided either an 
attendant for the lady, or a nurse for the child ; but both 
shall be presently done." 

" Yet a moment, Doctor — what languages do you un- 
derstand ? " 
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^ Latin and French I can speak indifferently, and so as 
to be understood ; and I read a little Italian." 

"But ncT Portuguese or Spanish?" continued the 
stranger. 

"No, sir." 

" That is unlucky. But you may make her understand 
you by means of French. Take notice, you are to com- 
ply with her request in every thing — if you want means 
to do so, you may apply to me." 

"May I ask, sir, by what name the lady is to be " 

" It is totally indifferent," said the stranger, interrupt- 
ing the question ; " you shall know it at more leisure." 

So saying, he threw his ample cloak about him, turning 
himself half round to assist the operation, with an air 
which the Doctor would have found it difficult to imitate, 
and walked down the street to the little inn. Here he 
paid and dismissed the postilions, and shut himself up in 
an apartment, ordering no one to be admitted till the 
Doctor should calL 

The Doctor, when he returned to his patient's apart- 
ment, found his wife in great surprise, which, as is usual 
with persons of her character, was not unmixed with fear 
and anxiety. 

" She cannot speak a word like a Christian being," said 
Mrs. Gray. 

" I know it,*' said the Doctor. 

" But she threeps to keep on a black fause-face, and 
skirls if we offer to take it away." 

" Well then, let her wear it — What harm will it do ? " 

" Harm, Doctor ! Was ever honest woman brought to 
bed with a fause-face on ? " 

"Seldom, perhaps. But, Jean, my dear, those who 
are not quite honest must be brought to bed all the same 
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as tbose wto are, and we are not to endanger the poor 
thing's life by contradicting her whims at present" 

Approaching the sick woman's bed, he observed that 
she indeed wore *a thin silk mask, of the kind which do 
such uncommon service in the elder comedy; such as 
women of rank still wore in travelling, but certainly 
never in the situation of this poor lady. It would seem 
she had sustained importunity on the subject,, for when 
she saw the Doctor, she put her hand to her face, as if 
she was afraid he would insist on pulling ojOT the vizard. 
He hastened to say, in tolerable French, that her will 
should be a law to them in every respect, and that she 
was at perfect liberty to wear the mask till it was her 
pleasure to lay it aside. She understood him ; for she 
replied, by a very imperfect attempt, in the sameUan- 
guage, to express her gratitude for the permission, as she 
seemed to regard it, of retaining her disguise. 

The Doctor proceeded to other arrangements ; and for 
the satisfaction of those readers who nuiy love minute 
information^ we record that Luckie Simson, the first in 
the race, carried as a prize the situation of sick-nurse 
beside the delicate patient ; that Peg Thomson was per- 
mitted the privilege of recommending her good>daughter, 
Bet Jamieson, to be wet-nurse ; and an oe, or grandchild, 
of Luckie Jaup was hired to assist in the increased 
drudgery of the family ; the Doctor thus, like a practised 
minister, dividing among his trusty adherents such good 
things as fortune placed at his disposaL 

About one in the morning the Doctor made his appear- 
ance at the Swan Inn, and acquainted the stranger gen- 
tleman, that he wished him joy of being the father of a 
healthy boy, and that the mother was, in the usual phrase, 
as well as could be expected. 
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The stranger heard the news with seeming satisfaction, 
and then exclaimed, *' He must be christened. Doctor ! 
he must be christened instantly ! " 

" There can be no hurry for that," said the Doctor. • 

" We think otherwise," said the stranger, cutting his 
argument short ** I am a Catholic, Doctor, and as I may 
be obliged to leave this place before the lady is able to 
tiuvel, I desire to see my child received into the pale of 
the Church. There is, I understand, a Catholic priest in 
this wretched place ? " 

" There is a Catholic gentleman, sir, Mr. Goodriche, 
who is reported to be in orders." 

" I commend your caution. Doctor," said th6 stranger ; 
^^ it is dangerous to be too positive on any subject. I 
will bring that same Mr. Goodriche to your house to- 
morrow." 

Gray hesitated for a moment. " I am a Presbyterian 
Protestant, sir," he said, " a friend to the constitution as 
established in Church and State, as I have a good right, 
having drawn his Majesty's pay, God bless^him, for four 
years, as surgeon's mate in the Cameronian regiment, as 
my regimental Bible and commission can- testify. But 
although I be bound especially to abhor all trafficking or 
trinketing with Papists, yet I will not stand in the way of 
a tender conscience. Sir, you may call with Mr. Good- 
riche, when you please, at my house ; and undoubtedly 
you being, as I suppose, the father of the child, you will 
arrange matters as you please ; only I do not desire to be 
thought an abettor or countenancer of any part of the 
Popish ritual." 

" Enough, sir," said the stranger haughtily, " we under- 
stand each other.'* 

The next day he appeared at the Doctor's house with 
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Mr. Goodriche, and two persons understood to belong to 
that reverend gentleman's communion. The party were 
shut up in an apartment with the infant, and it may be 
presumed that the solemnity of baptism was administered 
to the unconscious being, thus strangely launched upon 
. the world. When the priest and witnesses had retired, 
the strange gentleman informed Mr. Gray, that, as the 
lady had been pronounced unfit for travelling for several 
days, he was himself about to leave the neighbourhood, 
but would return thither in the space of ten days, when 
he hoped to find his companion able to leave it. 

"And by what name are we to call the child and 
mother ? " 

" The infant's name is Richard." 

" But it inust have some surname — so must the lady — 
She cannot reside in my house, yet be without a name." 

" Call them by the name of your town here — Middle- 
mas, I think it is ? " 

« Yes, sir." 

"Well, Mrs. Middleraas is the name of the mother, 
and Richard Middlemas of the child-^and I am Matthew 
Middlemas, at your service. This," he continued, " will 
provide Mrs. Middlemas in every thing she may wish to 
possess — or assist her in case of accidents.'' With that 
he placed £100 in Mr. Gray's hand, who rather scrupled 
receiving it, saying, " He supposed the lady was qualifiied 
to be her own purse-bearer." 

" The worst in the world, I assure you. Doctor," replied 
the stranger. " If she wished to change that piece of pa- 
per, she would scarce know how many guineas she should 
receive for it No, Mr. Gray, I assure you you will find 
Mrs. Middleton — Middlemas — what did I call her — as 
ignorant of the affairs of this world as any one you have 
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met with in your practice : So you will please to be her 
treasurer and administrator for the tune, as for a patient 
that is incapable to look after her own affairs,** 

This was spoke, as it struck Dr. Gray, in rather a 
haughty and supercilious manner. The words intimated 
nothing in themselves, more than the same desire of pre- 
serving incognito, which might be gathered from all the 
rest of the stranger's conduct ; but the manner seemed to 
say, ^' I am not a person to be questioned by any one — 
what I sty must be received without comment, how little 
soever you may believe or understand it*' It strength- 
ened Gray in his opinion, that he had before him a case 
either of seduction, or of private marriage, betwixt per- 
sons of the very highest rank ; and the whole bearing, 
both of the lady and the gentleman, confirmed his sus- 
picions. It was not in his nature to be troublesome or 
inquisitive, but he could not fail to see that the lady wore 
no marriage-ring; and her deep sorrow, and perpetual 
tremor, seemed to indicate an unhappy creature, who had 
lost the protection of parents, without acquiring a legiti- 
mate right to that of a husband. He was therefore 
somewhat anxious when Mr. Middlemas, after a private 
conference of some length with the lady, bade him fare- 
welL It is true, he assured him of his return within ten 
days, being the very shortest space which Gray could be 
prevailed upon to assign for any prospect of the lady 
being moved with safety. 

" I trust in Heaven that he will return,*' said Gray to 
himself, ** but there is too much mystery about all this, for 
the matter being a plain and well-meaning transaction. 
If he intends to treat this poor thing, as many a poor girl 
\ias been used before, I hope that my house will not be 
the scene in which he chooses to desert her. The leaving 
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the money has somewhat a suspicious aspect, and looks as 
if my friend were in the act of making some compromise 
with his conscience. Well — I must hope the best Mean- 
time, my path plainly is to do what I can for the poor 
lad/s benefit" 

Mr. Gray visited his patient shortly after Mr. Middle- 
mas's departure — as soon, indeed, as he could be admitted. 
He found her in violent agitation. Gray's experience 
dictated the best mode of relief and tran(][uillity. He 
caused her infant to be brought to her. She ^ept over 
it for a long time, and the violence of her agitation sub- 
sided under the influence of parental feelings, which, from 
her appearance of extreme youth, she must have expe- 
rienced for the first time. 

The observant physician could, after this paroxjrsniy 
remark that his patient's mind was chiefly occupied in 
computing the passage of the time, and anticipating the 
period when the return of her husband — if husband he 
was — might be expected. She consulted almanacs, Iq- 
quired concerning distances, though so cautiously as to 
make it evident she desired to give no indication of the 
direction of her companion's journey, and repeatedly com- 
pared her watch with those of others ; exercising, it was 
evident, all that delusive species of mental arithmetic by 
which mortals attempt to accelerate the passage of Time 
while they c^culate his progress. At other times she 
wept anew over her child, which was by all judges pro- 
nounced as goodly an infant as needed to be seen ; and 
Gray sometimes observed that she murmured sentences 
to the unconscious infant, not only the words, but 
the very sound and accents of which were strange to 
him, and which, in particular, he knew not to be Portu- 
guese. 
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Mr. Groodriche, the Catholic priest, demanded access 
to her upon one occasion* She at first declined his visit, 
but afterwards received it, under the idea, perhaps, that 
he might have news from Mr. Middlemas, as he called 
himself. The interview was a very short one, and the 
priest left the lady's apartment in displeasure, which his 
prudence could scarce disguise from Mr. Gray. He 
never returned, although the lady's condition would have 
made his attentions and consolations necessary, had she 
been a member of the Catholic Church. 

Our Doctor began at length to 'suspect his fair guest 
was a Jewess, who had yielded up her person and affec- 
tions to one of a different religion ; and the peculiar style 
of her beautiful countenance went to enforce this opinion. 
The circumstance made no difference to Gray, who saw 
only her distress and desolation, and endeavoured to 
remedy both to the utmost of his power. He was, how- 
ever, desirous to conceal it from his wife, and the others 
around the sick person, whose prudence and liberality of 
thinking might be more justly doubted. He therefore so 
regulated her diet, that she could not be either offended, 
or brought under suspicion, by any of the articles forbid- 
den by the Mosaic law being presented to her. In other 
respects than what concerned her health or convenience, 
he had but little intercourse with her. 

The space passed within which the stranger's return to 
the borough had been so ahxiously expected by his female 
companion. The disappointment occasioned by his non- 
anival was manifested in the convalescent by inquietude, 
which was at first mingled with peevishness, and after- 
wards with doubt and fear. When two or three days had 
•passed without message or letter of any kind. Gray him- 
self became anxious, both on bis own account and the 
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poor lady's, lest the stranger should have actually enter- 
tained the idea of deserting this defenceless and probably 
injured woman. He longed to have some communication 
with her, which might enable him to judge what inquiries 
could be made, or what else was most fitting to be done. 
But so imperfect was the poor young woman's knowledge 
of the French language, and perhaps so unwilling she 
herself to throw any light on her situation, that every 
attempt of this kind proved abortive. When Gray asked 
questions concerning any subject which appeared to ap- 
proach to explanation, he observed she usually answered 
liim by shaking her head, in token of not understanding 
whatfthe said; at other t4mes by silence and with tears, 
and sometimes referring him to Monsieur. 

For Monsieur^s arrival, then, Gray began to become 
very impatient, as that which alone could put an end to a 
disagreeable species of mystery, which the good company 
of the borough began now to make the principal subject 
of their gossip; some blaming Gray for taking foreign 
hmdbupers* into his house, on the subject of whose 
morals the most serious doubts might be entertained ; 
others envying the " bonny hand " the Doctor was like to 
make of it, by having disposal of the wealthy stranger's 
travelling funds ; a circumstance which could not be well 
concealed from the public, when the honest man's expen- 
diture for trifling articles of luxury came far to exceed its 
ordinary bounds. 

The conscious probity of the honest Doctor enabled him 
to despise this sort of tittle-tattle, though the secret knowl- 
edge of its existence could not be agreeable to him. He 
went his usual rounds with his usual perseverance, andi 
waited with patience until time should throw light on the 
* Strollers. 
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subject and history of his lodger. It was now the fourth 
week after her confinement, and the recovery of the stran- 
ger might be considered as perfect, when Gray, returning 
from one of his ten-mile visits, saw a post-chaise and four 
horses at the door. " This man has returned," he said, 
"and my suspicions have done him less than justice." 
With that he spurred his horse, a signal which the trusty 
steed obeyed the more readily, as its progress was in the 
direction of the stable-door. But when, dismounting, the 
Doctor hurried into his own house, it seemed to him, that 
the departure as well as the arrival of this distressed lady 
was destined to bring confusion to his peaceful dwelling. 
Several idlers had assembled about his door, and two or 
three had impudently thrust themselves forward almost 
into the passage, to listen to a confused altercation which 
was heard from within. 

The Doctor hastened forward, the foremost of the in- 
truders retreating in confusion on his approach, while he 
caught the tones of his wife's voice, raised to a pitch 
which he knew, by experience, boded no good ; for Mrs. 
Gray, good-humoured and tractable in general, could 
sometimes perform the high part in a matrimonial duet. 
Having much more confidence in his wife's good inten- 
tions than her prudence, he lost no time in pushing into 
the parlour, to take the matter into his own hards. Here 
he found his helpmate at the head of the whole militia of 
the sick lady's apartment, that is, wet nurse, and sick 
nurse, and girl of all work, engaged in violent dispute 
with two strangers. The one was a dark-featured elderly 
man, with an eye of much sharpness and severity of ex- 
pression, which now seemed partly quenched by a mix- 
ture of grief and mortification. The other, who appeared 
•ctively sustaining the dispute with Mrs. Gray, was a 
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Stout, bold-looking, hard-faced person, armed with pistols, 
of which he made rather an unnecessary and ostentations 
display. 

" Here is my husband, sir," said Mrs. Gray, in a tone 
of triumph, for she had the grace to believe the Doctor 
one of the greatest men living, — " Here is the Doctor — 
let us see what you will say now." 

" Why just what I said before, ma'am," answered the 
man, " which is, that my warrant must be obeyed. It is 
regular, ma'am, regular." 

So saying, he struck the forefinger of his right hand 
against a paper which he held towards Mrs. Gray with 
his left. 

"Address yourself to me, if you please, sir," said the 
Doctor, seeing that he ought fo lose no time in removing 
the cause into the proper court " I tim the master of 
this house, sir, and I wish to know the cause of this 
visit." 

" My business is soon told," said the man. " I am a 
king's messenger, and this lady has treated me as if I 
was a baron-baillie's officer." 

"That is not the question, sir," replied the Doctor. 
" If you are a king's messenger, where is your warrant, 
and what do you propose to do here ? " At the sam6 
time he whispered the little wench to call Mr. Lawford, 
the town-clerk, to come thither as fast as he possibly 
could. The good-daughter of Peg Thomson started off 
with an activity worthy of her mother-in-law. 

" There is my warrant," said the official, " and you may 
• satisfy yourself." 

"The shameless loon dare not tell the Doctor h^ 
errand," said Mrs. Gray exultingly. 

"A bonny errand it is," said old Luckie Simson, " to 
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carry away a lying-in woman as a gled* would do a 
clocking-hen." 

"A woman no a month delivered*' — echoed the nurse 
Jamieson. 

" Twenty-four days eight hours and seven minutes to 
a second," said Mrs. Gray. 

The Doctor having looked over the warrant, which was 
regular, began to be afraid that the females of his family, 
in their zeal for defending the character of their sex, 
might be stirred up into some sudden fit of mutiny, and 
therefore commanded them to be silent. 

" This," he said, " is a warrant for arresting the bodies 
of Richard Tresham, and of Zilia de Mon9ada, on account 
of high treason. Sir, I have served his Majesty, and this 
•is not a house in which traitors are harboured. I know 
nothing of any of these two persons, nor have I ever 
heard even their names." 

"But the lady whom you have received into your 
family," said the messenger, " is Zilia de Monjada, and 
here stands her father, Matthias de Mon9ada, who will 
make oath to it" 

" If this be true," said Mr. Gray, looking towards the 
alleged officer, " you have taken a singular duty on you* 
It is neither my habit to deny my own actions, nor to op- 
pose the laws of the land. There is a lady in this house 
slowly recovering from confinement, having become under 
this roof the mother of a healthy child. If she be the 
person described in this warrant, and this gentleman's 
daughter, I must surrender her to the %ws of the coun- 
try." 

Here the Esculapian militia were once more in motion. 

" Surrender, Dr. Gray ! It's a shame to hear you 
* Or Kite. 
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speak, and you that lives by women and weans, abune 
your other means ! " so exclaimed his fair better part 

'*I wonder to hear* the Doctor!" — ^said the younger 
nurse ; " there's no a wife in the town would believe it o* 
him." 

"I aye thought the Doctor was a man till this mo- 
ment," said Luckie Simson ; " but I believe him now to 
be an auld wife, little baulder than mysell ; and I dinna 
wonder now that poor Mrs. Gray " 

" Hold your peace, you foolish woman," said the Doc- 
tor. " Do you think this business is not bad enough 
already, that you are making it worse with your senseless 
claver ? * Gentlemen, this is a very sad case. Here is 
a warrant for a high crime against a poor creature, who 
is little fit to be removed from one house to another, much, 
more dragged to a prison. I tell you plainly, that I think 
the execution of this arrest may cause her death. It is 
your business, sir, if you be really her father, to consider 
what you can do to soften this matter, rather than drive 
it on." 

" Better death than dishonour," replied the stem-look- 
ing old man, with a voice as harsh as his aspect ; ^' and 
you, messenger," he continued, " look what you do, and 
execute the warrant at your peril." 

"You hear," said the man, appealing to the Doctor 
himself, "I must have immediate access to the lady." 

" In a lucky time," said Mr. Gray, " here comes the 
town-clerk. You are very welcome, Mr. Lawford. Your 
opinion here is much wanted as a man of law, as well as 
of sense and humanity. I was never more glad to see 
you in all my life." 

He then rapidly stated the case ; and the messenger, 
* Tattling. 
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onderstanding the new-comer to be a man of some author- 
ity, again exhibited his warrant. 

**This is a very snfiicient and valid warrant, Dr. 
Gray »** replied the man of law. " Nevertheless, if you 
are disposed to make oath, that instant removal would be 
unfavourable to the lady's health, unquestionably she 
must remain here, suitably guarded." 

** It is not so much the mere act of locomotion which T 
am afraid of," said the surgeon ; " but I am free to de- 
pone, on soul and conscience, that the shame and fear of 
her father's anger, and the sense of the affront of such an 
arrest, with terror for its consequences, may occasion vio- 
lent and dangerous illness — even death itself." 

" The father must see the daughter, though they may 
have quarrelled," said Mr. Lawford ; " the officer of jus- 
tice must execute his warrant though it should frighten 
the criminal to death ; these evils are only contingent, not 
direct and immediate consequences. You must give up 
the lady, Mr. Gray, though your hesitation is very nat- 
ural." 

"At least, Mr. Lawford, I ought to be certain that the 
person in my house is the party they search for." 

"Admit me to her apartment," replied the man whom 
the messenger termed Mon9ada. 

The messenger, whom the presence of Lawford had 
made something more placid, began to become impudent 
once more. He hoped, he said, by means of his female 
prisoner, to ticquire the information necessary to appre- 
hend the more guilty person. If more delays were thrown 
in his way, that information might come too late, and he 
would make all who were accessary to such delay respon- 
sible for the consequences. 

"And I," said Mr. Gray, " though I were to be brought 
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to the gallows for it, protest, that this course may be the 
murder of my patient Can bail not be taken, Mr. Law- 
ford?" 

" Not in cases of high treason," said the official person ; 
and then continued in a confidential tone, '* Come, Mr. 
Gray, we all know you to be a person well affected to 
our Royal Sovereign King George and the Government; 
but you must not push this too far, lest you bring your- 
self into trouble, which everybody in Middlemas would 
be sorry for. The forty-five has not been so far gone by, 
but we can remember enough of warrants of high treason 
— ay, and ladies, of quality committed upon such charges. 
But they were all favourably dealt with — Lady Ogilvy, 
Lady Macintosh, Flora Macdonald, and all. No doubt 
this gentleman knows what he is doing, and has assur- 
ances of the young lady's safety — So you must just jouk 
and let the jaw gae by, as we say." 

" FoDow me, then, gentlemen," said Gideon, " and you 
shall see the young lady ; " and then, his strong features 
working with emotion at anticipation of the distress which 
he was about to inflict, he led the way up the small stair- 
case, and opening the door, said to Mon9ada, who had 
followed him, "This is your daughter's only place of 
refuge, in which I am, alas ! too weak to be her protector. 
Enter, sir, if your conscience will permit you." 

The stranger turned on him a scowl, into which it 
seemed as if he would willingly have thrown the power 
of the fabled basilisk. Then stepping proudly forward, 
he stalked into the room. He was followed by Lawford 
and Gray at a little distance. The messenger remained 
in the doorway. The unhappy young woman had heard 
the disturbance, and guessed the cause too truly. It is 
possible she might even have seen the strangers on their 
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descent from the carriage. When they entered the 
room, she was on her knees, beside an easy-chair, her 
face in a silk wrapper that was hung over it. The man 
called Mon9ada uttered a single word ; by the accent it 
might have been something equivalent to wretch; but 
none knew its import. The female gave a convulsive 
shudder, such as that by which a half-dying soldier is 
alFected on receiving a second wound. But, without 
minding her emotion, Mon9ada seized her by the arm, 
and with little gentleness raised her to her feet, on which 
she seemed to stand only because she was supported by 
his strong grasp. He then pulled from her face the 
mask which she had hitherto worn. The poor creature 
still endeavoured to shroud her face, by covering it with 
her left hand, as the manner in which she was held pre- 
vented her from using the aid of the right. With Uttle 
effort her father secured that hand also, which indeed, 
was of itself far too little to serve the purpose of conceal- 
ment, and showed her beautiful face, burning with blushes, 
and covered with tears. 

" You, Alcalde, and you. Surgeon," he said to Lawford 
and Gray, with a foreign action and accent, " this woman 
is my daughter, the same Zilia Mon9ada who is signaled 
in tjiat protocol. Make way, and let me carry her where 
her crimes may be atoned for." 

"Are you that person's daughter?" said Lawford to 
the lady. 

" She understands no English," said Gray ; and ad- 
dressing his patient in French, conjured her to let him 
know whether she was that man's daughter or not, as- 
suring her of protection if the fact were otherwise. Tho 
answer was murmured faintly, but was too distinctly in- 
telligible — " He was her father." 
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All further title of interference seemed now ended. 
The messenger arrested his prisoner, and, with some 
delicacy, required the assistance of the females to get l^er 
conveyed to the carriage in waiting. 

Gray again interfered. — "You will not,'* he said, "sep- 
arate the mother and the infant ? " 

Zilia de Monpada heard the question, (which, being 
addressed to the father, Gray had inconsiderately uttered 
in French,) and it seemed as if it recalled to her recol- 
lection the existence of the helpless creature to which she 
had given birth, forgotten for a moment amongst the 
accumulated horrors of her father's presence. She ut- 
tered a shriek, expressing poignant grief, and turned her 
eyes on her father with the most intense supplication. 

"To the parish with the bastard!" — said Mon^ada; 
while the' helpless mother sunk lifeless into the arms of 
the females, who had now gathered round her. 

" That will not pass, sir," said Gideon. — " If you are 
fether to that lady, you must be grandfather to the help- 
less child ; and you must settle in some manner for its 
future provision, or. refer us to some responsible person." 

Mon9ada looked towards Lawford, who expressed him- 
self satisfied of the propriety of what Gray said. 

" I object not to pay for whatever the wretched child 
may require," said he ; " and if you, sir," addressing Gray, 
" choose to take charge of him, and breed him up, you 
shall have what will better your living." 

The Doctor was about to refuse a charge so uncivilly 
offered; but after a moment's reflection, he replied, "I 
think so indifferently of the proceedings I have witnessed, 
and of those concerned in them, that if the mother de- 
Bires that I should retain the charge of this child, I will 
not refuse to do so." 
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Mon9ada spoke to his daughter, who was just begin- 
ning to recover from her swoon, in the same language in 
which he had first addressed her. The proposition which 
he made seemed highly acceptable, as she started from 
the arms of the females, and, advancing to Gray, seized 
his hand, kissed it, bathed it in her tears, and seemed 
reconciled, even in parting with her child, by the consid- 
eration, that the infant was to remain under his guardian- 
ship. 

" Good, kind man," she said in her indifferent French, 
" you have saved both mother and child." 

The father, meanwhile, with mercantile deliberation, 
placed in Mr. Lawford's hands notes and bills to the 
amount of a thousand pounds, which he stated was to 
be vested for the child's use, and advanced in such por- 
tions as his board and education might require. In 
the event of any correspondence on his account being 
necessary, as in case of death or the like, he directed 
that communication should be made to Signor Matthias 
Monpada, under cover to a certain banking-house in 
London. 

" But beware," he said to Gray, " how you trouble me 
about these concerns, unless in case of absolute neces- 
sity." 

" You need not fear, sir," replied Gray ; " I have seen 
nothing to-day which can induce me to desire a more 
intimate correspondence with you than may be indis- 
pensable." 

While Lawford drew up a proper minute of this trans- 
action, by which he himself and Gray were named trus- 
tees for the child, Mr. Gray attempted to restore to the 
' lady the balance of the considerable sum of money which 
Tresham (if such was his real name) had formally de- 
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posited with him. With every species of gesture, by 
which hands,,eyes, and even feet, could express rejection, 
as well as in her own broken French, she repelled the 
proposal of reimbursement, while she entreated that Gray 
would consider the money as his own property ; and at 
the same time forced upon him a ring set with orilliants, 
which seemed of considerable value. The father then 
spoke to her a few stern words, which she heard with an 
air of mingled agony and submission. 

" I have given her a few minutes to see and weep over 
the miserable being which has been the seal of her dis- 
honour," said the stern father. " Let us retire and leave 
her alone. — You^" to the messenger, " watch the door of 
the room on the outside." 

Gray, Lawford, and Mon9ada, retiired to the parlour 
accordingly, where they waited in silence, each busied 
with his own reflections, till, within the space of half an 
hour, they received information that the lady was ready 
to depart. ^ 

"It is well," replied Monpada; **I am glad she has 
yet sense enough left to submit to that which needs must 
be." 

So saying, he ascended the stair, and returned leading 
down his daughter, now again masked and veiled. As 
she passed Gray, she uttered the words — " My child, my 
child!" in a tone of unutterable anguish; then entered 
the carriage, which was drawn up as close to the door of 
the Doctor's house as the little enclosure would permit 
The messenger, mounted on a led horse, and accompanied 
by a servant and assistant, followed the carriage, which 
drove rapidly off, taking the road which leads to Edin- 
burgh. All who had witnessed this strange scene, now 
departed to make their conjectures, and some to count 
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thpir gains ; for money had been distributed nniong the 
females who had attended on the lady, with so much 
-liberality, as considerably to reconcile them to the breach 
of the rights of womanhood inflicted by the precipitate 
removal of the patient. 
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CHAPTER II, 

The last cloud of dust which the wheels of the carriage 
had raised was dissipated, when dinner, which claims a 
share of human thoughts even in the midst of the most 
marvellous and affecting incidents, recurred to those of 
Mrs. Gray. 

** Indeed, Doctor, you will stand glowering out of the 
window till some other patient calls for you, and then 
have to set off without your dinner; — and I hope Mr. 
Lawford wiU take pot-luck with us, for it is just his own 
hour; and indeed we had something rather better than 
ordinary for this poor lady — ^lamb and spinage, and a veal 
Florentine." 

The surgeon started as from a dream, and joined in his 
wife's hospitable request, to which Lawford willingly 
assented. 

We will suppose the meal finished, a bottle of old and 
generous Antigua upon the table, and a modest little 
punchbowl, judiciously Replenished for the accommoda- 
tion of the Doctor and his guest. Their conversation 
naturally turned on the strange scene which they had 
witnessed, and the Town-clerk took considerable merit 
for his presence of mind. 

"I am thinking. Doctor," said he, "you might have 
brewed a bitter browst to yourself if I had not come in 
as I did." 
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"Troth, and it might very well so be," answered 
Gray ; ** for, to tell you the truth, when I saw yonder 
fellow vapouring with his pistols among the women-folk 
in my own house, the old Cameronian spirit began to rise 
in me, and little thing would have made me cleek to the 
poker." 

" Hoot, hoot ! that would never have done. Na*, na," 
said the man of law, "this was a case where a little 
prudence was worth all the pistols and pokers in the 
world." 

" And that was just what I thought when I sent to you, 
Clerk Lawford," said the Doctor. 

" A wiser man he could not have called on t« a difficult 
case," added Mrs. Gray, as she sat with her work at a 
little distance from the table. 

"Thanks t'ye, and here's t'ye, my good neighbour," 
answered the scribe ; " will you not let me help you to 
another glass of punch, Mrs. Gray?" This being de- 
clined, he proceeded: " I am jalousing that the messenger 
and his warrant were just brought in to prevent any oppo- 
sition. Ye saw how quietly he behaved after I had laid 
down the law — I'll never believe the lady is in any risk 
from him. But the father is a dour chield ; depend upon 
itj he has bred up the young filly on the curb-rein, and 
that has made the poor thing start off the course. I 
should not be surprised that he took her abroad, and shut 
her up in a convent." 

" Hardly," replied Dr. Gray ; " if it be true, as I sus- 
pect, that both the father and daughter are of the Jewish 
persuasion." 

" A 'Jew I " said Mrs. Gray ; " and have 1 been taking 
ft' this fyke about a Jew ? — I thought she seemfid to gie a 
scunner at the eggs and bacon that Nurse Simson spoke 
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about to her. But I thought -Jews had aye had lang 
beards, and yon man's face is just like one of our ain 
folk's — I have seen the Doctor with a langer beai'd him- 
sell, when he has not had leisure to shave." 

" That might have been Mr. Mon9ada*s case," said 
Lawford, " for he seemed to have had a hard journey. 
But the Jews are often very respectable people, Mrs. 
Gray — they have no territorial property, because the law 
is against them there, but they have a good hank in the 
money market — plenty of stock in the funds, Mrs. Gray, 
and, indeed, I think this poor young woman is better with 
her ain father, though he be a Jew and a dour chield into 
the bargain, than she would have been with the loon that 
wranged her, who is, by your account, Dr. Gray, baith a 
papist and a rebel. The Jews are well attached to 
Government; they hate the Pope, the Devil, and the 
Pretender, as much as any honest man among ourselves." 

"I caiihot admire either of the gentlemen," said Gideon. 
" But it. is but fair to say, that I saw Mr. Monpada when 
he was highly incensed, and to all appearance not without 
reason. Now, this other man Tresham, if that be his 
name, was haughty to me, and I think something careless 
of the poor young woman, just at the time when he owed 
her mo6t kindness, and me some thankfiilnesis. I am, 
therefore, of your opinion, Clerk Lawford, that the Chris- 
tian is the worse bargain of the two." 

" And you think of taking care of this wean yourself, 
Doctor? That is what I call the good Samaritan." 

" At cheap cost, Clerk ; the child, if it lives, has enough 
to bring it up decently, and set it out in life, and I can 
teach it an honourable and useful profession. It will be 
rather an "amusement than a trouble to me, and I want to 
make some remarks on the childish diseases, which, 
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with God*8 blessing, the child must come through under 
my charge; and since Heaven has sent us no chil- 
dren" 

" Hoot, hoot ! " said the Town-clerk, " you are in ower 
great a hurry now — you have na been sae lang married 
yet. — Mrs. Gray, dinna let my daffing chase you away — 
we will be for a dish of tea belive, for the Doctor and I 
are nae glass-breakers." 

Four years after this conversation took place, the event 
happened, at the possibility of which the Town-clerk had 
hinted ; and Mrs. Gray presented her husband with an 
infant daughter. But good and evil are strangely mingled 
in this sublunary world. The fulfilment of his anxious 
longing for posterity was attended with ih€ loss of his 
simple and kind-hearted wife ; one of the most heavy 
blows which fate could infiict on poor Gideon, and his 
house was made desolate even by the event which had 
promised for months before to add new comforts to its 
humble roof. Gray felt, the shock as men of sense and 
firmness feel a decided blow, from the effects of which 
they never hope again fully to raise themselves. He dis- 
charged the duties of his profession with the same punc- 
tuality as ever, was easy, and even to appearance, cheer- 
ful in his intercourse with society; but the sunshine of 
existence was gone. Every morning he missed the 
affectionate charges which recommended to him to pay 
attention to his own health while he was labouring to 
restore that blessing to his patients. Every evening, as 
he returned from his weary round, it was without the 
consciousness of a kind and affectionate reception from 
one eager to tell, and interested to hear, all the little 
events of the day. His whistle, which used to arise 
clear and strong so soon as Middleman steeple was in 
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view, was now for ever silenced, and the rider's head 
drooped, while the tired horse, lacking the stimulus of his 
master's hand and voice, seemed to shuffle along as if it 
experienced a share of his despondency. There were 
times when he was so much dejected as to he unahle to 
endure even the presence of his little Menie, in whose 
infant countenance he could trace the lineaments of the 
mother, of whose loss she had heen the innocent and un- 
conscious cause. " Had it not been for this poor child " 
— he would think ; but, instantly aware that the sentiment 
was sinful, he would snatch the infant to his breast, and 
load it with caresses — then hastily desire it to be removed 
from the parlour. 

The Mahometans have a fanciful idea, that the true 
believer, in his passage to Paradise, is under the neces- 
sity of passing barefooted over a bridge composed of red- 
hot iron. But on this occasion, all the pieces of paper 
which the Moslem has preserved during his^life, lest scune 
holy thing being written upon them might be profaned, 
arrange themselves between his feet and the burning 
metal, and so save him from injury. In the same manner, 
the effects of kind and benevolent actions are sometimes 
found, even in this world, to assuage the pangs of subse^ 
quent afflictions. 

Thus, the greatest consolation which poor Gideon could 
find after his heavy deprivation, was in the frohc fondness 
of Richard Middlemas, the diild who was in so singular 
a manner thrown upon his charge. Even at this early 
age he was eminently handsome. When silent or out of 
humour, his dark eyes and striking countenance presented 
some recollections of the stem character imprinted on the 
features of his supposed father ; but when he was gay 
and happy, which was much more frequently the case, 
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these- clouds were exchanged for the most frolicsome, 
mirthful expression, that ever dwelt on the laughing 
and thoughtless aspect of a child. He seemed to have 
a tact beyond his years in discovering and conforming to 
the peculiarities of human character. His nurse, one 
prime object of Richard's observance, was Nurse Jamie- 
son, or, as she was more conmionly called for brevity, and 
par excellence, Nurse. This was the person who had 
brought him 'up from infancy. She had lost her own 
child, and soon after her husband, and being thus a lone 
woman, had, as used to be common in Scotland, remained 
a member of Dr. Gray's family. After the death of 
his wife, she gradually obtained the principal supeiin- 
tendence of the whole household ; and being an honest 
and capable manager, was a person of very great im- 
portance in the family. 

She was bold in her temper, violent in her feelings, 
and, as often happens with those in her condition, was as 
much attached to Richard Middlemas, whom she had 
once nursed at her bosom, as if he had been her own son. 
This affection the child repaid by all the tender attentions 
<rf which his age was capable. 

Little Dick was also distinguished by the fondest and 
kindest attachment to his guardian and benefactor Dr. 
Gray. He was officious in the right time and place, quiet 
as a lamb when his patron seemed inclined to study or to 
muse, active and assiduous to assist or divert him when- 
ever it seemed to be wished, and, in choosing his oppor- 
tunities, he seemed to display an address far beyond his* 
childish years. 

As time passed on, this pleasing character seemed to 
be still more refined. In every thing like exercise or 
amusement, he was the pride and the leader of the boys 
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of the place, over the most of whom his strength arid ac- 
tivity gave him a decided superiority. At school his 
abilities were less distinguished, yet he was a favourite 
with the master, a sensible and useful teacher. 

" Richard is not swift," he used to say to his patron, 
Dr. Gray, " but then he is sure ; and it is impossible not 
to be pleased with a child who is so very desirous to give 
satisfaction.*' 

Young Middlemas's grateful affection to his patron 
seemed to increase with the expanding of his faculties, 
and found a natural and pleasing mode of displaying 
itself in his attentions to little Menie* Gray. Her slight-, 
est hint was Richard's law, and it was in vain that he 
was summoned forth by a hundred shrill voices to take 
the lead in hye-spye, or at football, if it was little 
Menie's pleasure that he should remain within, and build, 
card-houses for her amusement. At other times he would 
take the charge of the little damsel entirely under his 
own care, and be seen wandering with her on the borough 
common, collecting wild flowers, or knitting caps made of 
bulrushes. Menie was attached to Dick Middlemas, in 
proportion to his affectionate assiduities ; and the father 
saw with pleasure every new mark of attention to his 
child on the part of his prot^g^. 

During the time that Richard was silently advancing 
from a beautiful child into a fine boy, and approaching from 
a fine boy to the time when he must be termed a hand- 
some youth, Mr. Gray wrote twice a-year with much 
regularity to Mr. Mon9ada, through the channel that 
gentleman had pointed out. The benevolent man thought, 
that if tie wealthy grandfather could only see his relative, 
of whom any family might be proud, he would be unable 
* Marion. 
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to persevere in his resolution of treating as an outcast one 
so nearly connected with him in blood, and so interesting 
in person and disposition. He thought it his duty, there- 
fore, to keep open the slender and oblique comtnunication 
with the boy's maternal grandfather, as that which might, 
at some future period, lead to a closer connection. Yet 
the correspondence could not, in other respects, be agree- 
able to a man of spirit like Mr. Gray. His own letters 
were as short as possible, merely rendering an account of 
his ward's expenses, including a moderate board to him- 
self, attested by Mr. Lawford, his co-trustee ; and intimat- 
ing Richard's state of health, and his progress in education, 
with a few words of brief but warm eylogy upon his 
goodness of head and heart. But the answers he received 
were still shorter. " Mr. Mon9ada," such was their usual 
tenor, " acknowledges Mr. Gray's letter of such a date, 
notices the contents, and requests Mr. Gray to. persist in 
the plan which he has hitherto prosecuted on the subject 
of their correspondence." On occasions where extraordi- 
naiy expenses seemed likely to be incurred, the remit- 
tances were made with readiness. 

That day fortnight after Mrs. Gray's death, fifty pounds 
were received, with a note, intimating that it was designed 
to put the child R. M. into proper mourning. The writer 
had added two or three words, desiring that the surplus 
should be at Mr. Gray's disposal, to meet the additional 
expenses of this period of calamity ; but Mr. Mon9ada 
had left the phrase unfinished, apparently in despair of 
turning it suitably into English. Gideon, without farther 
investigation, quietly added the sum to the account of his 
ward's little fortune, contrary to the opinion of Mr. Law- 
ford, who, aware that he was rather a loser than a gainer 
by the boy's residence in his house, was desirous that his 
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friend should not omiC an opportunity of recovering some ' 
part of his expenses on that score. But Gray was proof 
against all remonstrance. 

As the boy advanced towards his fourteenth year, Dr. 
Gray wrote a more elaborate account of his ward's char- ^ 
acter, acquirements, and capacity. He added that he 
did this for the purpose of enabling Mr. Monpada to 
judge how the young man's future education should be 
directed. Richard, he observed, was arrived at the point 
where education, losing its original and general character, 
branches off into different paths of knowledge, suitable to 
particular professions, and when it was therefore become 
necessary to determine which of them it was his pleasure 
that young Richard should be trained for ; and he would, 
on his part, do all he could to carry Mr. Mon^ada's 
wishes into execution, since the amiable qualities of the 
boy made him as dear to him, though but a guardian, as 
he could have been to his own father. 

The answer, which arrived in the course of a week or 
ten days, was fuller than usual, and written in the first 
person. — " Mr. Gray," such was the tenpr, " our meeting 
has been under such circumstances as could not make us 
favourably known to each other at the time. But I have 
the advantage of you, since, knowing your motives for 
entertaining an indifferent opinion of me, I could respect 
them, and you at the same time ; whereas you, unable to 
comprehend the motives^ — I say, you, being unacquainted 
with the infamous treatment I had received, could not 
understand the reasons that I have for acting as I have 
done. Deprived, sir, by the act of a villain, of my child, 
and she despoiled of honour, I cannot bring myself to 
think of beholding the creature, however innocent, whose 
look must always remind me of hatred and of shame. Keep 
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the poor child by you — educate him to your own profes- 
sion, bi;t take heed that he looks no higher than to fill 
such a situation m life as you yourself worthily occupy, 
or some other line of like importance. For the condition 
of a farmer, a country lawyer, a medical practitioner, or 
some such retired course of life, the means of outfit and 
education shall be amply supplied. But I must warn 
him and you, that any attempt to intrude himself on me 
further than J may especially permit) will be attended 
i with the total forfeiture of my favour and protection. So, 
having made known my mind to you, I expect you will 
act accordingly." 

The receipt of this letter determined Gideon to have 
some explanation with the boy himself, in order to learn 
if he had any choice among the professions thus opened 
to him ; convinced at the same time, from his docility of 
temper, that he would refer the selection to his (Dr. 
Gray's) better judgment. 

He had previously, however, the unpleasing task of 
acquainting Richard Middlemas with the mysterious cir- 
cumstances attending his birth, of which he presumed him 
to be entirely ignorant, simply because he himself had 
never communicated them, but had let the boy consider 
himself as the orphan child of a distant relation. But 
though the Doctor himself was silent, he might have re- 
membered that Nurse Jamieson had the handsome enjoy- 
ment of her tongue, and was disposed to use it liberally. 

From a very early period. Nurse Jamieson, amongst 
the variety of legendary lore which she instilled into 
her foster-son, had not forgotten what she called the 
awful season of his coming into the world — the person- 
able appearance of his father, a grand gentleman, who 
looked as if the whole world lay at his feet — ^the beauty 
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of his mother, and the terrible blackness of the mask 
which she wore, her een that glanced like diamonds, and 
the diamond she wore on her fingers, that could be com- 
pared to nothing but her own een, the fairness of her 
skin, and the colour of her silk rokelay, with much proper 
stuff to the same purpose. Then she expatiated on the 
arrival of his grandfather, and the awful man, armed with 
pistol, dirk, and claymore, (the last weapons existed only 
in Nurse's imagination,) the very Ogre of a fairy tale — 
then all the circumstances of the carrying off his mother, 
while bank-notes were flying about the house like screeds 
of brown paper, and gold guineas were as plenty as 
chuckie-stanes. All this, partly to please and interest 
the boy, partly to indulge her own talent for amplification, 
Nurse told with so many additional circumstances, and 
gratuitous commentaries, that the real transaction, mys- 
terious and odd as it certainly was, sunk into tameness 
before the Nurse's edition, like humble prose contrasted 
with the boldest flights of poetry. 

To hear all this did Richard seriously incline, and still 
more was he interested with the idea of his valiant father 
coming for him unexpectedly at the head of a gallant 
regiment, with music playing and colours flying, and car- 
rying his son away on the most beautiful pony eyes ever 
beheld : Or his mother, bright as the day, might suddenly 
appear in her coach-and-six, to reclaim her beloved child ; 
or his repentant grandfather, with his pockets stuffed out 
with bank-notes, would come to atone for his past cruelty, by 
heaping his neglected grandchild with unexpected wealth* 
Sure was Nurse Jamieson, " that it wanted but a blink 
of her bairn's bonny ee to turn their hearts, as Scripture 
sayeth ; and as strange things had been, as they should 
come a'thegither to the town at the same time, and make 
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such a day as had never been seen in Middlemas ; and 
then her bairn would never be called by that Lowland 
name of Middlemas any more, which sounded as if it had 
been gathiered out of the town gutter ; but would be called 
Galatian,* or Sir William Wallace, or Robin Hood, or 
after some other of the great princes named in story- 
books." 

Nurse Jamieson's history of the past, and prospects of 
the future, were too flattering not to excite the most ambi- 
tious visions in the mind of a boy, who naturally felt a 
strong desire of rising in the world, and was conscious of 
possessing the powers necessary to his advancement. The 
incidents of his birth resembled those he found commem- 
orated in the tales which he read or listened to ; and there 
seemed no reason why his own adventures should not 
have a termination corresponding to those of such vera- 
cious histories. .In a word, while good Doctor Gray 
imagined that his pupil was. dwelling in utter ignorance 
of his origin, Richard was meditating upon nothing else 
than the time and means by which he anticipated his 
being extricated from the obscurity of his present con- 
dition, and enabled to assume the rank, to which, in his 
own opinion, he was entitled by birth. 

So stood the feelings of the young man, when, one day 
after dinner, the Doctor snuffing the candle, and taking 
from his pouch the great leathern pocket-book in which he 
deposited particular papers, with a small supply of the 
most necessary and active medicines, he took from it Mr. 
Mon9ada's letter, and requested Richard Middleman's seri- 
ous attention, while he told him some circumstances con- 
cerning himself, which it greatly imported him to know. 
Richard's dark eyes flashed fire — the blood flushed his 

* Galatian is a name of a person famous in Christmas gambofe. 
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broad and well-formed forehead — the hour of estplanation 
was at length come. He listened to the narrative of Gid- 
eon Gray, which, the reader may believe, being altogether 
divested of the gilding which Nurse Jamieson^s imagina- 
tion had bestowed upon it, and reduced to "what mercantile 
men termed the needful^ exhibited little more than the tale 
of a child of shame, deserted by its father and mother, and 
brought up on the reluctant charity of a more distant rela- 
tion, who regarded him as the living though unconscious 
evidence of the disgrace of his family, and would more 
willingly have paid for* the expenses of his funeral, than 
that of the food which was grudgingly provided for him. 
" Temple and tower," a hundred flattering edifices of 
Richard's childish imagination, went to the ground at 
once, and the pain which attended their demolition was 
rendered the more acute, by a sense of shame that he 
should have nursed such reveries. He remained while 
Gideon continued his explanation, in a dejected posture, 
his eyes fixed op the ground, and the veins of his forehead 
swoln with contending passions. 

" And now, my dear Richard,** said the good surgeon, 
"•you must think what you cah do for yourself, since your 
grandfather leaves you the choice of three honourable 
professions, by any of which, well and wisely prosecuted, 
you may become independent if not wealthy, and respect^ 
able if not great You will naturally desire a little time 
for consideration." 

'* Not a minute," said the boy, raising his head, and 
looking boldly at his guardian. " I am a free-born 'Eng- 
lishman, and will return to England if I think fit" 

"A free-born fool you are," — said Gray; "you were 
born, as I think, and no one can know better than I do, 
in the blue room d* Stevenlaw's Land, in the Town-head 
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of Middlema3, if you call that being a free-born English- 
man." 

" But Tom Hillary," — ^this was an apprentice of Clerk 
Lawford, who had of late been a great friend and adviser 
of young Middlemas — " Tom . Hillary says that I am a 
free-born Englishman, notwithstanding, in right of my 
parents." 

" Pooh, child 1 what do we know of your parents ? — 
But what has your being an Englishman to do with the 
present question ? " 

" Oh, Doctor ! " answered the boy bitterly, " you know 
we from the south side of Tweed cannot scramble so hard 
as you do. The Scots are too moral, and too prudent, and 
too robust, for a poor pudding-eater to live amongst them, 
whether as a parson, or as a lawyer, or as a doctor — with 
your pardon, sir." 

" Upon my life, Dick," said Gray, " this Tom Hillary 
will turn your brain. What is the meaning of all this 
trash?" 

" Tom Hillary says that the parson lives by the sins of 
the people, the lawyer by their distresses, and the doctor 
by their diseases — always asking your pardon, sir." 

" Tom Hillary," replied the Doctor, " should be drum- 
med out of the borough. A whipper-snapper of an attor- 
ney's apprentice, run away from Newcastle I If I hear 
him talking so, I'll teach him to speak with more rever- 
ence of the 'learned professions. Let me hear no more 
of Tom Hillary whom you have seen far too much of 
lately. Think a little, like a lad of sense, and tell me 
what answer I am to give to Mr. Mon^ada." 

" Tell him," said the boy, the tone of affected sarcasm 
laid aside, and that of injured pride substituted in its 
room, " Tell him that my soul revolts at the obscure 
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lot he recommends to me. I am determined to enter 
my father's profession, the army, unless my grandfather 
chooses to receive me into his house, and place me in his 
own line of business." 

" Yes, and make you his partner, I suppose, and ac- 
knowledge you for his heir ? " said Dr. Gray ; " a thing 
extremely likely to happen, no doubt, considering the way 
in which he has brought you up all along, and the terms 
in which he now writes concerning you." 

" Then, sir, there is one thing which I can demand of 
you," replied the boy. " There is a large sum of money 
in your hands belonging to me ; and since it is consigned 
to you for my use, I demand you should make the neces- 
sary advances to procure a commission in the army — 
account to me for the balance — ^and so, with thanks for 
past favours, I will give you no trouble in future." 

" Young man," said the Doctor, gravely, " I am very 
sorry to see that your usual prudence and good humour are 
not proof against the disappointment of some idle expecta- 
tions which you had not the slightest reason to entertain. 
It is very true that there is a sum which, in spite of va- 
rious expenses, may still approach 'to a thousand pounds 
or better, which remains in my hands for your behoof. 
But I am bound to dispose of it according to the will of 
the donor ; and at any rate, you are not entitled to call 
for it until you come to years of discretion ; a period from 
which you are six years distant, according to law, and 
which, in one sense, you will never reach at all, unless 
you alter your present unreasonable crotchets. But come, 
Dick, this is the first time I have seen you in so absurd a 
humour, and you have many things, I own, in your situa- 
tion to apologize for impatience even greater than you 
have displayed. But you should not turn your resent- 
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ment on me, that am no way in fault. You should 
remember that I was your earliest and only friend, and 
took charge of you when every other person forsook 
you.'' 

" I do not thank you for it/' said Richard, giving way 
to a burst of iincontrolled passion. " You might have 
done better for me had you pleased." 

" And in what manner, you ungrateful boy ? " said 
Gray, whose composure was a little ruffled. 

" You might have flung me under the wheels of their 
carriages as they drove off, and have let them trample 
on the body of their child, as they have done on his feel- 
ings." 

So saying, he rushed out of the room, and shut the 
door behind him with great violence, leaving his guardian 
astonished at his sudden and violent change of temper 
and manner. 

" What the deuce can have possessed him ? Ah, welL 
High-spirited, and disappointed in some follies which that 
Tom Hillary has put into his head. But his is a case for 
anodynes, and shall be treated accordingly." 

While the Doctor formed this good-natured resolution, 
young Middlemas rushed to Nurse Jamieson's apartment, 
where poor Menie, to whom his presence always gave 
holyday feelings, hastened to exhibit, for his admiration, a 
new doll, of which she had made the acquisition. No one, 
generally, was more interested in Menie's amusements, 
than Richard ; but at present Richard, like his celebrated 
namesake, was not i' the vein. He threw off the little 
damsel so carelessly, almost so rudely, that the doll flew 
out of Menie's hand, fell on the hearth-stone, and broke 
its waxen face. The rudeness drew from Nurse Jamieson 
a rebuke, even although the culprit was her darling. 
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" Hout awa*, Richard — that wasna like yoursell, to 
guide Miss Menie that gate. — Haud your tongue,- Miss 
Menie, and I'll soon mend the baby^s face." - 
• But if Menie cried, she did not cry for the doll ; and 
while the tears flowed silently down her cheeks, she sat 
looking at Dick Middlemas with a childish face of fear, 
sorrow, and wonder. Nurse Jamieson was soon diverted 
from her attention to Menie Gray's distresses, especially 
as she did not weep aloud, and her attention became 
fixed on the altered countenance, red eyes, and swoln 
features of her darling foster-child. She instantly com- 
menced an investigation into the cause of his distress, 
after the usual inquisitorial manner of matrons of her 
class. " What is the matter wi' my bairn ? " and " Wha 
has been vexing ray bairn ? " with similar questions, at 
last extorted this reply : — 

" I am not your bairn — I am no one's bairn — no one's 
son. I am an outcast from my family, and belong to no 
one. Dr. Gray has told me so himself." 

*'And did he cast up to my bairn that he was a bas- 
tard? — troth he was na blate — ^my certie, your father 
was a better man than ever stood on the Doctor's shanks 
— a handsome grand gentleman, with an ee like a gled's, 
and a step like a Highland piper." 

Nurse Jamieson had got on a favourite topic, and 
would have expatiated long enough, for she was a pro- 
fessed admirer of mascuhne beauty, but there was some- 
thing which displeased the boy in her last simile ; so he 
cut the conversation short, by asking whether she knew 
exactly how much money his "grandfather had left with 
Dr. Gray for his maintenance. " She could not say — 
didna ken — an awfu* sum it was to pass out of ae man's 
hand — She was sure it wasna less than ae hundred 
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pounds, and it might weel be twa." In short, she knew 
nothing about the matter ; " but she was sure Dr. Gray 
would count to him to the last farthing ; for every- 
body kend that he was a just man where siller was 
concerned. However, if her bairn wanted to ken mair 
about it, to be sure- the Town-clerk could tell him all 
about it." 

Richard Middlemas arose and left the apartment, with- 
out saying more. He went immediately to visit the old 
Town-clerk, to whom he had made himself acceptable, as, 
indeed, he had done to most of the dignitaries about the 
burgh. He introduced the conversation by the proposal 
which had been made to him for choosing a profession, 
and, after speaking of the mysterious circumstances of 
his birth, and the doubtful prospects which lay before 
him, he easily led the Town-clerk into conversation as to 
the amount of the funds, and heard the exact state of tho 
money in his guardian's hands, which corresponded with 
the information he had already received. He next 
sounded the worthy scribe on the possibility of his going 
into the army ; but received a second confirmation of 
the intelligence Mr. Gray had given, him ; being in- 
formed that no part of the money could be placed at his 
disposal till he was of age ; and then not without the 
especial consent of both his guardians, and particularly 
that of his master. He therefore took leave of the 
Town-clerk, who, much approving the cautious manner 
in which he spoke, and his prudent selection of an ad- 
viser at this important crisis of his life, intimated to him, 
that should he choose the law, he would himself receive 
. him into his office, upon a very moderate apprentice fee, 
and would part with Tom Hillary to make room for him, 
as the lad was ^'rather pragmatical, an4 plagued him 
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with speaking about his English practice, which they bad 
nothing to do with on this side of the Border — the Lord 
be thanked ! " 

Middlemas thanked him for his kindness, and promised 
to consider his kind offer, in case he should determine 
upon following the profession of the law. 

From Tom Hillary's master, Richard went to Tom 
Hillary himself, who chanced then to be in the office. 
He was a lad about twenty, as smart as small, but dis- 
tinguished for the accuracy with which he dressed his 
hair, and the splendour of a laced hat and embroidered 
waistcoat, with whicli he graced the church of Middle- 
mas on Sundays. Tom Hillary had been bred an attor- 
ney's clerk in Newcastle-upon-Tyne, but, for some reason 
or other, had found it more convenient of late years to 
reside in Scotland, and was recommended to the Town- 
clerk of Middlemas, by the accuracy and beauty with 
which he transcribed the records of the burgh. It is not 
improbable that the reports concerning the singular cir- 
cumstances of Richard Middlemas's birth, and the knowl- 
edge that he was actually possessed of a considerable 
sum of money, induced Hillary, though so much his 
senior, to admit the lad to his company, and enrich his 
youthful mind with some branches of information, which 
in that retired comer, his pupil might otherwise have 
been some time in attaining. Amongst these were cer- 
tain games at cards and dice, in which the pupil paid, as 
was reasonable, the price of initiation by his losses to his 
instructor. After a long walk with this youngster, whose 
advice, like the unwise son of the wisest of men, he prob- 
ably valued more than that of his more aged counsellors, 
Richard Middlemas returned to his lodgings in Steven- 
law's Land, and went to bed sad and supperless. 
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The next morning Richard arose with the sun, and his 
night's rest appeared to have had its frequent effect, in 
cooling the passions and correcting the understanding. 
Little Menie was the first person to whom he made 
the amende honorable; and a much smaller propitiation 
than the new doll with which he presented her would 
have been accepted as an atonement for a much greater 
offence. Menie was one of those pure spiiits, to whom a 
state of unkindness, if the estranged person has been a 
friend, is a state of pain, and the slightest advance of 
her friend and protector was sufficient to regain all her 
childish confidegce and affection. 

The father did not prove more inexorable than Menie 
bad done. Mr. Gray, indeed, thought he had good 
reason to look cold upon Richard at their next meeting, 
being not a little hurt at the ungrateful treatment which 
he had received on the preceding evening. But Middle- 
mas disarmed him at once, by frankly pleading that he 
had suffered his mind to be carried away by the supposed 
rank and importance of his parents, into an idle convic- 
tion that he was one day to share them. The letter of 
his grandfather, which condemned him to banishment and 
obscurity for life, was, he acknowledged, a very severe 
blow ; and it was with deep sorrow that he reflected, that 
the irritation of his disappointment had led him to ex* 
press himself in a manner far shprt of the respect and 
reverence of one who owed Mr. Gray the duty and affec- 
tion of a son, and ought to refer to his decision every 
action of his life. Gideon, propitiated by an admission 
so candid, and made with so much humility, readily- dis- 
missed his resentment, and kindly inquired of Richard, 
whether he had bestowed any reflection upon the choice 
of profession which had been subjected to him ; offerings 
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at the same tiine, to allow him all reasonable time to 
make up his mind. 

On this subject, Richard Middlemas answered with the 
same promptitude and candour. — " He had," he said, " in 
order to forminjj; his opinion more safely, consulted with 
his friend, the Town-clerk." The Doctor nodded appro- 
bation. *' Mr. Lawford had, indeed, been most friendly, 
and had even offered to take him into his own office. 
But if his father and benefactor would permit him to 
study, under his instructions, the noble art in which he 
himself enjoyed such a deserved reputation, the mere 
hope that he might by-and-by be of some use to Mr. 
Gray in his business, would greatly overbalance every 
other consideration. Such a course of education, and 
such a use of professional knowledge when he had ac- 
quired it, would be a greater spur to his industry than 
the prospect even of becoming Town-elerk of Middleodas 
in his proper person." 

As the young man expressed it to be his firm and un- 
alterable choice, to study medicine under his guardian, 
and to remain a member of his family. Dr. Gray in- 
formed Mr. Monpada of the lad's determination; who, 
to testify his approbation, remitted to the Doctor the 
sum of £100 as apprentice fee, a sum nearly three 
times as much as Gray's modesty had hinted at as 
necessary. 

Shortly after, when Dr. Gray and the Town-clerk 
met at the small club of the burgh, their joint theme 
was the sense and steadiness of Richard Middle- 
mas. 

" Indeed," said the Town-clerk, " he is such a friendly 
and disinterested boy, that I could not get him to ac- 
cept a place in my office, for fear he should be thought 
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ta be pushing himself forward at the expense of Tam 
Hillary." 

"And, indeed, Clerk," said Gray, " I have sometimes 
been afraid that he kept too much company with that 
Tam Hillary of yours ; but twenty Tam Hillarys would 
not corrupt Dick Middlemas." 



\o^ 
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CHAPTER m. 



Dkk. ma come to high nnown 
Sinoe he commenoed physician; 

Tom iras held hy all the town 
The better politidan. 

Tom AHD Dick. 



At the same period when Dr. Gray took under his 
charge his yoathfal lodger Kichard Middlemas, he re- 
ceived proposals from the friends of one Adam Hartley, to 
receive him also as an apprentice. The lad was the son 
of a respectable farmer on the English side of the Border, 
who educating his eldest son to his own occupation, de- 
sired to make his second a medical ^nan, in order to avail 
himself of the friendship of a great man, his landlord, 
who had offered to assist his views in life, and represented 
a doctor or surgeon as the sort of person to whose advan- 
tage his interest could be most readily applied. Middle- 
mas and Hartley were therefore associated in their stud- 
ies. In winter they were boarded in Edinburgh, for at- 
tending the medical classes which were necessary for 
taking their degree. Three or four years thus passed on, 
and, from being mere boys, the two medical aspirants shot 
up into young men, who, being both very good-looking, 
well dressed, well bred, and having money in their pock- 
ets, became personages of some importance in the little 
town of Middlemas, where there was scarce any thing 
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that could be termed an aristpcracy, and in which beaux 
were scarce and belles were plenty. 

Each of the two had his especial partisans ; for though 
the young men themselves lived in tolerable harmony 
together, yet, as usual in such cases, no one could approve 
of one of them, without at the same time comparing him 
with, and asserting hia superiority over his companion. 

Both were gay, fond of dancing, and sedulous attend- 
ants on the practeezings, as he called them, of Mr. M'Fit- 
toch, a dancing master, who, itinerant during the summer, 
became stationary in the winter season, and aflforded the 
youth of Middlemas the benefit of his instructions at the 
rate of twenty lessons for Qve shillings sterling. On 
these occasions, each of Dr. Gray's pupils had his appro- 
priate praise. Hartley danced with most spirit — Middle- 
mas with a better grace. Mr. M'Fittoch would have 
turned out Richard against the country-side in the minuet, 
and wagered the thing dearest to him in the world, (and 
that was his kit,) upon his assured superiority ; but he 
admitted Hartley was superior to him in hornpipes, jigs, 
strathspeys, and reels. 

In dress, Hai*tley was most expensive,«perhap8 because 
bis father afforded him better means of being so ; but his 
clothes were neither so tasteful when new, nor so well 
preserved when they began to grow old, as those of Rich- 
ard Middlemas. Adam Hartley was sometimes fine, at 
other times rather slovenly, and on the former occasions 
looked rather too conscious of his splendour. His chum 
was at all times regularly neat and well dressed ; while 
at the same time he had an air of good-breeding, which 
made him appear always at ease ; so that his dress, what- 
ever it was, seemed to be just what he ought to have 
worn at the time. 
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In their persons there was a still more strongly marked 
distinction. Adam Hartley was full middle size, stoat, 
and well limbed ; and an open English countenance, of 
the genuine Saxon mould, showed itself among chestnut 
locks, until the hairdresser destroyed them. He loved 
the rough exercises of wrestling, boxing, leaping, and 
quarter-staff, and frequented, when he could obt^n leisure, 
the bull-baitings and football matches, by which the burgh 
was sometimes enlivened. 

Richard, on the contrary, was dark, like his father and 
mother, with high features, beautifully formed, but exhib- 
iting something of a foreign character; and his person 
was tall and slim, thou^ muscular and active. His ad- 
dress and manners must have been natural to him, for 
they were, in elegance and ease, far beycmd any example 
which he could have found in his native burgh. He 
learned the use of the small-sword while in Edinburgh, 
and took lessons from a performer at the theatre, with the 
purpose of refining his mode of speaking. He became 
also dh iimateur of the drama, regularly attending the 
playhouse, and assuming the tone of a critic in that and 
other lighter departments of literature. To fill up the 
contrast, so far as taste was concerned, Richard was a 
dexterous and successful angler — ^Adam, a bold and uner- 
ring shot Their efforts to surpass each other in supply- 
ing Dr. Gray's table, rendered his housekeeping much 
preferable to what it had been on former occasions ; and, 
besides, small presents of fish and game are always agree- 
able amongst the inhabitants of a country town, and 
contributed to increase the popularity of the young 
sportsmen. 

While the burgh was divided, for lack oi better subject 
of disputation, concerning the comparative merits of Dr. 
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Gray's two apprentices, he himself was sometimes chosen 
the referee. But in this, as on other matters, the Doctor 
was cautious. He said the lads were both good lads, and 
would be useful men in the profession, if their heads were 
not carried with the notice which the foolish people of the 
burgh took of them, and the parties of pleasure that were 
80 often taking them away from their business. No doubt 
it was natural for him to feel more confidence in Hartley," 
who came of ken'd folk, and was very near as good as a 
born Scotsman. But if he did feel such a partiality, he 
blamed himself for it, since the stranger child, so oddly 
cast upon his hands, had peculiar good right to such pat- 
ronage and affection as he had to bestow ; and truly the 
young man himself seemed so grateful, that it was impos- 
sible for him to hint the slightest wish, that Dick Middle- 
mas did not hasten to execute. 

There were persons in the burgh of Middlemas who 
were indiscreet enough to suppose that Miss Menie must 
be a better judge than any other person of the compara- 
tive merits of these accomplished personages, respecting 
which the public opinion was generally divided. No one 
even of her greatest intimates ventured to put the question 
to her in precise terms ; but her conduct was narrowly ob- 
served, and the critics remarked, that to Adam Hartley 
her attentions were given mor^ freely and frankly. She 
laughed with him, chatted with him, and danced with- 
him; while to Dick Middlemas her conduct was more 
shy and distant. The premises seemed certain, but the 
public were divided in the conclusions which were to be 
drawn from them. 

It was not possible for the young men to be the subject 
of such discussions without being sensible that they ex- 
isted ; -and thus, contrasted together by the little society 
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in which thej moved, they must have been made of bettef 
than ordinary clay, if they had not themselves entered by 
degrees into the spirit of the controversy, and considered 
themselves as rivals for public applause. 

Nor is it to be forgotten, that Menie Gray was by this 
time shot up into one of the prettiest young women, not 
of Middlemas only, but of the whole county in which the 
little burgh is situated. This, indeed, had been settled 
by evidence, which could not be esteemed short of deci- 
sive. At the time of the races, there were usually assem- 
bled in the burgh some company of the higher classes 
from the country around, and many of the sober burgh- 
ers mended their incomes, by letting their apartments, or 
taking in lodgers of quality for the busy week. All the 
rural thanes and thanesses attended on these occasions ; 
and such was the number of cocked hats and silken 
trains, that the little town seemed for a time totally to 
have changed its inhabitants. On this occasion persons 
of a certain quality only were permitted to attend upon 
the nightly balls which were given in the old Town- 
house, and the line of distinction excluded Mr. Gray's 
family. 

The aristocracy, however, used their privileges with 
some feelings of deference to the native beaux and belles 
of the burgh, who were thus doomed to hear the fiddles 
nightly, without being permitted to dance to them. One 
evening in the race-week, termed the Hunter's Ball, was 
dedicated to general amusement, and liberated from the 
usual j'estrictions of etiquette. On this occasion all the 
respectable families in the town were invited to share the 
amusement of the evening, and to wonder at the finery, 
and be grateful for the condescension, of their betters. 
This was especially the case with the females, *for the 
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dumber of invitations to the gentlemen of the town was 
much more limited. Now, at this general muster, the 
beauty of Miss Gray's face and person bad placed her, 
in the opinion of all competent judges, decidedly at the 
heaS of all the belles present, saving those with whom, 
according to the ideas. of the place, it would hardly have 
been decent to compare her. 

The Laird of the ancient and distinguished house of 
Louponheight did not hesitate to engage her hand during 
the greater part of the evening; and his mother, re- 
nowned for her stem assertion of the distinctions of rank, 
placed the little plebeian beside her at supper, and was 
heard to say, that the surgeon's daughter behaved very 
prettily indeed, and seemed to know perfectly well 
where and what she was. As for the young Laird 
himself, he capered so high, and laughed so uproariously, 
as to give rise to a rumour, that he was minded to 
** shoot madly from his sphere," and to convert the 
village Doctor's daughter into a lady of his own ancient 
name. 

During this memorable evening, Middlemas and Hart- 
ley, who had found room in the music gallery, witnessed 
the scene, and, as it would seem, with very different 
feelings. Hartley was evidently annoyed by the excess 
of attention which the gallant Laird of Louponheight, 
stimulated by the influence of a couple of bottles of claret, 
and by the presence of a partner who danced remarkably 
well, paid to Miss Menie Gray. He saw from his lofty 
stand all the dumb show of gallantry, with the comfort- 
able feelings of a famishing creature looking upon a feast 
which he is not permitted to share, and regarded every 
extraordinary frisk of the jovial Laird, as the same might 
have been looked upon by a gouty person, who appre- 
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hended that the dignitary was abcmt to descend on his 
toes. At length, unable to restrain his emotion, he lefi 
the gallery and returned no more. 

Far different was the demeanour of Maddlemas. He 
seemed gratified and elevated by the attention which* was 
generally pa;d to Miss Gray, and. by the admiration she 
excited. • On tlie valiant Laird of Louponheight he 
looked with indescribable ccmtempt, and amused himself 
with pointing out to the burgh dancing-master, who acted 
pro tempore as one of the band, the frolicsome bounds and 
pirouettes, in which that worthy displayed a great deal 
more of vigour than of grace. 

" But ye shouldna laugh sae loud. Master Dick," said 
the master of capers ; " he hasna had the advantage of 
a real gracefu' teacher, as ye have had ; and troth, if he 
listed to tak some lessons, I think I Could make s<Hne 
hand of his feet, for he is a souple chield, and has a 
gallant instep of his ain ; and sic a laced hat hasna been 
seen on the causeway of Middlemas this mony a day. — 
Ye are 'standing laughing there, Dick Middlemas ; I 
would have you be sure he does not cut you out with 
your bonny partner yonder.'* 

" He be ! " Middlemas was beginning a sen- 
tence which could not have concluded with strict atten- 
tion to propriety, when the master of the band summoned 
M'Fittoch to his post, by the following ireful expostula- 
tion : — " What ^re ye about, sir ? Mind your bow-hand. 
How the deil d'ye think three fiddles is to keep doMm a 
bass, if yin o' them stands giming and gabbling as ye're 
doing ? Play up, sir ! " 

Dick Middlemas, thus reduced to silence, continued, 
from his lofly station, like one of the gods of the 
Epicureans, to survey what passed below, without 
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the gayeties which he witnessed being able to excite 
more than a smile, which seemed, however, rather to 
indicate a good-humoured contempt for what was pass- 
ing, than a benevolent sympathy with the pleasures of 
others. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

Now hold thy tongae, Billy Bewick, he nid, 

Of peaoefiil talking let me be ; 
But if thoa art a man, as I think thon art, 

Gome ower the dike and fight with me. 

Border Motstrelst. 

On the morning after this gay evening, the two young 
men were labouring together in a plot of ground behind 
Stevenlaw's Land, which the Doctor had converted into 
a garden, where he raised, with a view to pharmacy as 
well as botany, some rare plants, which obtained the place, 
from the vulgar, the sounding name of the Physic Gar- 
den.* Mr. Gray's pupils readily complied with his 
wishes, that they would take some care of this favourite 
spot, to which both contributed their labours, after which 
Hartley used to devote himself to the cultivation of the 
kitchen garden, which he had raised into this respecta- 
bility from a spot not excelling a common kail-yard, 
while Richard Middlemas did his utmost to decorate 
with flowers and shrubs a sort of arbour, usually called 
Miss Menie's bower. 

At present they were both in the botanic patch of the 
garden, when Dick Middlemas asked Hartley why he 
had left the ball so soon the evening before ? 

" I should rather ask you," said Hartley, " what pleas^ 

* The Botanic Garden is so termed by the vulgar of Edinburgh. 
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ure you felt in staying there ? — I tell you, Dick, it is a 
shabby low place this Middlemas of ours. In the smallest 
burgh in England, every decent freeholder would Have 
been asked if the Member gave a ball." 

** What, Hartley ! " said his companion, " are you, of 
all men, a candidate for the honour of mixing with the 
first-bom of the earth ? Mercy on us ! How will canny 
Northumberland [throwing a true northern accent on the 
letter R] acquit himself? Methinks I see thee in thy 
pea-green suit, dancing a jig with the Honourable Miss 
Maddie MacFudgeon, while chiefs and thanes around 
laugh as they would do at a hog in armour ! " 

"You don't, or perhaps you won't, understand me," 
said Hartley. " I am not such a fool as to desire to be 
hail-fellow-well-met with these fine folks — I care as little 
for them as they do for me. But as. they do not choose 
to ask us to dance, I don't see what business they have 
with our partners." 

" Partners, said you ! " answered Middlemas ; " I don't 
think Menie is very often yours." 

*'As often as I ask her," answered Hartley, rather 
haughtily. 

"Ay? Indeed? — ^I did not tl^nk that — And hang 
me, if I think so yet," said Middlemas, with the same 
sarcastic tone. "I tell thee, Adam, I will bet you a 
bowl of punch, that Miss Gray will not dance with you 
the next time you ask her. All I stipulate, is to know 
the day." 

" I will lay no bets about Miss Gray," said Hartley ; 
" her father is my master, and I am obliged to him — I 
think I should act very scurvily, if I were to make her 
the subject of any idle debate betwixt you and me." 

"Very right," replied Middlemas; "you should finish 
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one quarrel before you begin another. Pray, saddle your 
pony, ride up to the gate of Louponheight Castle, and 
defy the Baron to mortal combat, for having presumed to 
touch the fair hand of Menie Gray." 

"I wish you Xvould leave Miss Gray's name out of the 
question^ and take your defiances to your fine folks in 
your own name, and see what they will say to the sur- 
geon's apprentice." 

" Speak for yourself, if you please, Mr. Adam Hartley. 
I was not bom a clown like some folks, and should care 
little, if I saw it fit, to talk to the best of them at the 
ordinary, and make myself understood too." 

"Very likely," answered Hartley, losing patience; 
" you are one of themselves, you know — Middlemas of 
that Dk." 

" You scoundreU " said Richard, advancing on him in 
fury, his taunting humour entirely changed into rage. 

" Stand back," said Hartley, " or you will come by the 
worst ; if you will break rude jests, you must put up with 
rough answers." 

" I will have satisfaction for this insult, by Heaven ! " 

" Why, so you shall, if you insist on it," said Hartley ; 
" but better, I think, Jo say no more about the matter. 
We have both spoken what would have been better left 
unsaid. I was in the wrong to say what I said to you, 
although you did provoke me. And now I have given 
you as much satisfaction as a reasonable man can ask." 

" Sir," repeated Middlemas, " the satisfaction which I 
demand, is that of a gentleman — the Doctor has a pair of 
pistols." 

"And a pair of mortars also, which are heartily at 
your service, gentlemen," said Mr. Gray, coming forward 
from behind a yew hedge, whete he had listened to the 
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whole or greater part of this 'dispute. "A fine story it 
would be of my apprentices shooting each other with my 
own pistols ! Let me see either of you fit to treat a gun- 
shot wound, before you think of inflicting one. Go, you 
are. both very foolish boys, and I cannot take it kind of 
either of you to bring the name of my daughter into such 
disputes as these. Hark ye, lads, ye both owe me, I 
think, some portion of respect, and even of gratitude — it 
will be a poor return, if instead of living quietly with 
this poor motherless girl, like brothers with a sister, you 
should oblige me to increase my expense, and abridge 
my comfort, by sending my child from me, for the few 
months that you are to remain here. Let me see you 
shake hands, and let us have no more of this nonsense." 

While their master spoke in this manner, both the 
young men stood before him in the attitude of self- 
convicted criminals. At the conclusion of his rebuke. 
Hartley turned fiunkly round, and offered his hand to his 
companion, who accepted it, but after a moment's hesita- 
tion. There was nothing farther passed on the subject, 
but the lads never resumed the same sort of intimacy 
which had existed betwixt thejoa in their earlier acquaint- 
ance. On the contrary, avoiding every connection not 
absolutely required by their situation, and abridging as 
much as possible even their indispensable intercourse in 
professional matters, they seemed as much estranged from 
each other as two persons residing in the same small 
house had the means of being. 

As for Menie Gray, her father did not appear to en- 
tertain the least anxiety upon her account, although from 
his frequent and almost daily absence from home, she 
was exposed to constant intercourse with two handsome 
young men, both, it might be supposed, ambitious of 
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pleasing her more than most parents would have deemed 
entirely prudent Nor was Nurse Jamieson, — ^her menial 
situation, and her excessive partiality for her foster-son, 
considered, — altogether such a matron as could afford her 
protection. Gideon, however, knew that his daughter 
possessed, in its fullest extent, the upright and pure in- 
tegrity of his own character, and that never father had 
less reason to apprehend that a daughter should deceive 
his confidence; and justly secure of her principles, he 
overlooked the danger to which he exposed her feelings 
and affections. 

The intercourse betwixt Menie and the young men 
seemed now of a guarded kind on all sides. Their meet- 
ing was only at meals, and Miss Gray was at pains, per- 
haps by her father's recommendation, to treat them with 
the same degree of attention. This,- however, was no 
easy matter ; for Hartley became so retiring, cold, an^ 
formal, that it was impossible for her to sustain any pro- 
longed intercourse with him; whereas Middlemas, per- 
fectly at his ease, sustained his part as formerly upon all 
occasions that occurred, and without appearing to press 
his intimacy assiduously, seemed nevertheless to retain 
the complete possession of it ^ 

The time drew nigh at length when the young men, 
freed from the engagements of their indentures, must 
look to play their own independent part in the world. 
Mr. Gray informed Richard Middlemas that he had 
written pressingly upon the subject to Mon^ada, and that 
more than once, but had not yet received an answer ; 
nor did he presume to offer his own advice, until the 
pleasure of his grandfather should be known. Richard 
seemed to endure this suspense with more patience than 
the Doctor thought belonged naturally to his character. 
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He asked no questions — stated no conjectures — showed 
no anxiety, but seemed to await with patience the turn 
which events should take. "My young gentleman,** 
thought Mr. Gray, *' has either fixed on some course in 
his own mind, or he is about to be more tractable than 
some points of his character have led me to expect." 

In fact, Richard had made an experiment on this in- 
flexible relative, by sending Mr. Mon9ada a letter full of 
duty, and affection, and gratitude, desiring to be per- 
knitted to correspond with him in person, and promising 
to be guided in every particular by his will. The answer 
to this appeal was* his own letter returned, with a note 
from the bankers whose cover had been used, saying, 
that any future attempt to intrude on Mr. Mon9ada, 
would put a final period to their remittances. 

While things were in this situation in Stevenlaw's 
Land, Adam Hartley one evening, contrary to his cus- 
tom for several months, sought a private interview with 
his fellow-apprentice. He found him in the little arbour, 
and could not omit observing, that Dick Middlemas, on 
his appearance, shoved into his bosom a small packet, as 
if afraid of its being seen, and snatching up a hoe, began 
to work with great devotion, like one who wished to have 
it thought that his whole soul was in his occupation. 

*' I wished to sp^ak with you, Mr. Middlemas," said 
Hartley ; " but I fear I interrupt you." 

"Not in the least," said the other, laying down his 
hoe ; " I was only scratching up the weeds which the late 
showers have made rush up so numereusly. I am at 
your service." 

Hartley proceeded to the arbour, and seated himself. 
Richard imitated his example, and seemed to wait for the 
proposed communication. 
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" I have had an interesting communication with Mr. 
Gray" — said Hartley, and there stopped, like one who 
finds himself entenng upon a difficult task. 

*' I hope the explanation has been satisfactory ? " sfud 
Middlemas. 

" You shall judge. — Doctor Gray was pleased to say 
something to me very civil about my proficiency in the 
duties of our profession ; and, to my great astonishment, 
asked me, whether, as he was now becoming old, I had 
any particular objection to continue in my present situa- 
tion, but with some pecuniary advantages, for two years 
longer; at the end of which he promised to me that I 
should enter into partnership with him." 

" Mr. Gray is an undoubted judge," said Middlemas, 
^' what person will best suit him as a professional assist- 
ant The business may be worth £200 a year, and an 
active assistant might go nigh to double it, by riding 
Strath-Devan and the Carse. No great subject -for divis- 
ion after all, Mr. Hartley." 

" But," continued Hartley, " that is not all. The Doctor 
says — ^he proposes — in short, if I can render myself agree- 
able, in the course of these two years, to Miss Menie 
Gray, he proposes, that when they terminate, I should 
become his son as well as his partner." 

As he spoke, he kept his eye fixefl on Richard's face, 
which was for a moment strongly agitated ; but instantly 
recovering, he answered, in a tone where pique and 
offended pride vainly endeavoured to disguise themselves 
under an afieetation of indiflference: "Well, Master 
Adam, I cannot but wish you joy of the patriarchal ar- 
rangement. You have served five years for a profes- 
sional diploma — a sort of Leah, that privilege of killing 
and curing. Now you begin a new course of servitude 



THE surgeon's DAUGHTER. 93 

for a lovely Rachel. Undoubtedly — perhaps it is rude 
in me to ask — but undoubtedly you have accepted so 
flattering an arrangement ? " 

"You cannot but recollect there was a condition an- 
nexed," said Hartley, gravely. 

" That of rendering yourself acceptable to a girl you 
have known for so many years ? ** said Middlemas with 
a half-suppressed sneer. " No great difficulty in that, I 
should think, for such a person as Mr. Hartley, with 
Doctor Gray's favour to back him. No, no — there could 
be no great obstacle there." 

" Both you and I know the contrary, Mr. Middlemas," 
said Hartley, very seriously. 

" I know ? — How should I know anything more than 
yourself about the state of Miss Gray's inclinations ? " 
said Middlemas. " I am sure we have had equal access 
to know them." 

" Perhaps so ; but some know better how to avail 
themselves of opportunities. Mr. Middlemas, I have 
long suspected that you have had the inestimable advan- 
tage of possessing Miss Gray's affections, and " 

"I?" — ^interrupted Middlemas; "you are jesting, or 
you are jealous. You do yourself less, and me more, 
than justice ; but the compliment is so great that I am 
obliged to you for the mistake." 

*' That you may know," answered Hartley, " I do not 
speak either by guess, or from what you call jealousy, I 
tell you frankly, that Menie Gray herself told me the 
state of her 'affections. I naturally communicated to her 
the discourse I had with her father. I told her I was 
but too well convinced that at the present moment I did 
not possess that interest in her heart, which alone might 
entitle me to request her acquiescence in the views which 
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her father's goodness held out to me ; but I entreated her 
not at once to decide against me, but give me an oppor- 
tunity to make way in her affections, if possible,. trusting 
that time, and the services which I should render to her 
father, might have an ultimate effect in my favour." 

"A most natural and modest request. But what did 
the young lady say in reply ? " 

" She is a noble-hearted girl, Richard Middlemas ; and 
for her frankness alone, even without her beauty and her 
good sense, degerves an emperor. I cannot express the 
graceful modesty with which she told me, that she knew 
too well the kindliness, as she was pleased to call it, of 
my heart, to expose me to the protracted pain of an un- 
requited passion. She candidly informed me that she 
had been long engaged to you in secret — that you had 
exchanged portraits; — and though without her father's 
consent she would never become yours, yet she felt it im- 
possible that she should ever so far change her sentiments 
as to afford the most distant prospect of success to an- 
other." 

** Upon my word," said Middlemas, " she has been 
extremely candid indeed, and I am very much obliged to 
her!" 

"And upon my honest word, Mr. Middlemas," returned 
Hartley, " you do Miss Gray the greatest injustice — ^nay, 
you are ungrateful to her, if you are displeased at her 
making this declaration. She loves you as a woman 
loves the first object of her affection — she loves you 
better " — He stopped, and Middlemas completed the sen- 
tence. 

" Better than I deserve, perhaps ? — Faith, it may well 
be so, and I love her dearly in return. But after all, 
you know, the secret was mine as well as hers, and it 
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would have been better that she had consulted me before 
making it public." 

" Mr. Middlemas," said Hartley, earnestly, " if the least 
of this feeling, on your part, arises from the apprehension 
that your secret is less safe because it is in my keeping, 
I can assure you that such is my grateful sense of Miss 
Gray's goodness, in communicating, to save me pain, an 
affair of such delicacy to herself and you, that wild horses 
should tear me limb from limb before they forced a word 
of it from my lips." 

" Nay, nay, my dear friend," said Middlemas, with a 
'frankness of manner indicating a cordiality that had not 
existed between them for some time, " you must allow me 
to be a httle jealous in my turn. Your true lover cannot 
have a title to the name, unless he be sometimes unreason- 
able ; and somehow, it seems odd she should have chosen 
for a confidant one whom I have often thought a formi- 
dable rival ; and yet I am so far from being displeased, 
that I do not know that the dear sensible girl could after 
all have made a better choice. It is time that the foolish 
coldness between us should be ended, as you must be 
sensible that its real cause lay in our rivalry. I have 
much need of good advice, and who can give it to me better 
than the old companion, whose soundness of judgment I 
have always envied, even when some injudicious fHends 
have given me credit for quicker parts ? " 

Hartley accepted Richard's proffered hand, but without 
any of the buoyancy of spirit with which it was offered. 

" I do not intend," he said, " to remain many days in 
this place, perhaps not very many hours. But if, in the 
meanwhile, I can benefit you, by advice or otherwise, 
you may fully command me. It is the only mode in 
which I can be of service to Menie Gray." 
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" Love my mistress, love me ; a happy pendant to the 
old proverb, Love me, love my dog. Well, then, for 
Menie Gray's sake, if not for Dick Middlemas's, (plague 
on that vulgar tell-tale name,) will you, that are a 
stander-by, tell us, who are the unlucky players, what 
you think of this game of ours ? " 

" How can you ask such a question, when the field lies 
so fair before you? I am sure that Dr. Gray would 
retain you as his assistant upon the same terms which he 
proposed to me. You are the better match, in all worldly 
respects, for his daughter, having some capital to begin 
the world with." 

"All true — but methinks Mr. Gray has showed no great 
predilection for me in this matter." 

" If he has done injustice to your indisputable merit," 
said Hartley dryly, " the preference of his daughter has 
more than atoned for it." 

"Unquestionably; and dearly, therefore, do I love her; 
otherwise, Adam, I am not a person to grasp at the leav- 
ings of other people." 

" Richard," replied Hartley, " that pride of yours, if 
you do not check it, will render you both ungrateful and 
miserable. Mr. Gray's ideas are most friendly. He told 
me plainly that his choice of me as an assistant, and as a 
member of his family, had been a long time balanced by 
his early affection for you, until he thought he had re- 
marked in you a decisive discontent with such limited 
prospects as his offer contained, and a desire to go abroad 
into the world, and push, as it is called, your fortune. He 
said, that although it was very probable that you might 
love his daughter well enough to relinquish these ambi- 
tious ideas for her sake, yet the demons of Ambition and 
Avarice would return after the exordser Love had ex- 
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hausted the force of his spells, and then he thought he 
would have just reason to be anxious for his daughter's 
happiness.** 

" By my faith, the worthy senior speaks scholarly and 
wisely," answered Richard — " I did not think he had 
been so clear-sighted. To say the truth, but for the 
beautiful Menie Gray, I should feel like a mill-horse, 
walking my daily round in this dull country, while other 
gay rovers are trying how the world will receive them. 
For instance, where do you yourself go ? " 

<^A cousin of my mother's commands a ship in the 
CJompany's service. I intend to go with him as surgeon's 
knate. If I like the sea service, I will continue in it ; if 
not, I will enter some other line." ITiis Hartley said 
with a sigh. 

"To India!" answered Richard; "Happy dog— to 
India I You may well bear with equanimity all disap- 
pointments sustained on this side of the globe. Oh, 
Delhi ! oh, Golconda ! have your names no power to con- 
jure down idle recollections ? — India, where gold is won 
by steel; where a brave man cannot pitch. his desire of 
fame and wealth so high, but that he may realize it, if he 
have fortune to his fnend ? Is it possible that the bold 
Adventurer can ^x his thoughts on you, and still be de- 
jected at the thoughts that a bonny blue-eyed lass looked 
favourably on a less lucky fellow than himself? Can 
this be?" 

" Less lucky ? " said Hartley. " Can you, the accepted 
lover of Menie Gray, speak in that tone, even though it 
be m jest ! " 

" Nay, Adam," said Richard, " don't be angry with me, 
because, beii^ thus far successful, I rate my good fortune 
not quite so rapturously as perhaps you do, who have 
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inissed the luck of it. Your philosophy sho.uld tell you, 
that the object which we attain, or are sure of attaining, 
loses, perhaps, even by that very certainty, a little of the 
extravagant and ideal value, which attached to it while 
the object of feverish hopes and aguish fears. But for all 
that, I cannot live without my sweet Menie. I would 
wed her to-morrow with all my soul, without think- 
ing a minute on the clog which 30 early a marriage 
would fasten on our heels. But to spend two addi- 
tional years in this infernal wilderness, cruizing after 
crowns and half crowns, when worse men are making 
lacs and crores of rupees — It is a sad falling off, Adam. 
Counsel me, my friend, — can you not suggest some 
mode of getting off from these two years of destined 
dulness?" 

"Not I," replied Hartley, scarce repressing his dis- 
pleasure ; " and if I could induce Dr. Gray to dispense 
with so reasonable a condition, I should be very sorry to 
do so. You are but twenty -one, and if such a period of 
probation was, in the Doctor's prudence, judged necessary 
for me, who am full two years older, I have no idea that 
he will dispense with it in yours." 

" Perhaps not," replied Middlemas ; " but do you not 
think that these two, or call them three, years of proba- 
tion, had better be spent in India, where much may be 
done in a little while, than here, where nothing can be 
done save just enough to get salt to our broth, or broth to 
our salt ? Methinks I have a natural turn for India, and 
so I ought. My father was a soldier, by the conjecture 
of all who saw him, and gave me a love of the sword, 
and an arm to use one. My mother's father was a rich 
trafficker, who loved wealth, I warrant me, and knew 
how to get it. This petty two hundred a-year, with its 
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misemble and precarious possiMlities, to be shared with 
the old gentleman, sounds in the ears of one like me, who 
have the world for the winning, and a sword to cut my 
way through it, like something little better than a decent 
kind of beggary. Menie is in herself a gem — a diamond 
— I admit it. But then, one would not . set such a pre- 
cious jewel in lead or copper, but in pure gold ; ay, and 
add a circlet of brilliants to set it off with. Be a good 
fellow, Adam, and undertake the setting my project in 
proper colours before the Doctor. I am sure, the wisest 
thing for him and Menie both, is to permit me to spend 
this short time of probation in the land of cowries. I am 
sure my heart will be there at any rate, and while I am 
bleeding some bumpkin for an inflammation, I shall be in 
fancy relieving some nabob, or rajahpoot, of his plethora 
of wealth. Come — will you assist, will you be auxiliary? 
Ten chances but you plead your own cause, man, for I 
may be brought up by a sabre, or a bow-strfag, before I 
make my pack up^ then your road to Menie will be free 
and open, and, as you will be possessed of the situation 
of comforter ex officio, you may take her ' with the tear 
in her ee,' as old saws advise." 

" Mr. Richard Middlemas," said Hartley, " I wish it 
were possible for me to tell you, in the few words which 
I intend to bestow on you, whether I pity you or despise 
you, the most. Heaven has placed happiness, competence, 
and content within your power, and you are willing to cast 
them away, to gratify ambition and avarice. Were I to 
give an advice on this subject, either to Dr. Gray or his 
daughter, it would be to break off all connexion with a 
man, who, however clever by nature, may soon show him- 
self a fool, and however hoYiestly brought up, may also, 
upon temptation, prove himself a villain. — ^You may lay 
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aside the sneer, which ]# designed to be a sarcastic smila 
I will not attempt to do this, because I am convinced that 
my advice would be of no use, unless it could come unat- 
tended with suspicion of mj motives. I will hasten my 
departure from this house, that we may not meet again ; 
and I will leave it to Grod Almighty to protect hon- 
esty and innocence against the dangers which 'must 
attend vanity and folly." So saying, he turned con- 
temptuously from the youthful votary of ambition, and 
kf); the garden. 

*' Stop," said Middlemas, struck with the picture which 
had been held up to his conscience — " Stop, Adam Hart- 
ley, and I will confess to you " But his words were 

uttered in a faint and hesitating manner, and either never 
reached Hartley's ear, or failed in changing his purpose 
of departure. 

When he was out of the garden, Middlemas began to 
recall his usual boldness of disposition — ^ Had he stayed 
a moment longer," he said, " I would have turned Papist, 
aad made him my ghostly confessor. The yeomanly 
churl I — I would give something to know how he has got 
such a hank over me. What are Menie Gray's engage- 
ments to him ? She has given him his answer, and what 
right has he to come betwixt her and me ? If old Mon- 
9ada had done a grandfather's duty, and made suitable 
settlements on me, this plan of marrying the sweet girl, 
and settling here in her native place, might have done 
well enough. But to live the life of the poor drudge her 
&ther — to be at the command and call of every boor for 
twenty miles round ! — why, the labours of a higgler, who 
travels scores of miles to barter pins, ribbons, snufT, and 
tobacco, against the housewife's private stock of eggs, 
mort-skins, and tallow, is more profitable, less laborioua^ 
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and faith, I think, equally respectable. No, no, — ^unless 
I can find wealth nearer home, I will seek it where every 
one can have it for the gathering; and so I will down 
to the Swan Inn, and hold a final consultation with my' 
friend." 
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CHAPTER V. 

The fnend whom Middlemas expected to meet at the 
Swan, was a person already mentioned in this history by 
the name of Tom Hillary, bred an attorney's clerk in the 
ancient town of Novum Castrum — doctus utriusque juris, 
as far as a few months in the service of Mr. Lawford, 
Town-clerk of Middlemas, could render him so. The last 
mention that we made of this gentleman, was when his 
gold-laced hat veiled its splendour before the fresher 
mounted beavers of the 'prentices of Dr. Gray. That 
was now about five years since, and it was within six 
months that he had made his appearance In Middlemas, 
a very different sort of personage from tbat which he 
seemed at his departure. 

He was now called Captain ; his dress was regimental, 
and his language martial. He appeared to have plenty 
of cash, for he not only, to the great surprise of the par- 
ties, paid certain old debts, which he had left unsettled 
behind him, and that notwithstanding his having, as his 
old practice told him, a good defence of prescription, but 
even sent the minister a guinea, to the assistance of the 
parish poor. These acts of justice and benevolence were 
bruited abroad greatly to the honour of one, who, so long 
absent, had neither forgotten his just debts, nor hardened 
his heart against the cries of the needy. His merits were 
thought the higher, when it was understood he had served 
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the Honourable East India Company — that wonderful 
company of merchants, who may indeed, with the strictest 
propriety be termed princes. It was about the middle of 
the eighteenth century, and the directors in Leadenhall 
Street were silently laying the foundation of that immense 
empire, which afterwards rose like an exhalation, and now 
astonishes Europe, as well as Asia, with its formidable 
extent, and stupendous strength. Britain had now begun 
to lend a wondering ear to the account of battles fought, 
and cities won, in the East ; and was surprised by the 
return of individuals who had left their native country as 
adventurers, but now reappeared there surrounded by 
Oriental wealth and Oriental luxury, which dimmed even 
the splendour of the most wealthy of the British nobility. 
In this new-found El Dorado, Hillary had, it seems, been 
a labourer, and, if he told truth, to some purpose, though 
he was far from having . completed the harvest which he 
meditated. He spoke, indeed, of making investments, 
and, as a mere matter of fancy, he consulted his old mas- 
ter, Cler^ Lawford, concei'ning the purchase of a moQr- 
land farm of three thousand acres, for which he would be 
content to give three or four thousand guineas, providing 
the game was plenty, and the trouting in the brook such 
as had been represented by advertisement. But he did 
not wish to make any extensive landed purchase at pres- 
ent It was necessary to keep up his interest in Leaden- 
hall Street ; and in that view, it would be impolitic to part 
with • his India istock and India bonds. In short, it was 
folly to think of settling on a poor thousand or twelve hun- 
dred a-year, when one was in the prime of life, and had 
no liver complaint ; and so he was determined to double 
the Cape once again, ere he retired to the chimney cor- 
ner for life. All he wished was, to pick up a few clever 
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fellows for his regiment, or rather for his own oompan j | 
and as in all bis travels he had never seen finer fellows 
than about Middlemas, he was willing to give them tb^ 
preference in completing his levy: In fact, it was making 
men of them at once, for a few white faces never failed 
to strike terror into these black rascals ; and then, not to 
mention the good things that were going at the storming 
of a Pettah,K)r the plundering of a Pagoda, most of these 
tawny dogs carried so much treasure about their per^ 
sons, that a won battle was equal to a mine of gold to the 
victors. 

The natives of Middlemas listened to the noble Cap? 
tain's marvels with different feelings, as their tempers 
ments were saturnine or sanguine. But none could deny 
that such things had been ; and, as the narrator was 
known to be a bold dashing fellow, possessed of some 
abilities, and according to the general opinion, not likely 
to be withheld by any peculiar scruples of consdenoe^ 
there was no giving any <;ood reason why Hillary should 
iu>t have been as successful as others in the fi^d, which 
India, agitated as it was by war and intestine disorder^ 
seemed to offer to every enterprising adventurer. He 
was accordingly received by his old acquaintanC'es al 
lil^ddlemas rather with the respect due to his supposed 
wealth, than in a manner corresponding with his former 
humble pretensions. 

Some of the notables of the village did indeed keep 
aloof. Among these, the chief was Dr. Gray, who was 
an enemy to every thing that approached to fan&ronade, 
and knew enough of the world to lay it down as a sort ol 
general rule, that he who talks a great deal of fighUi^ is 
seldom a brave soldier, and he who always speaks about 
wealth is seldom a rich mao ftt bottom. Clerk Xiawford; 
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was also sh^, notwithstanding his communings with HH- 
larj upon the subject of his intended purchase. The 
cookiess of the Captain's old employer towards him was 
by some supposed to arise out of certain circumstances 
attending their former connexion ; but as. the Clerk him* 
self never explained what these were, it is unnecessary to 
make any conjectures upon the subject. 

Richard Middlemas very naturally renewed his inti- 
macy with his former comrade, and it was from Hillary's 
conversation, that he had adopted the enthusiasm respect- 
ing India, which we have heard him express. It was 
indeed impossible for a youth, at once inexperienced in 
the world, and possessed of a most sanguine disposition, 
to listen without sympathy to the glowing descriptions of 
Hillary, who, though only a recruiting captain, had all the 
eloquence of a recruiting sergeant. Palaces rose like 
mushrooms in his descriptions ; groves of lofty trees, and 
aromatic shrubs unknown to the chilly soils of Europe, 
were tenanted by every object of the chase, from the 
royal tiger down to the jackal. The luxuries of a natch, 
and the peculiar Oriental beauty of the enchantresses 
who perfumed their voluptuous Eastern domes, for the 
pleasure of the haughty English conquerors, were no less 
attractive than the battles and sieges on which the Cap- 
tain at other times expatiated. Not a stream did he men- 
tion but flowed over sands of gold, and not a palace that 
was inferior to those of the celebrated Fata Morgana. 
His descriptions seemed steeped in odours, and his every 
phrase perfumed in ottar of roses. The interviews at 
which these descriptions took place, often ended in a bot- 
tle of choicer wine than the Swan Inn afforded, with 
some other appendages of the table, which the Captain, 
who was a bon-vivant, had procured from Edinburgh. 
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From this good cheer Middlemas was doomed to retire to 
the homely evening meal of his master, where not all the 
simple beauties of Menie were able to overcome his dis- 
gust at the coarseness of the provisions, or his unwill- 
ingness to answer questions coBceming the diseases of 
the wretched peasants who were subjected to his inspec- 
tion. 

Richard's hopes of being acknowledged by his father 
had long since vanished, and the rough repulse and sub- 
sequent neglect on the part of Mon9ada, had satisfied him 
that his grandfather was inexorable, and that neither then, 
nor at any future time, did he mean to realize the visions 
which Nurse Jamieson's splendid figments had encour- 
aged him to entertain. Ambition, however, was not 
lulled to sleep, though it was no longer nourished by the 
same hopes which had at first awakened it. The Indian 
Captain's lavish oi^atory supplied the themes which had 
been at first derived from the legends of the nursery ; 
the exploits of a Lawrence and a Clive, as well as the 
magnificent opportunities of acquiring wealth to which 
these exploits opened the road, disturbed the slumbers of 
the young adventurer. There was nothing to counteract 
these except his love for Menie Gray, and the engage- 
ments into which it had led him. But his addresses had 
been paid to Menie as much for the gratification of his 
vanity, as from any decided passion for that innocent and 
guileless being. He was desirous of carrying off the 
prize, for which Hartley, whom he never loved, had the 
courage to contend with him. Then Menie Gray had 
been beheld with admiration by men his superiors in rank 
and fortune, but with whom his ambition incited him to 
dispute the prize. No doubt, though urged to play the 
gallant at first rather from vanity than any other cause, 
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the frankness and mode^tj with which his suit was ad- 
mitted, made their natural impression on his hearts He 
was grateful to the beautiful creature, who acknowledged 
the' superiority of his person and accomplishments, and 
fancied himself as devotedly attached to her, as her per- 
sonal charms and mental merits would have rendered any 
one who was less vain or selfish than her lover. Still his 
passion for the surgeon's daughter ought not, he pruden- 
tially^determined, to bear more than its due weight in a 
case so very important as the determining his line of life ; 
and this he smoothed over to his conscience, by repeating 
to hitnself, that Menie's interest was as essentially con- 
cerned as his own, in postponing their marriage to the 
establishment of his fortune. How many young couples 
had been ruined by a premature union ! 

The contemptuous conduct of Hartley in their last in- 
terview, had done something to shake his comrade's con- 
fidence in the truth of this reasoning, and to lead him to 
suspect that he was playing a very sordid and unmanly 
part, in trifling with the happiness of this aniiable and 
unfortunate young woman. It was in this doubtful hu- 
mour that he repaired to the Swan Inn, where he was 
anxiously expected by his friend the Captain. 

When they were comfortably seated over a bottle of 
Paxarete, Middlemas began, with characteristical caution, 
to sound his friend about the ease or diflSculty with which 
an individual, desirous of entering the Company's service, 
might have an opportunity of getting a commission. If 
Hillary had answered truly, he would have replied, that 
it was extremely easy ; for at that time, the East India 
service presented no charms to that superior class of 
people who have since struggled for admittance under its 
banners. But the worthy Captain replied, that though, 
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in the general case, it might be difficult for a young man 
to obtain a ooinmi9sion, without serving for some years ad 
a cadeti yet, under his own protection, a young man enter- 
ing his regiment, and fitted for such a situation, might be 
sure of an ensigncy, if not a lieutenancy, as soon as ever 
they.set foot in India. " If you, my dear fellow," continued 
he, extending his hand to Middlemas, ** would think of 
changing sheep-head broth and haggis for mulagatawny 
and curry, I can only say, that though it is indispensable 
that you should enter the service at first simply as a cadet^ 

yet, by ^ you should live like a brother on the passage 

with me ; and no sooner were we through the surf at 
Madras, than I would put you in the way of acquiring 
both wealth and glory^ You have, I think, some tiifie of 
money — a couple of thousands or so ? " 

'^ About a thousand or twelve hundred," said Richard, 
affecting the indifference of his companion, but feeling 
privately humbled by the scantiness of his resources. 

^ It is quite as much as you will find necessary for the 
outfit and passage," said his adviser ; " and, indeed, if yo^ 
^ had not a ^rthing, it would be the same thing ; for if I 
once say to a friend, I'll help you, Tom Hillary is not the 
man to start for fear of the cowries. However, it is as 
weU you have something of a capital of your own to begin 
upon." 

" Yes," replied the proselyte. ^ I should not like^ to be 
a burden on any one. I have some thoughts, to tell you 
the truth, to marry before I leave Britain ; and in that 
case, you know, cash will be necessary, whether my wife 
goes out with us, or remains behind, till she hear how ^ 
luck goes with me. So^ after all, I may have to bon^w 
a few -hundreds of you." 

<< What the devil is that you say, Dkk, about marrying 
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aod giving in marri$ige ? " replied his friend. " What oan 
put it into the head of a gallant young fellow like you, 
jU8t rising twenty-one, and six feet high on your stocking- 
soles, to make >a slave of yourself for life ? No, no, TAck^ 
that wiU never do* Remember the old song, 

* Bachelor Bluff, Bachelor Bluff, 

Hey for a heart that's rugged and tough I * " 

"Ay, ay, that sounds very well," replied Middlemas ; 
<' but then one must shake off a number of old recollec- 
tions." 

" The sooner the better, Dick ; old recollections are 
like old clothes, and should be sent off by wholesale ; 
they only take up room in one's wardrobe, and it would 
be old-fashioned to wear them. But you look grave upon 
it. Who the devil is it that has made such a hole in your 
heart?" 

" Pshaw ! " answered Middlemas, " Fm sure you must 
remember — Menie — my master's daughter." 

" What, Miss Green, the old pottercarrier's daughter ? 
-^a likely girl enough, I think." 

"My master is a surgeon," said Richard, "not ai^ 
apothecary, and his name is Gray." 

" Ay, ay. Green or Gray — what does it signify ? He^ 
sells his own drugs, I think, which we in the south call 
bdng a pottercarrier. The girl is a likely girl eno^gh 
for a Scottish ball-room. But is she up to any thing? 
Has she any notiz f " 

" Why, she is a sensible girl, save in loving me," an- 
^swered Richard ; " and that, as Benedict says, is no proof 
of her wisdom, and no great argument of her folly." 

" But has she spirit — spunk — dash — a spice q( the 
devil about her ? " 
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" Not a pennyweight — the kindest, simplest, and most 
manageable of human beings," answered the lover. 

" She won't do then," said the monitor, in a decisive 
tone. " I am sorry for it, Dick ; but she will never do- 
There are some women in the world that can bear their 
share in the bustling life we live in India — ay, and I have 
known some of them drag forward husbands that would 
otherwise have stuck fast in the mud till the day of judg- 
ment Heaven knows how they paid the turnpikes they 
pushed them through! But these were none of your 
simple Susans, that think their eyes are good for nothing 
but to look at their husbands, or their fingers but to sew 
baby-clothes. Depend on it, you must give up your 
matrimony, or your views of preferment. If you wil- 
fully tie a clog round your throat, never think of running 
a race ; but do not suppose that your breaking off with 
the lass will make any very terrible catastrophe. A 
scene there hiay be at parting ; but you will soon forget 
her among the native girls, and she will fall in love with . 
Mr. Tapeitout, the minister's assistant and successor. 
She is not goods for the Indian market, I assure 
you." 

Among the capricious weaknesses of humanity, that 
one is particularly remarkable which inclines us to esteem 
persons and things not by their real value, or even by our 
own judgment, so much as by the opinion of others, who 
are often very incompetent judges. Dick Middlemas had 
been urged forward, in his isuit to Menie Gray, by his 
observing how much her partner, a booby laird, had 
been captivated by her; and she was now lowered ia« 
his esteem, because an impudent low-lived coxcomb, had 
presumed to talk of her with disparagement. Either of 
these worthy gentlemen would have been as capable of 
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enjoying the beauties of Homer, as judging of the merits 
of Menie Gray. 

Indeed the ascendency which this bold-talking, prom- 
ise-making soldier had acquired over Dick Middlemas, 
wilful as he was in general, was of a despotic nature ; 
because the Captain, though greatly inferior in informa- 
tion and talent to the youth whose opinions he swayed, 
had skill in suggesting those tempting views of rank and 
wealth, to which Richard's imagination had been from 
childhood most accessible. One promise he exacted from 
Middlemas, as a condition of the services which he was 
to render him — It was absolute silence on the subject of 
his destination for Inaia, and the views upon which it took 
place. " My recruits,** said the Captain, " have been all 
marched off for the depot at the Isle of Wight ; and I 
want to leave Scotland, and particularly this little burgh, 
without being worried to death, of which I must despair, 
should it come to be known that I can provide young 
griffins, as we call them, with commissions. Gad, I 
should carry off all the first-born of Middlemas as cadets, 
and ifone are so scrupulous as I am about making prom- 
ises. I am as trusty as a Trojan for that; and you 
know I cannot do that for every one which I would for 
an old friend like Dick Middlemas." 

Dick promised secrecy, and it was agreed that the two 
friends should not even leave the burgh in company, but 
that the Captain should set off first, and his recruit should 
join him at Edinburgh, where his enlistment might be 
attested ; and then they were to travel together to town, 
»and arrange matters for their Indian voyage. 

Notwithstanding the definitive arrangement which was 
thus made for his departure, Middlemas thouglirirfrom 
time to time with anxiety and regret about quitting Menie 
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Graj, afler the engagement which had passed between 
them. The resolution was taken, however ; the blow was 
necessarily to be struck ; and hex ungrateful lover, long 
9ince determined against the life of domestic happiness, 
which he might have enjoyed had his views been better 
regulated, was now occupied with the means, not indeed 
of breaking off with her entirely, but of postpcming all 
thoughts of their union until the sucdess of his expedition 
to India. 

He might have spared himself all anxiety on this last 
subject The wealth of that India to which he was 
bound would not have bribed Menie Gray to have left 
her father's roof against her father's commands ; stiU less 
when, deprived of his two assistants, he must be reduced 
to the necessity of continued exertion in his declining life^ 
and therefore might have accounted himself altogether 
deserted, had his daughter departed from him at the same 
time. But though it would have been her unalterable 
determination not to accept any proposal of an immediate 
union of their fortunes, Menie could not, with all a lover's 
power of self-deception, succeed in persuading herself to 
be satisfied with Richard's conduct towards her. Modesty, 
and a becoming pride, prevented her from seeming to 
notice, but could not prevent her from bitterly feelings 
that her lover was preferring the pursuits of ambition to 
the humble lot which he might have shared with her, and 
which promised content at least, if not wealth. 

" If he had loved me as he pretended," such was the 
unwilling conviction that rose on her mind, " my father 
would surely not have ultimately refused him the same ^ 
terms which he held out to Hartley. His objections 
W0UI4 have given way to my happiness, nay, to Richard's 
importunities, which would have removed his suspicions 
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ti( tbe unsettled cast of his disposition. But I fearr-I 
feat Riohard hardly thought the terms proposed were 
worthy of his acceptance. Would it not have been 
natural too, that he should have asked me, engaged as we 
stand to each other,, to have united our &ith before his 
quitting Europe, when I might either have remained here 
with mj father, or accompanied him to India, in quest of 
that fortune which he is so eagerly pushing f<^? It 
would have been wrong — very wrong — in me to have 
consented to such a proposal, unless my father had 
authorized it ; but surely it would have been natural that 
Bichard should have offered it ? Alas I men do not know 
bow to love like women ! Their attachment is only one 
of a thousand othe^ passions and predilections, — they are 
diMly engaged in pleasures which blunt their feelings, and 
in business which distracts them. We — we sit at homfi 
to weep, and to think how coldly our affections 9re 
repaid!'' 

The time was now arrived at which Richard Middle* 
aias had a right to demand the property vested in the 
hands of the Town-clerk and Doctor Gray. He did so^ 
and received it accordingly. His late guardian naturally 
enquired what views he had formed in entering oa life ? 
The imagination of the ambitious aspirant saw in this 
simple question a desire, on the part of the worthy man, 
to offer, and perhaps press upon him, the same proposal 
which he had made to Hartley. He hastened, therefore^ 
to answer dryly, that he had some hopes held out to him 
which he was not at liberty to communicate; but that the 
instant he reached London, he would write to the guar- 
dian of his youth, and acquaint him with the nature of 
his prospects, which he was happy to say were rath^ of 
^ pleasing character. 

VOL. XLIX. 8 
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Gideon, who supposed that at this critical period of his 
life, the father, or grandfather, of the yoang man might 
perhaps have intimated a disposition to open some inter- 
course with him, only replied, — " You have been the 
child of mystery, Richard ; and as you came to me, so 
you leave me. "Then, I was ignorant from whence you 
came, and now, I know not whither you are going. It is 
not, perhaps, a very favourable point in your horoscope, 
that everything connected with you is a secret. But as 
I shall always think with kindness on him whom I have 
known so long, so when you remember the old man, you 
ought not to forget that he has done his duty to you, to 
the extent of his means and power, and taught you that 
noble profession, by means of which,^ wherever your lot 
casts you, you may always gain your bread, and alleviate 
at the same time, the distresses of your fellow-creatures,'' 
Middlemas was excited by the simple kindness of his 
master, and poured forth his thanks with the greater pro- 
fusion, that he was free from the terror of the emblema- 
tical collar and chain, which a moment before seemed to 
glisten in the hand of his guardian, and gape to enclose 
his neck. 

" One word more," said Mr. Gray, producing a small 
ring-case. " This valuable ring was forced upon me by 
your unfortunate mother. I have no right to it, having 
been amply paid for my services ; ^nd I only accepted it 
with the purpose of keeping it for you till this moment 
should arrive. It may be useful, perhaps, should there 
occur any question about your identity." 

" Thanks, once more, my more than father," for this 
precious relic, which may indeed be useful. You shall be 
repaid, if India has diamonds lefL" 

** India, and diamonds ! " said Gray. " Is your head 
turned, child ? " • 
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** I mean," stammered Middlemas, " if London has any 
Indian diamonds." 

" Pooh ! you foolish lad," answered Gray, " how should 
you buy diamonds, or what should I do with them, if you 
gave me ever so many ? Get you gone with you while 
I am angry." — The tears were glistening in the old man's 
eyes — ^** If I get pleased with you again, I shall not know 
how to part with you." 

The parting of Middlemas with poor Menie was yet 
tnore affecting. Her sorrow revived in his mind all the 
liveliness of a first love, and he redeemed his character 
for sincere attachment, by not only imploring an instant 
union, but even going so far as to propose renouncing his 
more splendid prospects, and sharing Mr. Gray's humble 
toil, if by doing so he could secure his daughter's hand. 
But though there was consolation in this testimony of her 
lover's faith, Menie Gray was not so unwise as to accept 
of sacrifices which might afterwards have been repented 
of. 

** No, Richard," she said, " it seldom ends happily when 
people alter, in a moment of agitated feeling, plans which 
have been adopted under mature deliberation.* I have 
long seen that your views were extended far beyond so 
humble a station as this place affords promise of. It is 
natural they should do so, considering that the circum- 
stances of your birth seem connected with riches and with 
ranL Go, then, seek that riches and rank. It is possi- 
ble your mind may be changed in the pursuit, and if so, 
think no more about Menie Gray. But if it should be 
otherwise, we may meet again, and do not believe for a 
moment that there can be a change in Menie Gray's 
feelings towards you." 

At this interview, much more was said than it is neces- 
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«ai7 to repeat, much more thought than was actually said. 
Nurse Jamieson, in whose chamber it took place, folded 
her haims, as she called them, in her arms, and dedsu-ed 
that Heaven had made them for each other, and that she 
would not ask of Heaven to live beyond the day when 
she should see them bridegroom and bride. 

At length it became necessary that the parting scene 
should end ; and ttichard Middlemas, mounting a horse 
which he had hired for the journey, set off for Edinburgh, 
to which metropolis he had already forwarded his heavy 
baggage. Upon the road the idea more than once oc- 
curred to him, that even yet he had better return to Mid- 
dlemas, and secure his happiness by uniting himself at 
once to Menie Gray, and to humble competence. But 
from the moment that he rejoined his friend Hillary at 
their appointed place of rendezvous, he became ashamed 
even to hint at any change of purpose ; and his late ex<- 
cited feelings were forgotten, unless in so far as they con- 
firmed his resolution, that as soon as he had attained a 
certain portion of wealth and consequence, he would haste 
to share them with Menie Gray. Yet his gratitude to 
her father did not appear to have slumbered, if we may 
judge from the gift of a very handsome cornelian seal, set 
in gold, and bearing engraved upon it Gules, a lion ram- 
pant within a bordure Or, which was carefully dispatched 
to Stevenlaw's Land, Middlemas, with a suitable letter. 
Menie knew the handwriting and watched her father's 
looks as he read it, thinking, perhaps, that it had turned 
on a different topic. Her father pshawed and poohea a 
good deal when he had finished the billet, and examined 
the seal. 

"Dick Middlemas," he said, "is but a fool after all| 
Menie. I am sure I am not like to forget him, that he 
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should send me a token of remembrance ; and if he would 
be so absurd, could he not have sent me the improved 
lithotomical apparatus ? And what have I, Gideon Gray, 
to do with the arms of my Lord Gray ? — No, no, — my 
old silver stamp, with the double G upon it, will serve my 
turn — But put the bonnie dye * away, Menie, my dear — 
it was kindly meant at any rate." 

The reader cannot doubt that the seal was safely and 
carefully preserved. 

* " Pretty toy." 
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CHAPTER VI. 

A lasar-house it ieemed, wherdn were laid 
Numbers of all diseased. 

MiLTOir. 

After the Captain had finished his business, amongst 
which he did not forget to have his recruit regularly 
attested, as a candidate for glory in the service of the 
Honourable East India Company, the friends left Edin- 
burgh. From thence they got a passage by sea to New- 
castle, where Hillary had also some regimental afiairs to 
transact, before he joined his regiment. At Newcastle 
the Captain had the good luck to find a small brig, com- 
manded by an old acquaintance and schoolfellow, which 
was just about to sail for the Isle of Wight. " I have 
arranged for our passage with him," he said to Middle- 
mas — " for when you are at the depot, you can learn a 
little of your duty, which cannot be so well taught on 
board of ship, and then I will find it easier to have you 
promoted." 

" Do you mean," said Richard, " that I am to stay at 
the Isle of Wight all the time that you are jigging it away 
in London ? " 

"Ay, indeed do I," said his comrade, "and it's best 
for you too ; whatever business you have in London, 
I can do it for you as well, or something better than 
yourself." 
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" But I choose to transact my own business myself 
Captain Hillary," said Richard. 

** Then you ought to have remained your own master, 
Mr. Cadet Middleman. At present ' you are an enlisted 
recruit of the Honourable East India Company ; I am 
your officer, and should you hesitate to follow me aboard, 
why, you foolish fellow, I could have you sent on board 
in handcuffs." 

This was jestingly spoken ; but yet there was something 
in the tone which hurt Middlemas's pride and alarmed his 
fears. He had observed of late, that his friend, especially 
when in company of others, talked to him with an air of 
command or superiority, difficult to be endured, and yet 
80 closely allied to the freedom often exercised betwixt 
two intimates, that he could not find any proper mode of 
rebuffing, or resenting it. . Such manifestations of authority 
were usually followed by an instant renewal of their inti- 
macy; but in the present case that did not so speedily 
ensue. 

Middlemas, indeed, consented to go ^ath his companion 
to the Isle of Wight, perhaps because if he should quarrel 
with him, the whole plan of his Indian voyage, and all 
the hopes built upon it, must fall to the ground. But he 
altered his purpose of intrusting his comrade with his 
little fortune, to lay out as his occasions might require, 
and resolved himself to overlook the expenditure of his 
money, which, in the form of Bank of England notes, 
was safely deposited in his travelling trunk. Captain 
Hillary, finding that some hint he had thrown out on 
this subject was disregarded, appeared to think no more 
about it. 

The voyage was performed with safety and celerity ; 
and having coasted the shores of that beautiful island^ 
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which he who once sees never forgets, through whatever 
part of the world his future path may lead him, the vessel 
was soon anchored off the little town of Ryde ; and, as 
the waves were uncommonly still, Richard felt the sick- 
ness diminish, which, for a considerable part of the pas- 
sage, had occupied his attention more than any thing else. 
The master of the brig, in honour to his passengers, 
and affection to his old schoolfellow, had formed an awn- 
ing upon deck, and proposed to have the pleasure of 
giving them a little treat before they left his vesseL 
Lobscous, sea-pie, and other delicacies of a naval descrip- 
tion, had been prpvided in a quantity far disproportionate 
to the number of the guests. But the punch which suc- 
ceeded was of excellent quality, and portentously strong. 
Captain Hillary pushed it round, and insisted upon his 
companion taking his full share in the merry bout, the 
rather that, as he facetiously said, there had been some 
dryness between them, which good liquor would be sover- 
eign in removing. He renewed, with additional splen- 
dours, the various panoramic scenes of India and Indian 
adventures,, which had first excited the ambition of Mid- 
dlemas, and assured him, that even if he should not be 
able to gest him a commission instantly, yet a short delay 
would only give him time to become bettOT acquainted 
with his military duties ; and Middlemas was too much 
elevated by the liquor he had drank to see any difficulty 
which could oppose itself to his fortunes. Whether those 
who shared in the compotation were more seasoned topers 
■i — whether Middlemas drank more than they— or wheth- 
er, as he himself afterwards suspected, his cup had been 
drugged, like those of King Duncan's body-guard, it is 
certain that, on this occasion, he passed with unusual 
rapidity, through all the different phases of the respect- 
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able state of drunkenness — ^lau^ed, sung, whooped, and 
hallooed, was maudlin in his fondness, and frantic in his 
wrath, and at length fell into a fast and imperturbable 
sleep. 

The effect of the liquor displayed itself, as usual, in a 
hundred wild dreams of 'parched deserts, and of serpents 
whose bite inflicted the most intolerable thirst— of the 
suffering of the Indian on the death-stake — and the tor- 
ments of the infernal regions themselves ; when at length 
he awakened, and it appeared that the latter vision was 
in fact realized. The sounds which had at first influenced 
his dreams, and at length broken his slumbers, were of 
the most horrible, as well as the most melancholy de- 
scription. They came from the ranges of pallet-beds, 
.which were closely packed together in a species of mili- 
tary hospital, where a burning fever was the prevalent 
complaint. Many of the patients were under the in- 
fluence of a high delirium, during which they shouted, 
shrieked, laughed, blasphemed, and uttered the most hor- 
rible imprecations. Others, sensible of their condition, 
bewailed it with low groans, and some attempts at devo- 
tion, which showed their ignorance of the principles, and 
even the forms of religion. Those who were convalescent 
talked ribaldry in a loud tone, or whispered to each other 
in cant language, upon schemes which, as far as a pass- 
ing phrase could be understood by a novice, had relation 
to violent and criminal e?:ploits. 

Richard Middlemas's astonishment was equal to his 
horror. He had but one advantage over the poor 
wretches with whom he was classed, and it was in enjoy- 
ing the luxury of a pallet to himself — ^most of the others 
being occupied by two unhappy beings. He saw no one 
who appeared to attend to the wants, or to heed the com- 



122 WAVEBLBT NOVEI.S. 

plaints, of the wretches around him, or to whom he could 
offer anj appeal against his present situation. He looked 
for his clothes, that he might arise and extricate himself 
from this den of horrors ; but his clothes were nowhere 
to be seen, nor did he see his portmanteau or sea-chest 
It was much to be apprehended he would never see th^u 
more. 

Then, but too late, he remembered the insinuations 
which had passed current respecting his friend the Cap- 
tain, who was supposed to haye been discharged by Mr. 
Lawford, on account of some breach of trust in the Town- 
clerk's service. But that he should have trepanned the 
friend who had reposed his whole confidence in him — thai 
he should have plundered him of his fortune, and pkeed 
him in this house of pestilence, with the hope that deatb 
might stifie his tongue — were iniquities not to have be^i 
anticipated, even if the- worst oi these reports were true. 

But Middlemas resolved not to be awanting to himseUl 
This place must be visited by some officer, military or 
medical, to whom he would make an appeal, and alarm 
his fears at least, if he could not awaken his consdeneOk 
While he revolved these distracting thoughts^ tormenied 
at the same time by a burning thirst which he had no 
means of satisfying, he endeavoured to discover iS, 
amongst those stretched upon the pallets nearest hirn^ 
he could not discern some one likely to enter into con- 
versation with him, and* give him some information about 
the nature and customs of this horrid place. But the 
bed nearest him was occupied by two fellows, wJio, air 
though to judge from their gaunt cheeks, hollow eyes, 
and ghastly looks, they were apparently recovering from 
the disease, and just rescued from the jaws of death, 
were deeply engaged in endeavouring to cheat each other 
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of a few half-pence at a game of cribbage, mixing the 
terms of the game with oaths not loud but deep ; each 
turn of luck being hailed by the winner as well as the 
loser with execrations, which seemed designed to blight 
both body and soul, now used as the language of triumph, 
and now as reproaches against fortune. 

Next to the gamblers was a pallet, occupied indeed by 
two bodies, but only one of which was living — the other 
gufferer had been recently relieved from his agony. 

" He is dead — he is dead ! " said the wretched survivor. 

" Then do you die too, and be d— -d," answered one of 
the players, " and then there will be a pair of you, as 
Pugg says." 

" I tell you he is growing stiff and cold,'* said the poor 
wretch — " the dead is no bedfellow for the living — For 
Grod's sake, help to rid me of the corpse." 

"Ay, and get the credit of having done him — as may 
be the case with yourself, friend — for he had some two 
or three hc^gs about him " 

" You know you took the last rap from his breeches- 
pocket not an hour ago," expostulated the poor convales- 
cent — "• But help me to take the body out of the bed, and 
I will not tell the jigger-dvhber that you have been be- 
forehand with him." 

"You tell ihe jigger-dubber r* answered the cribbage 
player. " Such another word, and I will twist your head 
round till your eyes look at the drummer's handwriting 
on your back. Hold your peace, and don't bother our 
game with your gammon, w I will make you as mute as 
your bedfellow." 

The unhappy wretch, exhausted, sunk back beside his 
hideous cc»npanion, and the usual jargon of the game, 
interiarded with execrations, went on as before. 
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From this specimen of the most obdurate indifference, 
contrasted with the last excess of misery, Middlemas be- 
came satisfied how little could be made of an appeal to 
the humanity of his fellow-sufferers. His heart sunk 
within him, and the thoughts of the happy and peaceful 
home, which he might have called his own, arose before 
his over-heated fancy, with a vividness of perception that 
bordered upon insanity. He saw before him the rivulet 
which wanders through the burgh-muir of Middlemas, 
where he had so often set little mills for the amusement 
of Menie while she was a child. One draught of it would 
have been worth all the diamonds of the East, which of 
late he had worshipped with such devotion; but that 
draught was denied to him as to Tantalus. 

Rallying his senses from this passing illusion, and 
knowing enough of the practice of the medical art, to be 
aware of the necessity of preventing his ideas from wan- 
dering if possible, he endeavoured to recollect that he 
was a surgeon, and, after all, should not have the ex- 
treme fear for the interior of a military hospital, which 
its horrors might inspire into strangers to the profession. 
But though he strove, by such recollections, to rally his 
spirits, he was not the less aware of the difference be- 
twixt the condition of a surgeon, who might have fUr 
tended such a place in the course of his duty, and a poor 
inhabitant, who was at once a patient and a prisoner. 

A footstep was now heard in the apartment, which 
seemed to silence all the varied sounds of woe that filled 
it The cribbage party hid their cards, and ceased their 
oaths ; other wretches, whose complaints had arisen to 
frenzy, left off their wild exclamations and entreaties for 
assistance. Agony softened her shriek. Insanity hushed 
its senseless clamours, and even Death seemed desirous 
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to stifle his parting groan in the presence of Captain 
Seelencooper. This oflScial was the superintendent, or, 
as the miserable inhabitants termed him, the Governor 
of the Hospital. He had. all the air of having been orig- 
inally a turnkey in some ill-regulated jail — a stout, short, 
bandy-legged man, with one eye, and a double portion of 
ferocity in that which remained. He wore an old fash- 
ioned tarnished uniform, which did not seem to have been 
made for him ; and the voice in which this minister of 
humanity addressed the sick, was that of a boatswain 
shouting in the midst of a storm. He had pistols and a 
cutlass in his belt ; for his mode of ^administration being 
such as provoked even hospital patients to revolt, his life 
had been more than once in danger amongst them. He 
was followed by two assistants, who carried handcufls 
and strait-jackets. 

As Seelencooper made his rounds, complaint and pain 
were hushed, and the flourish of the bamboo, which he 
bore in his hand, seemed powerful as the wand of a 
magician to silence all complaint and remonstrance. 

" I tell you the meat is as sweet as a nosegay — and for 
the bread, it's good enough, and too good, for a set of 
lubbers, that lie shamniing Abraham, and consuming the 
Bight Honourable Company's victuals — I don't speak to 
them that are really sick, for Gk>d knows I am always for 
humanity." 

"If that be the case, sir,*" said Richard Middlemas, 
whose lair the Captain had approached, while he was 
thus answering the low and humble complaints of those 
by whose bedside he passed — ^^ if that be the case, sir, I 
hope your humanity will make you attend to what I say." 

"And who the devil are you?** said the Governor, 
turning 0n him his single eye of fire, while a sneer gath- 
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ered on his harsh features, which were so well qualified 
to express it 

^ My name is Middlemas — ^I come from Scotland, and 
have been sent here bj some strange mistake. I am 
neither a private soldier, nor am I indisposed, more than 
by the heat of this cursed place." 

" Why then, friend, all I have to ask you is, whether 
you are an attested recruit or not ? " 

^I was attested at Edinburgh," said Middlemas, 
"but" 

" But what the devil would you have then ? — you are 
enlisted-^the Captain and the Doctor sent you here-^ 
surely they know best whether you are private or officer, 
sick or welL" 

^ But I was promised," said Middlemas, ^ promised by 
Tom Hillary" 

'< Pix>mised were you ? Why, there is not a man here 
that has not been promised something by somebody or 
another, or perhaps has promised something to himself. 
This is the land of promise, my smart fellow, but you 
know it is India that must be the land of performaDee. 
So good morning to you. The Doctor will come his 
rounds presently and put you all to rights." 

^Stay but one moment— one moment only-rl have 
been robbed." 

" Robbed ! look you there now," said the GovenM»— 
" everybody that comes here has been robbed-— Egad, I 
am the luckiest fellow in Europe— other people in my 
line have only thieves and blackguards upon their hands ; 
but none come to my ken but honest, decent, unfortunate 
gentlemen, that have been robbed ! " 

^Take care how you treat this so lightly, sir," said 
Middlemas ; ^ I have been robbed of a thousimd pounds.'* 
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Here Governor Seelencooper's gravity was totally over- 
oome, and his laugh was echoed by several of the patients, 
either because they wished to curry favour with the su- 
perintendent^ or from the feeling which influences evil 
spirits to rejoice in the tortures of those who are sent to 
share their agony. 

"A thousand pounds!" exclaimed Captain Seelen- 
ooOpei*, as he recovered his breath, — " Come, that's a 
good one — I like a fellow that does not make two bites 
of a cherry — why, there is not a cull in the ken that pre- 
tends to have lost more than a few hoggs, and here is a 
servant to the Honourable Company that has been robbed 
of a thousand pounds! Well done, Mr. Tom of Ten 
Thousand — ^you're a credit to the house, and to the ser- 
Tice, and so good morning to you." 

He passed on, and Richard, starting up in a storm of 
anger and despair, ^und, as he would have called afler 
him, that his voice, betwixt thirst and agitation, refused 
its office. '^ Water, water ! " he said, laying hold, at the 
same time, of one of the assistants who followed Seelen- 
eooper by the sleeve. The fellow looked carelessly 
round ; there was a jug stood by the*side of the eribbage 
players, which he reached to Middlemas, bidding him 
"Drink and be d d." 

The man's back was no sooner turned, than the game- 
ster threw himself from his own bed into^tha^of Middle- 
mas, and grasping firm hold of the arm of Richard, ere 
he could carry the vessel to his head, swore he should not 
have his booze. It may be readily conjectured, that the 
pitcher thus anxiously and desperately reclaimed, con- 
tained something better than the pure element In fact, 
a large proportion of it was gin. The jug was broken in 
the struggle, and the liquor spilt Middlemas dealt a 
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blow to the assailant, which was amply and heartily re- 
paid, and a combat would have ensued, but for the inter- 
ference of the superintendent and his assistants, who, with 
a dexterity that showed them well acquainted with such 
emergencies, clapped a strait-waistcoat upon each of the 
antagonists. Richard's efforts at remonstrance only pro- 
cured him a blow from Captain Seelencooper's rattan, 
and a tender admonition to hold his tongue, if he valued a 
whole skin. 

Irritated at once by sufferings of the mind and of the 
^ body, tormented by raging thirst, and by the sense of his 
own dreadftil situation, the mind of Richard Middlemas 
seemed to be on the point of becoming unsettled. He 
felt an insane desire to imitate and reply to the groans, 
oaths, and ribaldry, which, as soon as the superintendent 
quitted the hospital, echoed around him. He longed, 
though he struggled against the impulse, to vie in curses 
with the reprobate, and in screams with the maniac B^jit 
his tongue clove to the roof of his mouth, his mouth itself 
seemed choked with ashes ; there came upon him a dim- 
ness of sight, a rushing sound in his ears, and the powers 
of life were for a time suspended. 




THX BUBOEON'S DAlfOHTEB. 129 



CHAPTER VII. 

A wise physician, skillM oar woundf to heal, 
Is more than armies to the common weal. 

Pope's Homer. 

As Middlemas returned to his senses, he was sensible 
that his blood felt more cool ; that the feverish throb of 
his pulsation was diminished ; that the ligatures on his 
person were removed, and hi^lungs performed their func- 
tions more freely. . One assistant was binding up a vein, 
from which a considerable quantity of blood had been 
taken ; another, who had just washed the face of the pa- 
tient, was holding aromatic vinegar to his nostrils. As 
he began to open his eyes, the person who had just com- 
pleted the bandage, said in Latin, but in a very low tone, 
and without raising his head, "Annon sis Ricardus ille 
Middlemas, ex civitate Middlemassiense ? Responde in 
lingua Latina." 

** Sum ille miserrimus," replied Richard, again shutting 
his eyes ; for strange as it may seem, the voice of his 
comrade Adam Hartley, though his presence might be of 
so much consequence in this emergency, conveyed a pang 
to his wounded pride. He was conscious of unkindly, if 
not hostile, feelings towards his old companion ; he re- 
membered the tone of superiority which he used to 
assume over him, and thus to lie stretched at his feet, and 
in a manner at his mercy, aggravated his distress, by the 
VOL.. xux. 9 
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feelings of the dying chieftain, "Earl Percy sees my 
fall.** This was, however, too unreasonable an emotion 
to subsist above a minute. In the next, he availed him- 
self of the Latin language, with which both were familiar, 
(for in that time the medical studies at the celebrated 
University of Edinburgh were, in a great measure, con- 
ducted in Latin,) to tell in a few words his own folly, and 
the villainy of Hillary. 

"I must be gone instantly," said Hartley — ^"Take 
courage — I trust to be able to assist you. In the mean- 
time, take food and physic from none but my servant, who 
you see holds the sponge in his hand. You are in a 
place where a man's life has been taken for the sake o# 
his gcAd sleeve-buttons." 

"Stay yet a moment," sM Middlemas — ** Let me ?e- 
move this temptation from my dangerous neighbours." 

He drew a small packet from his under waistcoat, and 
put it into Hartley's hands. 

" If I ^e," he said, " be my heir. You deserre her 
better than L" 

All answer was prevented by the hoarse voice of See- 
lencooper. ^ 

" Well, Doctor, will you carry through your pa;tient ? ** 

" Symptoms are dubious yet," said the Doctor — " That 
was an alarming swoon. You must have him carried 
into the private ward, and my young man shall attend 
him." 

" Why, if you command it, Doctor, needs must ; — ^but 
I can tell you there is a man we both know, that has a 
thousand reasons at least for keeping him in the public 
ward." 

" I kno^ nothing of your thousand reasons," said Hart^ 
ley ; " I can only teU you that this young fellow is as 
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Well^limbed and likely a lad as the Company have among 
their recruits. It is my business to save him for their 
service, and if he dies by your neglecting what I direct, 
depend upon it I will not allow the blame to lie at my 
door. I will teU the General the charge I have given 

" The General ! " said Seelencooper, much embar-» 
rassed — ^ Tell the General ? — ay, about his health. But 
you will not say any thing about what he may have said 
in his light-headed jSts ? My eyes ! if you listen to what 
feverish patients say when the tantivy is in their brain, 
your back will soon break with tale-bearing, for I will 
warrant you plenty of them to carry." 

"Captain Seelencooper," said the Doctor, "I do not 
meddle with your department > in the hospitcd ; my advice 
to you is, not to trouble yourself with mine. I suppose, 
as I have a commission in the service, and have besides a 
regular diploma as a physician, I know when my patient 
is light-headed or otherwise. So do you let the man be 
carefuDy looked after, at your peril." 

Thus saying, he left the hospital, but not till, under 
pretext of again consulting the pulse, he pressed the pa- 
tient's hand, as if to assure him once more of his exertions 
for his liberation. 

"My eyes!" muttered Seelencooper, "this cockerel 
crows gallant, to come from a Scotch roost ; but I would 
know well enough how to fetch the youngster off the 
perch, if it were not for the cure he has done on the 
General's pickaninies." 

Enough of this fell on Richard's ear to suggest hopes 
of deliverance, which were increased when he was shortly 
afterwards removed to a separate ward, a place much 
more deeent in appearance, and inhabited only by two 
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patients, who seemed petty officers. Although sensible 
that he had no illness, save that weakness which succeeds 
violent agitation, he deemed it wisest to suffer himself still 
to be treated as a patient, in consideration that he should 
thus remain' under his comrade's superintendence. Yet 
while preparing to avail himself of Hartley's good offices, 
the prevailing reflection of his secret bosom was the un- 
grateful sentiment, ** Had Heaven no other means of sav- 
ing me than by the hands of him I like least on the face 
of the earth?" 

Meanwhile, ignorant of the ungrateful sentiments ci 
his comrade, and indeed wholly indifferent how he felt 
towards him, Hartley proceeded in doing him such ser- 
vice as was in his power, without- any other object than 
the discbarge of his own duty as a man and as a Chris- 
tian. The manner in which he became qualified to 
render his comrade assistance, requires some short ex- 
planation. 

Our story took place at a period, when the Directors 
of the East India Company, with that hardy and perse- 
vering policy which has raised to such a height the 
British Empire in the East, had determined to send a 
large reinforcement of European* troops to the support 
of their power in India, then threatened by the kingdom 
of Mysore, of which the celebrated Hyder Ali had 
usurped the government, after dethroning his master. 
Considerable difficulty was found in obtaining recruits 
for that service. Those who might have been other- 
wise disposed to be soldiers, were afraid of the climate, 
and of the species of banishment which the engagement 
implied ; and doubted also how far the engagements of 
the Company might be faithfully observed towards them, 
when they were removed from the protection of the 
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British laws. For these and other reasons, the military 
service of the King was preferred, and that of the Com- 
pany could only procure the worst recruits, although their 
zealous agents scrupled not to employ the worst means. 
Indeed the practice of kidnapping, or crimping, as it is 
technically called, was at that time general, whether for 
the colonies, or even for the King's troops ; and as the 
agents employed in such transactions must he of course 
entirely unscrupulous, there was not only much villainy 
committed in the direct prosecution of the trade, hut it 
gave rise incidentally to remarkable cases of robbery, 
and even murder. Such atrocities were of course con- 
cealed from the authorities for whom the levies were 
made, and the necessity of obtaining soldiers made men, ' 
whose condftt was otherwise unexceptionable, cold in 
looking closely into the mode in which their recruiting 
service was conducted. 

The principal depot of the troops which were by these 
means assembled, was in the Isle of Wight, where the 
season proving unhealthy, and the men themselves being 
many of them of a bad habit of body, a fever of a 
malignant character broke out amongst them, and speedily 
crowded with patients the military hospital, of which Mr. 
Seelencooper, himself an old and experienced crimp and 
kidnapper, had obtained the superintendence. Irregular!- . 
ties began to take place also among the soldiers, who re- 
mained healthy, and the necessity of subjecting them to 
some discipline before they sailed was so evident, that 
several officers of the Company's naval service expressed 
their behef that otherwise there would be dangerous 
mutinies on the passage. 

To remedy the first of these evils, the Court of Direc- 
tors sent down to the island several of their medical 
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senrants, amongst whom was Hartley, whose (fualffica- 
tions had been amply certified by a medical board, before 
which he had passed an examination, besides his possess^ 
ing a diploma from the University of Edinbm^gh as M.D. 
To enforce the discipline of their soldiers, the Court 
committed full power to one of their own body, Greneral 
Witherington. The general was an officer who had dis- 
tinguished himself highly in their service. He had re- 
turned from India, five or six years before, with a large 
fortime, which he had rendered much greater by an ad- 
vantageous marriage with a rich heiress. The Greneral 
and his lady went little into society, but seemed to live 
entirely for their infant family, those in number being 
three, two boys and a girL Although he had retired from 
the service^ he t^illingly undertook the temporary charge 
committed to him, and taking a house at a considerable 
distance from the town of Ryde, he proceeded to enroll 
the troops into separate bodies, appoint officers of capacity 
to each, and by regular training and discipline, graduaUy 
to bring them into something resembling good order. He 
heard their complaints of ill usage in the articles of 
provisions and appointments, and did them upon all occa- 
sions the strictest justice, save that he was never known 
to restore one recruit to his freedom from the service, 
however unfairly or even illegally his attestation might 
have been obtained. 

" It is none of my business," said General Withering- 
ton, "how you became soldiers, — soldiers I found you, 
and soldiers I will leave you. But I will- take especial 
care, that as soldiers you shall have every thing, to a 
penny or a pin's head, that you are justly entitled ta" 
He went to work without fear or favour, reported many 
Abuses to the Board of Directors, had several officers^ 
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commissturies, &c removed from the service, and made 
his name as great a terror to the peculators at home, as i 
had been to the enemies of Britain in Hindostan. 

Captain Seelencooper, and his associates in the hospital 
department, heard and trembled, fearing that their turn 
should come next ; but the General, who elsewhere ex- 
amined all with his own eyes, showed a reluctance to 
visit the hospital in person. Public report indusU'iouslj 
imputed this to fear of infection. Such was certaialj the 
motive ; though it was not fear for his own safety that in- 
fluenced General Witherington, but he dreaded lest he 
should carry the infection home to the nursery, on which 
N«iie doated. The alarm of his lady was yet more un- 
reasonably sensitive: she would scarcely suffer the 
children to walk abroad, if the wind but -blew from the 
quarter where the hospital was situated. 

But Providence baflBtes the precautions of mortals. In 
a walk across the fields, chosen as the most sheltered and 
sequestered, the children, with their train of Eastern and 

. European attendants, met a woman who carried a child 
that was recovering from the small-pox. The anxiety of 
the father, joined to some religious scruples • cm the^ 
motor's part, had postponed inoculation, which wa» 
then scarcely come into general use. The infection 
caught like a quick-match, and ran like wildfire through 
all those in the family who had not previously had the 
disease. One of the General's children, the second boy, 

♦ died, and two of the Ayas, or black female servants, had 
the same fate. The hearts of the father and mother 
would have been broken for the child they had lost, had 
not their grief been suspended by anxiety for the fate of 
those who lived, and who were confessed to be in im- 
min^st danger. They were like persons distracted, as 
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tbe symptoms of the poor patients appeared gradually 
to resemble more nearly that of the child already 
lost. 

While the parents were in this agony of apprehension, 
the General's principal servant, a native of Northumber- 
land like himself, informed him one morning that there 
was a young man from the same county among the hos- 
pital doctors, who had publicly blamed the mode of treat- 
ment observed towards the patients, and spoken of another 
which he had seen practised with eminent success. 

** Some impudent quack," said the Greneral, " who 
would force himself into business by bold assertions. 
Doctor Tourniquet and Doctor Lancelot are men of high- 
reputation." 

"Do not mention their reputation," said the mother, 
with a mother s impatience, " did they not let my sweet 
Beuben die ? What avails the reputation of the physi- 
cian, when the patient perisheth ? " 

" If his honour would but see Doctor Hartley," said 
Winter, turning half towards the lady, and then turning 
back again to his master. " He is a very decent young 
man, who, I am sure, never expected what he said to reach 
your honour's ears ; — and he is a native of Northumber- 
land." 

" Send a servant with a led horse," said the General ; 
** let the young man come hither instantly." 

It is well known, that the ancient mode of treating the 
small-pox was to refuse to the patient every thing which 
Nature urged him to desire ; and, in particular, to con- 
fine him to heated rooms, beds loaded with blankets, and 
spiced wine, when nature called for cold water and freeh 
air. A. different mode of treatment had of late been 
adventured upon by some practitioners, who preferred 
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reason to authority, and Gideon Gray had followed it for 
several years with extraordinary success. 

When General Witherington saw Hartley, he was 
startled at his youth ; but when he heard him modestly, 
but with confidence, state the difference of the two modes 
of treatment, and the rationale of his practice, he listened 
with the most serious attention. So did his lady, her 
streaming eyes turning from Hartley to her husband, as 
if to watch what impression the arguments of the former 
were making upon the latter. General Witherington was 
silent for a few minutes after Hartley had finished his 
exposition, and seemed buried in profound reflection. 
" To treat a feVer," he said, " in a manner which tends to 
produce one, seems indeed to be adding fuel to fire.*' 

" It is — it is," said the lady. ** Let us trust this young 
man. General Witherington. We shall at least give our 
darlings the comforts of the fresh air and cold water, for 
whidi they are pining." 

But the General remained undecided. ^Your rea- 
soning," he said to Hartley, " seems plausible ; but still it 
is only hypothesis. What can you show to support your 
theory, in opposition to the general practice ? " 

" My own JJbservation," replied the young man. " Here ' 
is a memorandum-book of medical cases which I have 
witnessed. It contains twenty cases of small-pox, of 
. which eighteen were recoveries." 

"And the two others ? " said the General. 

"Terminated fatally," replied Hartley; "we can as 
yet but partially disarm this scourge of the human race.** 

" Young man," continued the General, " were I to say 
that a thousand gold mohrs were yours in case my chil- 
dren live under your treatment, what have you to peril 
in exchange ? " 
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" My reputation," answered fiartley, firmly. 

"And you could warrant on- your reputation the re- 
covery of your patients ? " 

" Grod forbid I should be presumptuous ! But I think 
I could warrant my using those means, which, with God's 
blessing, afford- the fairest chance of a favourable result." 
^ "Enough — you are modest and sensible, as well as 
bold, and I will trust you." 

The lady, on whom Hartley's words and manner had 
made a great impression, and who was eager to discon- 
tinue a mode of treatment which subjected the patients to 
the greatest pain and privation, and had already proved 
unfortunate, eagerly acquiesced, and Hartley was placed 
in full authority in the sick roomu 

Windows were thrown open, fires reduced or discon- 
tinued, loads of bed-clothes removed, cooling drinks super- 
seded mulled wine and spices. The sick-nurses cried out 
murder. Doctors Tourniquet and Lancelot retired in 
disgust, menacing something like a generaT pestilence, in 
vengeanee of what they termed rebellion against the neg- 
lect of the aphorisms of Hippocrates. Hartley proceeded 
quietly and steadily, and the patients got into a fair road 
' of recovery. 

The young Northumbrian was neither conceited nor 
artful ; yet, with all his plainness of character, he could 
not but know the infiuence which a successful physician ^ 
obtains over the parents of the children whom he has 
saved from the grave, and especially before the cure is 
actually completed. He resolved to use this infiuence in 
behalf of his old companion, trusting that the military 
tenacity of General Witherington would give way on con- 
sideration of the obligation so lately oonferred upon hina. 

On his way to the General's house, which was at pres- 
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ent his constant place of residence, he examined the 
packet which Middlemas had put into his hand. It con- 
tained the picture of M«nie Gray, plainly set, and the 
ring, with hrilliants, which Doctor Gray had given to 
Richard, as his mother's last gift. The first of these 
tokens extracted from honest Hartley a sigh, perhaps a 
tear of sad remembrance., " I fear," he said, " she has 
not chosen worthily ; but she shall be happy, if I can 
make her so." 

Arrived at the residence of General Witherington, our 
Doctor went first to the sick apartment, and then carried 
to their parents the delightful account, that the recovery 
of the children might be considered as certain. 

" May the God of Israel bless thee, young man I " said 
the lady, trembling with emotion ; " thou hast wiped the 
tear from the eye of the despairing mother. And yet— - 
alas I alas I still it must fiow when I think of my cherub 
Reuben. — Oh ! Mr. Hartley, why did we not know you 
a week sooner ! — ^my darling had not then died." 

" God gives and takes away, my lady," answered Hart^ 
ley ; " and you must remember ihat two are restored to 
you out of three. It is far from certain, that the treat- 
ment I have used towards the convalescents would have 
brought through their brother ; for the case, as reported 
to me, was of a very inveterate description." 

" Doctor," said Witherington, his voice testifying more 
emotion than he usually or willingly gave way to, " you 
can comfort the sick in spirit as well as the sick in body. 
But it is time we settle our wager. You betted your 
reputation, which remains with you, increased by all the 
credit due to your eminent success, against a thousand 
gold mohrs, the value of which you will find in that 
pocket-book." 
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" General Witherington," said Hartley," you are wealthy, 
and entitled to be generous — I am poor, and not entitled 
to decline whatever may be, even in a liberal sense, a 
compensation for my professional attendance. But there 
is a bound to extravagance both in giving and accepting ; 
and I must not hazard the newly acquired reputation 
with which you flatter me, by giving room to have it said, 
that I fleeced the parents, when their feelings were all 
afloat with anxiety for their children. — Allow me to 
divide this large sum ; one half I will thankfully retain, 
as a most liberal recompense for my labour ; and if you 
still think you owe m6 any thing, let me have it in the 
advantage of your good opinion and countenance." 

"If I acquiesce in your proposal. Doctor Hartley,'' 
said the Greneral, reluctantly receiving back a part of 
thQ^contents of the pocket-book, " it is because I hope to 
serve you with my interest, even better than with my 
purse." 

"And indeed, sir," replied Hartley, " it was upon your 
interest that I am just about to make "a small claim." 

The Greneral and his lady spoke both in the same 
breath, to assure him his boon was granted before asked. 

"I am not so sure of that," said Hartley; "for it 
respects a point on which I have heard say, that your 
Excellency is rather inflexible — the discharge ci a re- 
cruit" 

" My duty makes me so," replied the General — ^ You 
know the sort of fellows that we are obliged to content 
ourselves with — they get drunk — grow pot-valiant — enlist 
over-night, and repent next morning. If I am to dismiss 
all those who pretend to have been trepanned, we should 
have few volunteers remain behind. Every one has some 
idle story of the promises of a swaggering sergeant Kite— 
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It is impossible to attend to them. But let me heftr yours, 
however." 

" Mine is a very singular case. The party has been 
robbed of a thousand pounds." 

"A recruit for this service possessing a thousand pounds I 
My dear Doctor, depend upon it, the fellow has gulled 
you. • Bless my heart, would a man who had a thousand 
pounds think of enlisting as a private sentinel ? '* 

" He had no such thoughts," answered Hartley. " He 
was persuaded by the rogue whom he trusted, that he 
was to have a commission." 

" Then his &iend must have been Tom Hillary, or the 
devil ; for no other could possess so much cunning and 
impudence. He will certainly find his way to the gal- 
lows at last. Still this story of the thousand pounds 
seems a touch even beyond Tom Hillary. What reason 
have you to think that this fellow ever had such a sum 
of money?" 

" I have the best reason to know it for certain," an- 
swered Hartley ; " he and I served our time together, 
under the same excellent master ; and when he came of 
age, not liking the profession which he had studied, and 
obtaining possession of his little fortune, he was deceived 
by the promises of this same Hillary." 

" Who has had him locked up in our well-ordered hos- 
pital yonder ? " said the General. 

" Even so, please your Excellency," replied Hartley ; 
" not, I think, to cure him of any complaint, but to give 
him the opportunity of catching one, which would silence 
all enquiries." 

"The matter shall be closely looked into. But how 
miserably careless the young man's friends must have 
been to let a raw lad go into the world with such a com- 
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panion and guide as Tom Hillary, and such a sum as a 
thousand pounds in his pocket His parents had better 
have knocked him on the head. It certainly was not 
done like canny Northumberland, as my servant Winter 
calls it" 

"The youth must indeed have had strangely hard- 
hearted, or careless parents," said Mrs. Witherington, in 
accents of pity. 

" He never knew them, madam,*' said Hartley ; " there 
was a mystery on the score of his birth. A cold, unwil- 
ling, and almost unknown hand, dealt him out his portion 
when he came of lawful age, and he was pushed into the 
world like a bark forced from shore, without rudder, 
ccnnpass, or pilot" 

Here Greneral Witherington involuntarily looked to his 
lady, while, guided by a similar impulse, her looks were 
turned upon him. They exchanged a momentary glance 
of deep and peculiar meaning, and then the eyes of both 
were fixed on the ground. 

" Were you brought up in Scotland ? " said the lady, 
addressing herself, in a faltering vmce, to Hartley — ^^And 
what was your master's name ? " 

^ I served my apprenticeship with Mr. Gideon Gray 
of the town of Middlemas," said Hartley. 

^ MiddlcHias I Gray ! " repeated the lady, and fainted 
away. 

Hartley offered the succours of his profession ; the hus- 
band flew to support her head, and the instant that Mrs. 
Witherington began to recover, he whispered to her, in 
a tone betwixt entreaty and warning, "Zilia, beware—^ 
beware !" 

Some imperfect sounds which she had begun to frame, 
died away upon her tongue. 
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" -Let me assist you to your dressing-room, my love,", 
said her obviously anxious husband. 

She arose with the action of an automaton, which moves 
at the touch of a spring, and half hanging upon her bus* 
band, half dragging herself on by her own efforts, had 
nearly reached the door of the room, when Hartley fol- 
lowing, asked if he could be of any service. 

" No, sir," said the General sternly ; " this is no case 
for a stranger's interference ; when you are wanted I will 
sead for you." 

Hartley stepped back on receiving a rebuff in a tone so 
different from that which General Witherington had used 
towards him in their previous intercourse, and felt dis- 
posed, for the first time, to give credit to public report, 
which assigned to that gentleman, with several good quali* 
ties, the character of a very proud and haughty man. 
Hitherto, he thought, I have .seen him tamed by sorrow 
and anxiety, now the mind is regaining its natural ten- 
sion. But he must in decency interest himself for tibds 
unhappy Middlemas. . 

The General returned into the apartment a minute or 
two afterwards, and addressed Hartley in his usual tone 
of politeness, though apparently still under great embar- 
rassment, which he in vain endeavoured to conceal. 

" Mrs. Witherington is better," he said, " and will be 
glad to see you before dinner. You dine with us^ I 
hope?" 

Hartley bowed. 

" Mrs. Witherington is rather subject to this sort of 
nervous fits, and she has been much harassed of late by 
grief and apprehension.^ When she recovers from them 
it is a few minutes before she can collect her ideas, and 
during such intervals — to speak very confidentially to 
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joa, mj dear Doctor Hartley — she speaks sometimes 
about imaginary events which have never happened, and 
sometimes about distressing occurrences in an early period 
of life. I am not, therefore, willing that any one but my- 
self, or her old attendant Mrs. Lopez, should be with her 
on such occasions." 

Hartley admitted that a certain degree of light-headed- 
ness was often the consequence of nervous fits. 

The General proceeded. " As to this young man — ^thia 
friend of yours — ^this Richard Middlemas — did you not 
.call him so ? " 

"Not that I recollect," answered Hartley; "but your 
Excellency has hit upon his name." 

"That is odd enough — Certainly you said something 
about Middlemas ? " replied General Witherington. 

" I mentioned the name of the town," said Hartley. 

" Ay, and I caught it up as the name of the recruit— 
I was indeed occupied at the moment by my anxiety 
about my wife. But this Middlemas, since such is his 
name, is a wild young fellow, I suppose ? " 

" I should do him wrong to say so, your Excellency. 
He may have had his follies Mke other young men ; but 
his conduct has, so far as I know, been respectable ; but, 
considering we lived in the same house, we were not very 
intimate." 

"That is bad — I should have liked him — ^that is — ^it 
would have been happy for him to have had a friend like 
you. But I suppose you studied too hard for him. He 
would be a soldier, ha ? — Is he good-looking ? " 

" Remarkably so," replied Hartley ; " and has a very 
prepossessing manner." 

"Is his complexion dark or fair?" asked 'the Gen- 
eral. 
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" Rather uncommonly dark," said Hartley, — ^^ darker, 
if I may use the freedom, than your Excellenc3r'8.'' 

" Nay, then, he must be a black ouzel, indeed ! — Does 
he understand languages ?" 

" Latin and French tolerably well." 

** Of cour?«e he cannot fence or dance ? " 

" Pardon me, sir, I am no great judge ; but Richard is 
reckoned to do both with uncommon skill." 

•* Indeed ! — Sum this up, and it sounds well. Hand- 
some, accomplished in exercises, moderately learned, per- 
fectly well-bred, not unreasonably wild. All this comes 
too high for the situation of a private sentinel. He must 
have a commission, Doctor^-entirely for your sake." 

" Your Excellency is generous." 

" It shall be so ; and I will find means to make Tom 
Hillary disgorge his plunder, unless he prefers being 
hanged, a fate he has long deserved. You cannot go 
back to the Hospital to-day. You dine with us, and you 
know Mrs. Witherington's fears of infection ; but to- 
morrow find out your friend. Winter shall see him 
equipped with every thing needful. Tom Hillary shall 
fepay advances, you know ; and he must be off with the 
first detachment of the recruits, in the Middlesex India- 
man, which sails from the Downs on Monday fortnight ; 
• that is, if you think him fit for the voyage. I dare say 
the poor fellow is sick of the Isle of Wight." 

" Your Excellency will permit the young man to pay 
his respects to you before his departure ? " 

" To what purpose, sir ? " said the General, hastily and 
peremptorily; but instantly added, "You are right — ^I 
should like to* see him. Winter shall let him know the 
time, and take horses to fetch him hither. But he must 
have been out of the Hospital for a day or two ; so the 
VOL. xux. 10 
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sooner you can set him at liberty the better. In the 
meantime, take him to your own lodgings, Doctor ; and 
do not let him form any intimacies with the officers, or 
any others, in this place, where he may light on another 
HiUary." 

Had Hartley been as well acquainted as the reader 
with the circumstances of young Middlemas's birth, he 
might have drawn decisive conclusions from the behaviour 
of Greneral Witherington, while his comrade was the topic 
of conversation. But as Mr. Gray and Middlemas him- 
self were both silent on the subject, he knew little of it 
but from general report, which his curiosity had never 
induced him to scrutinize minutely. Nevertheless, what 
he did apprehend interested him so much, that he resolved 
upon trying a little experiment, in which he thought there 
could be no great harm. He placed on his finger the 
remarkable ring intrusted to his care by Richard Middle- 
mas, and endeavoured to make it conspicuous in approach- 
ing Mrs. Witherington ; taking care, however, that this 
occurred during her husband's absence. Her eyes had 
no sooner caught a sight of the gem, than they became 
riveted to it, and she begged a nearer sight of it, as 
strongly resembling one which she had given to a friend, 
leaking the ring from his finger, and placing it in her 
emaciated hand, Hartley informed her it was the property 
of the friend in whom he had just been endeavouring to 
interest the General. Mrs. Witherington retired in great 
emotion, but next day summoned Hartley to a private 
interview, the particulars of which, so far as are neces- 
sary to be known, shall bp a-fterwards related. 

On the succeeding day after these important discoveries, 
Middlemas, to his great delight, was rescued from his se- 
clusion in the Hospital, ^d transferred to )|is comrade'^ 
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lodgings in the town of Ryde, of which Hartley himself 
was a rare inmate; the anxiety of Mrs. Witherington 
detaining him at the General's house, long after his medi- 
cal attendance might have been dispensed with. 

Within two or three days a commission arrived for 
Richard Middlemas, as a lieutenant in the service of the 
East India Company. Winter, by his master's orders, put 
the wardrobe of the young officer on a suitable footing ; 
while Middlemas, enchanted at finding himself at once 
emancipated from his late dreadful difficulties, and placed 
under the protection of a man of such importance as the 
General, obeyed implicitly the hints transmitted to him 
by Hartley, and enforced by Winter, and abstained from 
going into public, or forming acquaintances with any one. 
Even Hartley himself he saw seldom ; and, deep as were 
his obligations, he did not perhaps greatly regret the ab- 
sence of one whose presence always affi^cted him with a 
sense of humiliation and abasement 
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CHAPTER Vm. 

The evening before he was to sail for the Dowq% 
where the Middlesex lay ready to weigh anchor, -the new 
lieutenant was summoned by Winter to attend him to the 
General's residence, for the purpose of being introduced 
to his patron, to thank him at once, and to bid him hie- 
well. On the road, the old man took the liberty of 
schooling his companion concerning the respect which he 
ought to pay to his master, ^ who was, though a kind and 
generous man as ever came from Northumberland, ex- 
tremely rigid in punctiliously exacting the degree <if . 
honour which was his due." 

While they were advancing towards the house, the 
General and his wifie expected their arrival with breath- 
less anxiety. They were seated in a superb drawing- 
room, the General behind a large chandelier, whidi, 
shaded opposite to his face, threw all the light to the other 
side of the table, so that he could observe any person 
placed there, without becoming the subject of observation 
in turn. On a heap of cushions, wrapped in a glittering 
drapery of gold and silver muslins, mingled with shawls, 
a luxury which was then a novelty in Europe, sate, or 
rather reclined, his lady, w.ho, past the full meridian of 
beauty, retained charms enough to distinguish her as one 
who had been formerly a very fine woman, though her 
mind seemed occupied by the deepest emotion. 
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** Zilia," said her husband, " you are unable for what 
you have undertaken — take my advice — retire — you shall 
know all and every thing that passes — but retire. To 
what purpose should you cling to the idle wish of behold^ 
ing for a moment a being whom you can never again lock 
upon?" 

" Alas," answered the lady, " and is not your declar»« 
tion that I shall never see him more, a sufficient reason 
that I should wish to see him now — should wish to won 
print on my memory the features and the form which 1 
am never again to behold while we are in the body ? Do 
not, my Richard, be more cruel than was my poor fiither^ 
even when his wrath was in its bitterness. He let me 
look up<Mi my infant, and its cherub face dwelt with me^ 
aflad was my comfort among the years of unutterable sor- 
row in which my youth wore away." 

" It is enough, Zilia — ^you have desired this boon-^I 
-have granted it — and, at wh€U;ever risky my promise shall 
be kept But think how much depends on this fatal 
secret — ^yoor rank and estimation in society—^my honour 
interested that that estimation ^ould remain uninjured^ 
ZiUa, the moment that the promulgation of sudi a secFet 
gives prudes and scandal-mongers a right to trisat yoH 
with scorn, will be fraught with unutterable misery, per- 
haps with bloodshed and death, should a man dare to take 
up the rumour." 

"You shall be obeyed, my husband," answered Zilia, 
** in all that the frailness of nature will permit. But oh,r 
God of my fathers, of what clay hast thou fashioned ue 
poor mortals, who dread so much the shame which fo^ 
lows sin, yet repent so little for the sin itself ! " In a 
Bftinute afterwards steps were heard — tlie door opened^—* 
Winter announced Lieutenant Middlemas, and the uncon* 
scious son stood before his parents. 
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Witherington started iovoluntarilj up, but immediately 
constrained himself to assume the easy deportment with 
which a superior receives a dependent, and which, in his 
own case, was usually mingled with a certain degree <^ 
hauteur. The mother had less command of herself. 
She, too, sprung up, as if with the intention of throwing 
herself on the neck of her son, for whom she had travailed 
and sorrowed. But the warning glance of her husband 
arrested her as if by magic, and she remained standing, 
with her beautiful head and neck somewhat advanced, 
her hands clasped together, and extended forward in the 
attitude of motion, but motionless, nevertheless, as a 
marble statue, to which the sculptor has given all the 
appearance of life, but cannot impart its powers. So' 
strange a gesture and posture might have excited the 
young officer's surprise ; but the lady stood in the shade, 
and he was so intent in looking upon his patron, that he 
was scarce even conscious of Mrs. Witherington's pres-. 
ence. 

" I am happy in this opportunity," said Middlemas, ob- 
serving that the General did not speak, "to return my 
thanks to General Witherington, to whom they never can 
be sufficiently paid." 

The sound of his voice, though uttering words so in- 
different, seemed to dissolve the charm which kept his 
mother motionless. She sighed deeply, relaxed the rigid- 
ity of her posture, and sunk back on the cushions from 
which she had started up. Middlemas turned a look 
towards her at the sound of the sigh, and the rustling of- 
her drapery. The General hastened to speak. 

"My wife, Mr. Middlemas, has been unwell of late— 
your friend, Mr. Hartley, might mention it to yon — ^ao 
affection of the nerves." 
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Mr. Middlemas was, of course, sorry and concerned. 

" We have had distress in our family, Mr. Middlemas, 
from the ultimate and heart-breaking consequences of 
which we have escaped by the skill of your friend, Mr. 
Hartley. We will be happy if it is in our power to re- 
pay a part of our obligations in services to his friend and 
prot^g^, Mr. Middlemas." 

" I am only acknowledged as his proteg^, then," tJwugkt 
Richard ; but he said, " Every one must envy his friend 
in having had the distinguished good fortune to be of use 
to General Witherington and his family." 

"You have received your commission, I presume. 
Have you any particular wish or desire respecting your 
destination ? " 

" No, may it please your Excellency," answered Mid- 
dlemas. " I suppose Hartley would tell your Excellency 
my unhappy state — that I am an orphan, deserted by the 
parents who cast me on the wide world, an outcast about 
whom nobody knows or cares, except to desire that I 
should wander far enougli, and live obscurely enough, not 
to disgrace them by their connexion with me." 

Zilia wrung her hands as he spoke, and drew her mus- 
lin veil closely around her head as if to exclude the 
sounds which excited her mental agony. 

"Mr. Hartley was not particularly communicative 
about your affairs," said the General ; " nor do I wish to 
give you the pain of entering into them. What I desire 
to know is, if you are pleased with your destination to 
Madras?" 

" Perfectly, please your Excellency — anywhere, so that 
Acre is no chance of meeting the villain Hillary." 

" Oh ! Hillary's services are too necessary in the pur- 
lieus of Saint Giles's, the Lowlights of Newcastle, and 
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such like places, where human carrioD can be picked np^ 
to be permitted to go to India. However, to show yoa 
the knave has some grace, there are the notes of which 
you were robbed. You will find them the; very same 
paper which you lost, except a small sum which the 
rogue had spent, but which a friend has made up, in com- 
passion for your sufferings.*' Richard Middlemas sunk 
on one knee, and kissed the hand which restored him to 
independence. 

" Pshaw ! " said the General, " you are a silly young 
man ; " but he withdrew not his band from his caresses^ 
This was one of the occasions on which Dick Middlemas 
could be oratorical. 

" O, my more than father," he said, " how much greater 
a debt do I owe to you than to the unnatural parents, w^o 
brought me into this world by their sin, and deserted m^e 
through their cruelty ! " 

Zilja, as she heard these cutting words, flung back h^ - 
veil, raising it on both huiKU till it floated behind her like 
a mist, and then giving a faint groanv sunk down, ia a 
swoon. Pushing Middlemas from him with a haaty 
movement, Genend Witherington flew to his lady's as- 
^ sistance, and carried her in his arms, as if she had been 
a child, into the anteroom, where an old servant waited 
with the means of restoring suspended animation, which 
the unhappy husband too truly anticipated might be use- 
ful. These were hastily employed, and succeeded in call- 
ing the sufferer to life, but in a state of mental emotion 
that was dreadful. 

Her mind was obviously impressed by the last words 
which her son had uttered. — " Did you hear him, Riclf- 
ard," she exclaimed, in accents terribly loud, considering 
the exhausted state of her strength — " Did you hear the 
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words ? It was Heaven spelling our condemnatioti by 
the voice of our own child. But do not fear, my Rich** 
ai?d, do not weep ! I will answer the thunder of HeaVen 
witib its own muBic." 

She flew to a harpwehord which stood in the room, 
and,. while the servant and master gazed on each other, as 
if doubting whether her senses were about to leavo her 
entirely, she wandered over the keys, producing a wilder- 
ness of harmony, composed of passages recalled by mem* 
cry, or combined by her own musical talent, until at length 
her vdw5e and instrument united in one of those' magnifi- 
cent hymns in which her youth had praised her Maker, 
with voice and harp, like the Royal Hebrew who com- 
posed it. The tear ebbed insensibly from the eyes which 
she turned upwards— her vocal tones, combining with 
tliose of the instrument, rose to a pitch of brilliancy sel- 
dom attained by the most distinguished performers, and 
then sunk into a dying cadence, which fell, never again 
to rise,-^for the songstress had died with her strain. 

The horror of the distracted husband may be conceived^ 
when all efforts to restore life proved totally ineffectual. 
Servants were dispatched for medical men — Hartley, 
and every other who could be found. The Greneral pre- 
cipitated himself into the apartment they had so lately 
left, and in his haste ran against Middlemas, who, at the 
sound of the music from the adjoining apartment, had' 
naturally approached nearer to the door, and surprised 
and startled by the sort of olamoar, hasty steps, and con- 
fused voices which ensued, had remained standing there, 
endeavouring to ascertain the cause of so much disorder. 
••The sight of the unfortunate young man wakened the 
Greneral's stormy passions to frenzy. He seemed to 
recognise his son only as the cause of his wife's death. 
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He seized him by the collar, and shook him violentlj as 
he dragged him into the chamber of mortality. 

" Come hither," he said, " thou for whom a life of low^ 
est obscurity was too good a fate — come hither, and look 
on the parents whom thou hast so much envied — whom 
thou hast so oflen cursed. Look at that pale emaciated 
form, a figure of wax, rather than flesh and blood — ^that 
is thy mother — ^that is the unhappy Zilia Monpada, to 
whom thy birth was the source of shame and misery, and 
to whom thy ill-omened presence has now brought death 
itself. And behold me " — he pushed the lad from him, 
and stood up erect, looking well-nigh in gesture and figure 
the apostate spirit he described — " Behold me " — he said ; 
" see you not my hair streaming with sulphur, my brow 
scathed with lightning? I am the Arch Fiend — ^I am 
the father whom you seek — I am the accursed Richard 
Tresham, the seducer of Zilia, and the father of her 
murderer 1 " 

Hartley entered while this horrid scene was {>as8ing. 
All attention to the deceased, he instantly saw, would be 
thrown away; and understanding, partly from Winter, 
partly from the tenor of the General's frantic discourse, 
the nature of the disclosure which had occurred, he has- 
tened to put an end, if possible, to the frightful and 
scandalous scene which had taken place. Aware how 
delicately the General felt on the subject of reputation, 
he assailed him with remonstrances on such conduct, in 
presence of so many witnesses. But the mind had ceased 
to answer to that once powerful key-note, 

" I care not if the whole world hear my sin and my 
punishment," said Witherington. " It shall not be again 
said of me, that I fear sbame more than I repent sin. I 
feared shame only for Zilia, and ZiHa is dead ! " 
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•'But her memory, General — spare the memory of 
your wife, in which the character of your children is in- 
volved." 

" I have no children ! " said the desperate and violent 
man. "My Reuhen is gone to Heaven, to prepare a 
lodging for the angel who has now escaped from earth in 
a flood of harmony, which can only be equalled where 
she is goneJ The other two cherubs will not survive 
their mother. I shall be, nay, I already feel myself, a 
childless man." 

" Yet I am your son," replied Middlemas, in a tone 
sorrowful, but at the same time tinged with sullen resent- 
ment — ^^'Your son by your wedded wife. Pale as she 
lies there, I call upon you both to aclcnowledge my rights, 
and all who are present to bear witness to them." 

" Wretch ! " exclaimed the maniac father, " canst thou 
think of thine own sordid rights in the midst of death and 
fipenzy? My son! — thou art the fiend who hast occa- 
sioned my wretchedness in this world, and who will share 
my eternal misery in the next Hence from my sight, 
and my curse go with thee ! " 

His eyes fixed on the ground, his arms folded on his 
breast, the haughty and dogged spirit of Middlemas yet 
seemed to meditate reply. But Hartley, Winter, and 
other bystanders interfered, and forced him from the 
apartment. As they endeavoured to remonstrate with 
him, he twisted himself out of their grasp, ran to the 
stables, and seizing the first saddled horse that he found, 
out of many that had been in haste got ready to seek for 
assistance, he threw himself on its back, and rode furi- 
ously off. Hartley was about to mount and follow him ; 
but Winter and the other domestics threw themselves 
around him, and implored him not to desert their unfor- 
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tunate master, at a time when tbe- influence wbicb he 
had acquired over him might be the only restraint qb, 
the violence of his passions. 

" He had a coup de soleil in India," whispered. Winter, 
^ and is capable of any thing in his fits. These cowards- 
cannot control him, and I am old and feeble." 

Satisfied that General Witherington was ft greater ob- 
ject of compassion than Middlemas, whom besides he had. 
no hope of overtaking, and who he believed was safe in. 
his own keeping, however violent might be his presentr 
emotions. Hartley returned where the greater emergency 
demanded his immediate care. 

He found the unfortunate Greneral contending with the* 
domestics, who endeavoured to prevent his making hi? way 
to the apartment where his children slept, and exolaimi<>£^ 
furiously — " Rejoice, my treasures — rejoice ! — He has 
fled, who would proclaim your father's crime, and your* 
mother's dishonour 1 — He has fled, never to return, whose^ 
life has been the death of one parent, and- the ruinof an- 
other ! — Courage, my children, your father is with yoU'— 
he will make his way to you throu^ a hundred- qb^ 
stacles ! " 

The domestics, intimidated and undecided, were giving 
way to him, when Adam Hartley approached, and placing 
himself before the unhappy man, fixed his eye firmly on^ 
the General's, while he said in a low but stem voice— ^ 
" Madman, would you kill your children ? " 

The General seemed staggered in his resolution, but 
still attempted to rush past him. But Hartley, seizing, 
him by the collar of his coat on each side, " You are my 
prisoner," he said ; " I command you to follow me." 

" Ha ! prisoner, and for high treason ? Dog, thou hast; 
met thy death ! " 
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The distracted man drew a poniard from his bosom, 
and Hartley's strength and resolution might not perhaps 
have saved his life, had not Winter mastered the Gen- 
eral's right hand, and contrived to disarm him. 

" I am your prisoner, then," he said ; " use me civilly 
—and let me see my wife and children." 

" You shall see them to-morayow-," said Hartley ; " fol- 
low us instantly, and without tlie least resistance." 

General Witherington followed like a child, with the 
air of one who is suffering for a cause in which he glories. 

" I am not ashamed of my principles," he said — " I am 
willing to die for my king." 

Without exciting his frenzy, by contradicting the fan- 
tastic idea which occupied his imagination, Hartley con- 
tinued to maintain over his patient the ascendency he 
had acquired. He caused him to be led to his apart* 
ment, and beheld him suffer himself to be put to bed. 
Administering then a strong composing draught, and 
causing a servant to sleep in the room, he watched the 
un^rtunate man till dawn of morning. 

General Witherington awoke in his full senses, and 
apparently conscious of his real situation, which he testi- 
fied by low groans, sobs, and tears. When Hartley drew 
near his bedside, he knew him perfectly, and said, " Do 
not fear me — the fit is over — ^leave me now, and see 
after yonder unfortunate. Let him leave Britain as soon 
as possible, and go where his fate calls him, and where 
we can never meet more. Winter knows my ways, and 
will take care of me." 

Winter gave the same advice. " I can answer," he 
said, "for my master's security at present; but in 
Heaven's name, prevent his ever meeting again with 
that obdurate young, man ! " 
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CHAPTER IX. 



Well, then, the world's mine oyster, 
Which I with sword will open. 

UoMJ WiTss or WnrMos. 



When Adam Hartley arrived at his lodgings in the 
Bweet little town of Ryde, his first enquiries were after 
his comrade. He had arrived last night late, man and 
horse all in a foam. He made no reply to any questions 
about supper or the like, but snatching a candle, ran up 
stairs into his apartment, and shut and double-locked the 
door. The servants only supposed, that, being something 
intoxicated, he had ridden hard, and was unwilling to ex- 
pose himself. 

Hartley went to the door of his chamber, not without 
some apprehensions ; and after knocking and calling more 
than once, received at length the welcome return, " Who 
is there ? " 

On Hartley announcing himself, the door opened, and 
Middlemas appeared, well dressed, and with his hair ar- 
ranged and powdered ; although, from the appearance of 
the bed, it had not been slept in on the preceding night, 
and Richard's countenance, haggard and ghastly, seemed 
to bear witness to the same fact It was, however, with 
an affectation of indifference that he spoke. 

" I congratulate you on your improvement in worldly 
knowledge, Adam. It is just the time to desert the poor 
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heir, and to stick by him that is in immediate possession 
of the wealth." 

"I staid last night at General Witherington's," an- 
swered Hartley, ** because he is extremely ill." 

" Tell him to repent of his sins, then," said Richard. 
**01d Gray used to say, a doctor had as good a title to 
give ghostly advice as a parson. Do you remember 
Doctor Dulberry, the minister, calling him an interloper ? 
Ha! Ha! Ha!" 

" I am surprised at this style of language from one in 
your circumstances." 

" Why, ay," said Middlemas, with a bitter smile — " it 
would be difficult to most men to keep up their spirits, 
after gaining and losing father, mother, and a good in- 
heritance, all in the same day. But I had always a turn 
for philosophy." 

" I really do not understand you, Mr. Middlemas." 

" Why, I found my parents yesterday, did 1 not ? " an- 
swered the young man. " My mother, as you know, had 
waited but that moment to die, and my father to become 
distracted ; and I conclude both were contrived purposely 
to cheat me of my inheritance, as he has taken up such 
a prejudice against me." 

** Inheritance ? " repeated Hartley, bewildered by Rich- 
ard's calmness, and half suspecting that the insanity of 
the father was hereditary in the family. " In Heaven's 
name, recollect yourself, and get rid of these hallucina- 
tions. What inheritance are you dreaming of? " 

" That of my mother, to be sure, who must have in- 
herited old Mon9ada*s wealth — and to whom should it 
descend, save to her children ? — I am the eldest of them 
»— that fact cannot be denied." 

" But consider, Richard — ^recoUect yourself." 
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"I do,** said Richard ; " and what then ? ^ 

'* Then you cannot but remember," said Hartley, " that 
unless there was a will in your favour, your birth pre- 
vents you from inheriting/' 

"You are mistaken, sir, I am legitimate. — Yonder 
tdckly brats, whom you rescued from the grave, are not 
more legitimate than I am. — Yes ! our parents could not 
allow the air of Heaven to breathe on them — me they 
committed to the winds and the waves — ^I am neverthe- 
less their lawful child, as well as their puling o£&pring of 
advanced age and decayed health. I saw them,- Adam — 
Winter showed the nursery to me while they were gather- 
ing courage to receive me in the drawing-room. There 
they lay, the children of predilection, the riches of the East 
expended that they might sleep soft and wake in magnifi- 
cence. I, the eldest brother — the heir — I stood beside 
their bed in the borrowed dress which I had so lately ex- 
changed for the rags of an hospital. Their couches 
breathed the richest perfumes, while I was reeking from 
a pest-house ; and I — I repeat it — the heir, the produce 
of their earliest and best love, was thus treated. No 
wonder that my look was that of a basilisk." 

"You speak as if you were possessed with an evil 
spirit," said Hartley; "or else you labour under a 
strange delusion." 

" You think those only are legally married over whom 
a drowsy parson has read the ceremony from a dog's- 
eired prayer-book ? It may be so in your English law — 
but Scotland makes Love himself the priest A vow be- 
twixt a fond couple, the blue heaven alone witnessing, 
will protect a confiding girl against the perjury of a fickle 
swain, as much as if a Dean had performed the rites in 
the loftiest cathedral in England. Nay, more; if the 
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child of love be acknowledged by the fether at the time 
when he is baptized — if he present the mother to strangers 
of respectability as his wife, the laws of Scotland will not 
allow him to retract the justice which has, in these ac- 
tions, been done to the female whom he has wronged, or 
the oflfspring of their mutual love. This General Tresbam, 
or Witherington, treated my unhappy mother as his wife 
before Gray and others, quartered her as such in the. 
family of a respectable man, gave her the same name by 
which he himself chose to pass for the time. He pre-^ 
sented me to the priest as his lawful o£&pring ; and the 
law of Scotland, benevolent to the helpless child, will not 
allow him now to disown what he so formally adiflitted*. 
I know my rights, and am determined to claim them." 

^ You do not then intend to go on board the Middle* 
sex ? Think a little — You will lose your voyage and 
your eommissron." 

"I will save my birthright," answered Middlemas^ 
**When I thought, of going to India, I knew not. my 
parents, or how to make good the rights which I had 
through them. That riddle is solved. I am entitled to 
at least a third of Mon^ada's estate, which, by Winter's 
account, is considerable. But for you, and your mode of 
treating the small-pox, I should have had the whole* 
Little did I think, when old Gray was likely to have his 
wig pulled off, for putting out fires, throwing open windows,, 
and exploding whiskey and water, that the new system of 
treating the small-pox was to cost me so many thousand 
pounds." 

"You are determined, then," said Hartley, "on this 
wild course ? " 

" I know my rights, and am determined to make them 
available," answered the obstinate youth. 

VOL. XLIX. 11 
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" Mr. Richard Middlemas, I am sorry for you." 

" Mr. Adam Hartley, I beg to know why I am hon 
oured by your sorrow." 

" I pity you," ansitered Hartley, " both for the obsti- 
nacy of selfishness, which can think of wealth after the 
scene you saw last night, and for the idle vision which 
leads you to believe that you can obtain possession of it" 

"Selfish!" cried Middlemas; "why, I am a dutiful 
son, labouring to clear the memory of a calumniated 
mother — And am I a visionary ? — Why, it was to this 
hope that I awakened, when old Mon9ada*8 letter to 
Gray, devoting me to perpetual obscurity, first roused me 
to a sense of my situation, and dispelled the dreams of my 
childhood. Do you think that I would ever have submit- 
ted to the drudgery which I shared with you, but that, by 
doing so, I kept in view the only traces of these unnatural 
parents, by means of which I proposed to fntroduce my- 
self to their notice, and, if necessary, enforce the rights of 
a legitimate child ? The silence and death of Mon^ada 
broke my plans, and it was then only I reconciled myself 
to the thoughts of India." 

" You were very young to have known so much of the 
Scottish law, at the time when we were first acquainted," 
said Hartley. " But I can guess your instructor." 

" No less authority than Tom Hillary's," replied Mid- 
dlemas. ' " His good counsel on that head is a reason 
why I do not now prosecute him to the gallows." 

"I judged as much," replied Hartley; "for I heard 
him, before I left Middlemas, debating the point with Mr. 
Lawford; and I recollect perfectly, that he stated the 
law to be such as you now lay down." 

"And what said Lawford in answer ? " demanded Mid- 
dlemas. 
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*' He admitted," repKed Hartley, " that in circumstances 
where the case was doubtful, such presumptions of legi- 
timacy might be admitted. But he said they were liable 
to be controlled by positive and precise testimony, as, for 
instance, the evidence of the mother • declaring the illegi- 
timacy of the child." 

" But there can exist none such in my case," said Mid- 
dlemas hastily, and with marks of alarm. 

" I will not deceive you, Mr. Middlemas, though I fear 
I cannot help giving you pain. I had yesterday a long 
conference with your mother, Mrs. Witherington, in which 
she acknowledged you as her son, but a son bom before 
marriage. This express declaration will, therefore, put 
an end to the suppositions on which you ground your 
hopes. If you please, you may hear the contents of her 
declaration, which I have in her own handwriting." 

'* Confusion ! is the cup to be forever dashed from my 
lips ? " muttered Richard ; but recovering his composure, 
by exertion of the self-command, of which he possessed so 
large a portion, he desired Hartley to proceed with his 
communication. Hartley accordingly proceeded to inform 
him of the particulars preceding his birth, and those which 
followed afler it ; while Middlemas, seated on a sea-chest, 
listened with inimitable composure to a tale which went to 
root up the flourishing hopes of wealth which he had lately 
80 fondly entertained. 

Zilia Mon9ada was the only child of a Portuguese Jew 
of great wealth, who had come to London, in prosecution 
of his commerce. Among the few Christians who fre- 
quented his house, and occasionally his table, was Richard 
Tresham, a gentleman of a high Northumbrian family, 
deeply engaged in the service of Charles Edward during 
his short invasion, and though holding a commission in 



1$4 WAVERLBT NOVELS. 

the Portuguese service, still an object of suspidon to the 
British government, on account of his well-known coun^ 
imd Jaoobitical principles. The high-bred elegance of this 
gentleman, together with his complete acquaintance with 
the Portuguese language and manners, had won the inti- 
macy of old Mon9ada, and, alas ! the heart of the inexpe- 
rienced Zilia, who, beautiful as an angel, had as little 
knowledge of the world and its wickedness as the lamb 
that is but a week old. 

Tresham made his proposals to Mon9ada, perhaps in a 
manner which too evidently showed that he conceived the 
high-bom Christian was degrading himself in asking an 
alliance with the wealthy Jew. . Mon9ada rejected ki» 
proposals, forbade him his house, but could not prevent 
Ae lovers from meeting in private. Tresham made a dis- 
honourable use of the opportunities which the poor ZHiS' 
80 incautiously afforded, and the consequence was her ruin. 
The lover, however, had every purpose of righting the 
injury which he had inflicted, and, after various plans of 
secret marriage, which were rendered abortive by th© 
difference of religion, and other circumstances, flight for 
Scotlimd was determined on. The hurry of the journey, 
the fear and anxiety to which Zilia was subject, brought 
on her confinement several weeks before the usual time,^ 
so that they were compelled to accept of the assistance 
and accommodation offered by Mr. Gray. They had net 
been there many hours ere Tresham heard, by the medium 
of some sharp-sighted or keen-eared friend, that there were; 
warrants out s^inst him for treasonable practices. His^ 
correspondence with Charles Edward had become known 
to Mon^ada during the period of their friendship ; he be- 
trayed it in vengeance to the British cabinet, and warrants 
were issued, in which, ^t Mon^ada's request, his daugh* 
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Iter's name was included. This might be of use, he ap- 
prehended, to enable him to separate his daughter from 
Tresham, should he find the fugitives actually married. 
How far he succeeded, the reader already knows, as well 
as the precautions which he took to prevent the living evi- 
dence of his child's frailty from being known to exist. 
His daughter he carried with him, and subjected her to 
$ev«re restraint, which her own reflections rendered 
•doubly bitter. It would have completed his revenge, had 
the author of Zilia's misfortunes been brought to the scaf- 
■fioM for his political offences. But Tresham skulked 
among friends in the Highlands, and escaped untU the 
Affistir blew over. 

He afterwards entered into the East Iiwlia Company's 
fiervice, under his mother's name of Witherington, which 
jeoocealed the Jacobite and rebel, until these terms were 
^irgotten. His skill in military affairs soon raised him to 
Tidies and eminence. When he returned to Britain, his 
first inquiries were after the family of Mongada. His 
£une, his wealth, and the late conviction that his daughter 
never would marry any but him who had her first love, 
induced 1^ old man to give tha( encouragement to Gen- 
eral Witherington, which he had always denied to the 
poor €md outlawed Major Tresham ; and the lovers, after 
having been fourteen years separated, were at length 
muted in wedlock. 

General Witherington eagerly concurred in the earnest 
wkla of his father-in-law, that every remembrance of for- 
mer events should be buried, by leaving the fruit of the 
emly and unhappy intrigue suitably provided for, but in 
a distant and obscure situation* Zilia thought far other* 
wise. Her heart longed, with a mother's longing, towards 
the object of her first maternal tenderness, but she dared 
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not place herself in opposition at once to the will of her 
&ther, and the decision of her husband. The former, his 
religious prejudices much effaced by his long residence in 
England, had given consent that she should conform to 
the established religion of her husband and her country, 
— the latter, haughty as we have described him, made it 
his pride to introduce the beautiful convert among hig 
high-bom kindred. The discovery of her former frail^ 
would have proved a blow to her respectability, which be 
dreaded like death ; and it could not long remain a secret 
from his wife, that in consequence of a severe illness in 
India, even his reason became occasionally shaken by 
any thing which violently agitated his feelings. She had, 
therefore, acquiesced in patience and silence in the course 
of policy which Mon9ada had devised, and which her hus- 
band anxiously and warmly approved. Yet her thoughts, 
even when their marriage was blessed with other offspring, 
anxiously reverted to the banished and outcast child, who 
had first been clasped to the maternal bosom. 

All these feelings, " subdued and cherished long," were 
set afloat in full tide by the unexpected discovery of this 
son, redeemed from a lot of extreme misery, and placed 
before his mother's imagination in circumstances so disas- 
trous. 

It was in vain that her husband had assured her that 
he would secure the young man's prosperity, by his parse 
and his interest. She could not be satisfied, until she had 
herself done something to alleviate the doom of banish- 
ment to which her eldest-bom was thus condenmed. She 
was the more eager to do so, as she felt the extreme deli- 
cacy of her health, which was undermined by so many 
years of secret suffering. 

Mrs. Witheiington was, in conferring her matema] 
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bounty, natui-ally led to employ the agency of Hartley, 
the companion of her son, and to whom, since tlie recov- 
ery of her younger children, she almost looked up as to a 
tutelar deity. She placed in his hands a sum of £2000, 
which she had at her own unchallenged disposal, with a 
request, uttered in the fondest and most affectionate terms, 
that it might be applied to the service of Richard Middle- 
mas in the way Hartley should think most useful to him. 
She assured him of further support, as it should be 
needed ; and a note to the following purport was also in- 
trusted him, to be delivered when and where the prudence 
of Hartley should judge it proper to confide to him the 
secret of his birth. 

" Oh, Benoni ! Oh, child of my sorrow ! " said this in- 
teresting document, " why should the eyes of thy unhappy 
mother be about to obtain permission to look on thee, since 
her arms were denied the right to fold thee to her bosom ? 
May the God of Jews and of Gentiles watch over thee, 
and guard thee ! May he remove, in his good time, the 
darkness which rolls between me and the beloved of my 
heart — ^the first fruit of my unhappy, nay, unhallowed 
affection. Do not — do not, my beloved ! — think thyself a 
lonely exile, while thy mother's prayers arise for thee at 
sunrise and at sunset, to call down every blessing on thy 
head — to invoke every power in thy protection and de- 
fence. Seek not to see me — Oh, why must I say so ! — 
But let me humble myself in the dust, since it is my own 
sin, my own folly, which I must blame ! — ^but seek not to 
see or speak with me — it might be the death of both. 
Confide thy thoughts to the excellent Hartley, who hath 
been the guardian angel of us all — even as the tribes of 
Israel had each their guardian angel. What thou shalt 
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wish, and he shall advise in thy behalf, shall be done, if 
in the power of a mother — ^And the love of a mother ! Is 
it bounded by seas, or can deserts and distance meftsnra 
its limits ? Oh, child of my sorrow ! Oh, Benoni J let 
thy spirit be with mine, as mine is with thee." 

All these iarrangements being completed, the mi&r- 
tmiate lady next insisted with her husband that she 
should be permitted to see her son in that parting int^* 
Tiew which terminated so fatally. Hartley, therefore, 
now discharged, as her executor, the duty intrusted to 
him as her confidential agent 

" Surely,** he thought, as, having finished his commu- 
nication, he was about to leave the apartment, " surely the 
demons of Ambition and Avarice will unclose the talond 
which they have fixed upon this man, at a charm like 
this." 

And indeed Richard's heart had been formed of the 
nether millstone, had he not been duly affected by these 
first and last tokens of his mother's afifection. He least 
his bead upon a table, and his tears fiowed plentif«fly« 
Hartley left him undisturbed for more than an hour, and 
on his return found him in nearly the same attitude in 
which he had left him. 

" I regret to disturb you at this moment," he said, " but 
1 have still a part of my duty to discharge. I must place 
in your possession the deposit which your mother made 
in my hands — and I must also remind you that time flies 
fast, and that you have scarce an hour or two to de*- 
termine whether you will prosecute your Indian voyage,, 
under the new view of circumstances whodi I have 
opened to you." 
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Middlemas took the biiU which his mother had be- 
queathed him. As he raised his head, Hartley could 
observe that his face was stained with tears. Yet he 
counted over the money with mercantile accuracy ; and 
though he assumed the pen for the purpose of writing a 
discharge with an air of inconsolable dejection, yet he 
drew it up in good set terms, like one who had his senses 
much at his command. 

" And now," he said, in a mournful voice, " give me 
my mother's narrative." 

Hartley almost started, and answered hastily, *** You 
have the poor lady's letter, which was addressed to your- 
self — the narrative is addressed to me. It is my warrant 
for disposing of a large sum of money — it concerns 
the rights of third parties, and I cannot part with 
it" 

" Surely, surely it were better to deliver it into my 
hands, were it but to weep over it," answered Middlemas. 
" My fortune. Hartley, has been very cruel. You see 
that my parents purposed to have made me their un- 
doubted heir; yet their purpose was disappointed by 
accident. And now my mother comes with well-intended 
fondness, and while she means to advance my fortune, 
furnishes evidence to destroy it. — Come, come. Hartley — 
you must be conscious that my mother wrote those details 
entirely for my information. I am the rightful owner, 
and insist on having them." 

" I am sorry 1 must insist on refusing your demand," 
answered Hartley, putting the papers in his pocket. 
" You ought to consider, that if this communication has 
destroyed the idle and groundless hopes which you have 
indulged in, it has, at the same time, more than trebled 
your capital; and that if there are some hundreds or 
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thousands in the world richer than yourself, there are 
many millions not half -so well provided. Set a brave 
spirit, then, against your fortune, and do not doubt your 
success in life." 

His words seemed to sink into the gloomy mind 
of Middlemas. He stood silent for a moment, and 
then answered with a reluctant and insinuating voice,— 

" My dear Hartley, we have long been companions — 
you can have neither pleasure nor interest in ruining my 
hopes — you may find some in forwarding them. Mon« 
9ada's fortune will enable me to allow ^yq thousand 
pounds to the friend who should aid me in my difficul- 
ties." 

" Good morning to you, Mr. Middlemas,** said Hartley, 
endeavouring to withdraw. 

" One moment — one moment," said Middlemas, holding 
his friend by the button at the same time, "I meant to 
say ten thousand — and — ^and — marry whomsoever you 
like — I will not be your hindrance." 

" You are a villain ! " said Hartley, breaking from him, 
" and I always thought you so." 

" And you," answered Middlemas, " are a fool, and I 
never thought you better. Off he goes — Let him — the 
game has been played and lost — I must hedge my bets : 
India must be my back-play." 

All was in readiness for his departure. A small vessel 
and a favouring gale conveyed him and several other 
militaiy gentlemen to the Downs, where the Indiaman, 
which was to transport them from Europe, lay ready for 
their reception. 

His first feelings were sufficiently discQnsplate. But 
accustomed from his infancy to conceal his internal 
thoughts, he appeared in the course of a week the gayjBst 
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and best bred passenger who ever dared the long and 
weary space betwixt Old England and her Indian pos- 
sessions. At Madras, where the sociable feelings of the 
resident inhabitants give ready way to enthusiasm in 
behalf of any stranger of agreeable qualities, he expe- 
rienced that warm hospitality which distinguishes the 
British character in the East. 

Middlemas was well received in company, and in the 
way of becoming an indispensable guest at every enter- 
tainment in the place, when the vessel, on board of which 
Hartley acted as surgeon's mate, arrived at the same 
settlement. The latter would not, from his situation, 
have been entitled to expect much civility and attention ; 
but this disadvantage was made up by his possessing the 
most powerful introductions from General Witherington, 
and from other persons of weight in Leadenhall Street, 
the General's friends, to the principal inhabitants in the 
settlement. He found himself once more, therefore, 
moving in the same sphere with Middlemas, and under 
the alternative of living with him on decent and distant 
terms, or of breaking off with him altogether. 

The first of these courses might perhaps have been 
the wisest; but the other was most congenial to the 
blunt and plain character of Hartley, who saw neither 
propriety nor cbmfort in maintaining a show of friendly 
intercourse, to conceal hate, contempt, and mutual dis- 
Hke. 

The circle at Fort St. George was much more re- 
stricted at that time than it has been since. The coldness 
of the young men did not escape notice; it transpired 
that they had been once intimates and fellow-students ; 
yet it was now found that they hesitated at accepting in- 
vitations to the same parties. Rumour assigned many 
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different and incompatible reasons for this deadly breach, 
to which Hartley gave no attention whatever, while 
Lieutenant Middlemas took care to countenance those 
which represented the cause of the quarrel most favour- 
ably to himself. 

" A little bit of rivalry had taken place/* he said, when 
pressed by gentlemen for an explanation ; " he had only 
had the good luck to get further in the good graces of 
a fair lady than his friend Hartley, who had made a 
quarrel of it, as they saw. He thought it very silly to 
keep up spleen, at such a distance of time and space. 
He was sorry, more for the sake of the strangeness of 
the appearance of the thing than any thing else, although 
his friend had really some very good points about 
him." 

While these whispers were working their effect in 
society, they did not prevent Hartley from receiving the 
most flattering assurances of encouragement and official 
promotion from the Madras government as opportunity 
should arise. Soon after, it was intimated to him that a 
medical appointment of a lucrative nature in a remote 
settlement was conferred on him, which removed him for 
some time from Madras and its neighbourhood. 

Hartley accordingly sailed on his distant expedition ; 
and it was observed, that after his departure, the charac- 
ter of Middlemas, as if some check had been removed, 
began to display itself in disagreeable colours. It was 
noticed that this young man, whose manners were so 
agreeable and so courteous during the first months after 
his arrival in India, began now to show symptoms of a 
haughty and overbearing spirit He had adopted, for 
reasons which the reader may conjecture, but which 
appeared to be mere whim at Fort St. George, the name 
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of Tresham, in addition to that bj which he had hitherto 
been distinguished, and in this he persisted with an ob- 
Btinacj, which belonged more to the pride than the crafl 
of his character. The Lieutenant-Colonel of the regi- 
ment, an old cross-tempered martinet, did not choose to 
indulge the Captain (such was now the rank of Middle- 
mas) in this humour. 

" He knew no officer," he said, " by any name save 
that which he bore in his commission," and he Middle- 
mas'd the Captain on all occasions. 

One fatal evening, the Captain was so much provoked, 
as to intimate peremptorily, '^ that he knew his own name 
best." 

" Why, Captain Middlemas,'* replied the Colonel, " it is 
not every child that knows its own father, so how can 
every nian be so sure of his own name ? ** 

The bow was drawn at a venture, but the shaft found 
the rent in the armour, and stung deeply. In spite of all 
the interposition which could be attempted, Middlemas 
insisted on challengini^ the Colonel, who could be per- 
suaded to no apology. 

"If Captain Middlemas," he said, "thought the cap 
fitted, he was welcome to wear it." 

The result was a meeting, in which after the parties 
had exchanged shots, the seconds tendered their media- 
tion. It was rejected by Middlemas, who, at the second 
fire, had the misfortune to kill his commanding officer. 
In consequence, he was obliged to fly from the British 
settlements; for, being universally blamed for having 
pushed the quarrel to extremity, there was little doubt 
that the whole severity of military discipline would be 
exercised upon the delinquent Middlemas, therefore, 
vanished from Fort St George, and, though the afiair 
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had made much noise at the time, was soon no longer 
talked o^ It was understood, in general, that he had 
gone to seek that fortune at the court of some native 
prince, which he could no longer hope for in the Britiah 
settlements. 
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CHAPTER X. 

Three years passed away after the fatal rencounter 
mentioned in the last chapter, and Doctor Hartley return- 
ing from his appointed mission, which was only temporary, 
received encouragement to settle in Madras in a medical 
capacity ; and, upon having done so, soon had reason to 
think he had chosen a line in which he might rise to 
wealth and reputation. His practice was not confined 
to his countrymen, but much sought after among the 
natives, who, whatever may be their prejudices against 
the Europeans in other respects, universally esteem their 
superior powers in the medical profession. This lucra- 
tive branch of practice rendered it necessary that Hartley 
should make the Oriental languages his study, in order 
to hold communication with his patients without the inter- 
vention of an interpreter. He had enough of opportuni- 
ties to practice as a linguist, for, in acknowledgment, as 
he used jocularly to say, of the large fees of the wealthy 
Moslemah and Hindoos, he attended the poor of all 
nations gratis, whenever he was called upon. 

It so chanced, that one evening he was hastily sum- 
moned by a message from the Secretary of the Govern- 
ment, to attend a patient of consequence. " Yet he is, 
after all, only a Fakir," said the message. " You will 
find him at the tomb of Cara Bazi, the Mahomedan saint 
and doctor, about one coss from the fort Enquire for 
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him bj the name of Barak el Hadgi. Such a patient 
promises no fees ; but we know how little you care about 
the pagodas ; and, besides, the Government is your pay- 
master on this occasion." 

" That is the last matter to be thought on," said Hart- 
ley, and instantly repaired in his palanquin to the place 
pointed out to him. 

The tomb of the Owliah, or Mahomedan Saint, Cara 
Eazi, was a place held in much reverence by every good 
Mussulman. It was situated in the centre of a grove of 
mangos and tamarind-trees, and was built of red stone, 
having three domes, and minarets at every comer. There 
was a court in front, as usual, around which were cells 
constructed for the accommodation of the Fakirs who 
visited the tomb from motives of devotion, and made 
a lopger or shorter residence there as they thought 
proper, subsisting upon the alms which the Faithful 
never fail to bestow on them in exchange for the benefit 
of their prayers. These dt'votees were engaged day and 
night in reading verses of the Koran before the tomb, 
which was constructed of white marble, inscribed with 
sentences from the book of the Prophet, and with the 
various titles conferred by the Koran upon the Supreme 
Being. Such a sepulchre, of which there are many, is, 
with its appendages and attendants, respected during wars 
and revolutions, and no less by Feringis, (Franks, that 
is,) and Hindoos, than by Mahomedans themselves. The 
Fakirs, in return, act as spies for all parties, and are 
often employed in secret missions of importance. 

Complying with the Mahomedan custom, our friend 
Hartley laid aside his shoes at the gates of the holy pre- 
cincts, and avoiding to give offence by approaching near 
to the tomb, he went up to the principal MouUah, or 
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priest, who was distinguishable by the length of his beard, 
and the size of the large wooden beads, with which the 
Mahomedans, like the Catholics, keep register of their 
prayers. Such a person, venerable by his age, sanctity 
of character, and his real or supposed contempt of worldly 
pursuits and enjoyments, is regarded as the head of an 
estabUshment of this kind. 

The Moullah is permitted by his situation to be more 
communicative with strangers than his younger brethren, 
who in the present instance remained with their eyes 
fixed on the Koran, muttering their recitations without 
noticing the European, or attending to what he said, as 
he inquired at their superior for Barak el Hadgi. 

The Moullah was seated on the earth, from which he 
did not arise, or show any mark of reverence ; nor did 
he interrupt the tale of his beads, which he continued to 
count assiduously while Hartley was speaking. When 
he finished, the old man raised his eyes, and looking at 
him with an air of distraction, as if he Was endeavouring 
to recollect what he had been saying, he at length pointed 
to one of the cells, and resumed his devotions like one 
who* felt impatient of whatever withdrew his attention 
from his sacred duties, were it but for an instant. 

Hartley entered the cell indicated, with the usual salu- 
tation of Salam Alaikum. His patient lay on a little 
carpet in a corner of the small white-washed cell. He 
was a man of about forty, dressed in the black robe of 
his oi*der, very much torn and patched. He wore a high 
conical cap of Tartarian felt, and had round his neck the 
string of black beads belonging to his order. His eyes 
and posture indicated suffering, which he was enduring 
Ivith stoical patience. 

" Salam Alaikum," said Hartley ; " you are in pain, 
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mj father ? " — a title which he gave rather to the pio- 
fession than to the years of the person he addressed. 

" Salam Alaikum bema sebasteniy" answered the Fakir ; 
" Well is it for you that you have suffered patiently. The 
Book saith, such shall be the greeting of the angels to 
those who enter paradise." 

The conversation being thus opened, the physidaii 
proceeded to inquire into the complaints of the patient, 
and to prescribe what he thought advisable. Having 
done this, he was about to retire, when, to his great sur* 
prise, the Fakir tendered him a ring of some value. 

" The wise," said Hartley, declining the present, and 
at the same time paying a suitable compliment to the* 
Fakir's cap and robe — ^** the wise of every country are 
brethren. My left hand takes no guerdon of my right" 

"A Feringi can then refuse gold ! " said the Fakir. " I 
thought they took it from every hand, whether pure as 
that of an Houri, or leprous like Gehazi's— even as the 
hungry dog recketh not whether the flesh he eateth be of 
the camel of the prophet Saleth, or of the ass of Degial— 
on whose head be curses ! " 

« The Book says," replied Hartley, " that it is Allah 
who closes and who enlarges the heart . Frank and Mus- 
sulman are all alike moulded by his pleasure." 

" My brother hath spoken wisely," answered the pa- 
tient '^ Welcome the disease, if it bring thee acqumnted 
with a wise physician. For what saith the poet — * It is 
well to have fallen to the earth, if while grovelling there 
thou shalt discover a diamond.' " 

The physician made repeated visits to his patient, 
and continued to do so even after the health of Ei 
Hadgi was entirely restored. He had no difficulty in 
discerning in him one ^ those secret agents frequently 



THE surgeon's DAUGHTER. 179 

€mplo7ed bj Asiatic Sovereigns. His intelligence, his 
learning, above all, his versatility and freedom from pre- 
judices of every kind, left no doubt of Barak's possessing 
the necessary qualifications for conducting such delicate 
negotiations ; while his gravity of habit and profession 
could not prevent his features from expressing occasion- 
ally a perception of humour, not usually seen in devotees 
of hb class. 

Barak el Hadgi talked often, amidst their private con- 
versations, of the power and dignity of the Nawaub of 
Mysore ; and Hartley had little doubt that he came from 
the Court of Hyder Ali, on some secret mission, perhaps 
for achieving a more solid peace betwixt that able and 
sagacious Prince and the East India Company's Govern- 
ment, — that which existed for the time being regarded on 
both parts as little more than a hollow and insincere 
truce. He told many stories to the advantage of this 
Prince, who certainly was one of the wisest that Hindos- 
tan could boast ; and amidst great crimes, perpetrated to 
gratify his ambition, displayed many instances of princely 
generosity, and, what was a little more surprising, of 
eten-handed justice. 

On one occasion, shortly before Barak el Hadgi left 
Madras, he visited the Doctor, and partook of his sherbet, 
which he preferred to his own, perhaps because a few 
glasses of rum or brandy were usually added to enrich 
the compound. It might be owing to repeated applica- 
tions to the jar which contained this generous fluid, that 
the Pilgrim became more than usually frank in his com- 
munications, and not contented with praising his Nawaub 
with the most hyperbolic eloquence, he began to insinuate 
the influence which he himself enjoyed with the Invin- 
cible, the Lord and Shield of the Faith of the Prophet 
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" Brother of my soul," he said, *' do but thmk if thoo 
needest aught that the all-powerful Hjder All Eliaii 
Bohauder can give ; and then use not the intercession of 
those who dwell in palaces, and wear jewels in their tur- 
bans, but seek the cell of thy brother at the Great City, 
which is Seringapatam. And the poor Fakir, in his torn 
cloak^ shall better advance thy suit with the Nawaub [for 
Hyder did not assume the title of Sultaun] than they 
who sit upon seats of honour in the Divan." 

With these and sundry other expressions of regard, he 
exhorted Hartley to come into the Mysore, and look upon 
the face of the Great Prince, whose glance inspired wis- 
dom, and whose nod conferred wealth, so that Folly or 
Poverty could not appear before him. He offered at the 
same time to requite the kindness which Hartley had, 
evinced to him, by showing him whatever was worthy the 
attention of a sage in the land of Mysore. 

Hartley was not reluctant to promise to undertake the 
proposed journey, if the continuance of good understand- 
ing betwixt their governments should render it practi- 
cable, and in reality looked forward to the possibility of 
such an event with a good deal of interest. The friends 
parted with mutual good wishes, after exchanging in the 
Oriental fashion, such gifts as became sages, to whom 
knowledge was to be supposed dearer than wealth. Ba- 
rak el Hadgi- presented Hartley with a small quantity 
of the balsam of Mecca, very hard to be procured in an 
unadulterated form, and gave him at the same time a 
passport in a peculiar character, which he assured him 
would be respected by every officer of the Nawaub, 
should his friend be disposed to accomplish his visit to the 
Mysore. " The head of him who should disrespect this 
safe-conduct,*' he said, *^ shall not be more safe than that 
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of the barley-stalk which the reaper has graspfed in his 
hand.** 

Hartley requited these civilities by the present of a 
few medicines little used iq the East, but such as he 
thought might, with suitable directions, be safely intrusted 
to a man so intelligent as his Moslem friend. 

!<; was several months after Barak had returned to the 
interior of India, that Hartley was astonished by an mi- 
expected rencounter. 

The ships from Europe had but lately arrived, and had 
brought over their usual cargo of boys longing to be com- 
manders, and young women without any purpose of being 
married, but whom a pious duty to some brother, some 
uncle, or other male relative, brought to India to keep his 
house, until they should find themselves unexpectedly in 
one of their own. Dr. Hartley happened to attend a 
public breakfast given on this occasion by a gentleman 
high in the service. The roof of his friend had been 
recently enriched by a consignment of three nieces, whom 
the old gentleman, justly attached to his quiet hookah, 
and, it was said, to a pretty girl of colour, desired to oflfer 
to the public that he might have the fairest chance to get, 
rid of his new guests as soon as possible. Hartley, who 
was thought a fish worth casting a fly for, was contem- 
plating this fair investment, with very little interest, 
when he heard one of the company say to another in a 
low voice, — 

" Angels and ministers ! there is our old acquaintance, 
the Queen of Sheba, returned upon our hands like un- 
salable goods." 

Hartley looked in the same direction with the two who 
were speaking, and his eye was caught by a Semiramis- 
looking person, of unusual stature and amplitude, arrayed 
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in a sort of riding habit, but so formed, and bo looped and 
gallooned with lace, as made it resemble the upper tupic 
of a native chief. Her robe was composed of crimson silk, 
rich with flowers of gold. She wore wide trowsers of light 
blue silk, a fine scarlet shawl around her waist, in which 
was stuck a creeze with a richlj ornamented handle. Her 
throat and arms were loaded with chains and bracelets, 
and her turban, formed of a shawl similar to that worn 
around her waist, was decorated by a magnificent aigrette, 
from which a blue ostrich plume flowed in one direction, 
and a red one in another. The brow, of European com- 
plexion, on which this tiara rested, was too loflj for 
beauty, but seemed made for command ; the aquiline nose 
retained its form, but the cheeks were a little sunken, and 
the complexion so very brilliant, as to give strong evi- 
dence that the whole countenance had undergone a thor- 
ough repair since the ladj had lefl her couch. A black 
female slave, richly dressed, stood behind her with a 
chowry, or cow*s tail, having a silver handle, which she 
used to keep off the flies. From the mode in which she 
was addressed by those who spoke to her, this lady ap- 
peared a person of too much importance to be affronted 
or neglected, and yet one with whom none desired further 
communication than the occasion seemed in propriety to 
demand. 

She did not, however, stand in need of attention. The 
well-known captain of an East Indian vessel lately arrived 
from Britain was sedulously polite to her; and two or 
three gentlemen, whom Hartley knew to be -engaged in 
trade, tended upon her as they would have done upon the 
safety of a rich argosy. 

" For Heaven's sake, what is that for a Zenobia ? " said 
Hartley, to the gentleman whose whisper had first at- 
tracted his attention to this lofly dame. 
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" Is it possible you do not know the Queen of Sheba ? ** 
eaid the person of whom he inquired, no way loth to com- 
municate the information demanded. " You must know, 
then, that she is the daughter of a Scotch emigrant, who 
lived .and died at Pondicherry, a sergeant in Lalljr's regi- 
ment She managed to marry a partisan officer named 
Montreville, a Swiss or Frenchman, I cannot tell which. 
After the surrender of Pondicherry, this hero and heroine 
— But hey — what the devil are you thinking of? — If you 
stare at her that way, you will make a scene ; for she will 
dunk nothing of scolding you across the table." 

But without attending to his friend's remonstrances, 
Hartley bolted from the table at which he sat, and made 
his way, with something less than the decorum which- the 
pules of society enjoin, towards the place where the lady 
in question was seated. 

" The Doctor is surely mad this morning " — said his 
friend Major Mercer to old Quartermaster Calder. 

Indeed Hartley was not perhaps strictly in his senses ; 
for looking at the Queen of Sheba as he listened to Major 
Mercer, his eye fell on a light female form beside her, so 
placed as if she desired to be eclipsed by the bulky form 
and f owing robes we have describe'd, and to his extreme 
astonishment, he recognised the friend of his diildhood, 
the love of his youth — Menie Gray herself I 

To see her in India was in itself astonishing. To see 
her apparently under such strange patronage, greatly in- 
creased his surprise. To make his way to her, and ad- 
dress her, seemed the natural and direct mode of satisfying 
the feelings which her appearance excited. 

His impetuosity was however checked, when, advancing 
dose upon Miss Gray and her companion, he observed 
that the former, though she looked at him, exhibited not 
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the slightest token of recognition, unless he could inter- 
pret as such, that she slightly touched her upper-lip with 
her fore-finger, which, if it happened otherwise than bj 
mere accident, might be construed to mean, " Do not 
speak to me just now." Hartley, adopting such an mter- 
pretation, stood stock still, blushing deeply ; for he was 
aware that he made for the moment but a silly figure. 

He was the rather convinced of this, when, with a voice 
which in the force of its accents corresponded with her 
commanding air, Mrs. Montreville addressed him m Eng- 
lish, which savoured slightly of a Swiss patois, — " You 
haave come to us very fkst, sir, to say nothing at alL 
Are you sure you did not get your tongue stolen by de 
way?" 

. *^ I thought I had seen an old friend in that lady, 
madam," stammered Hartley, '^ but it seems I am mis- 
taken." 

" The good people do tell me that you are one Doctors 
Hartley, sir. Now, my friend and I do not know Doc- 
tors Hartley at alL" 

" I have not the presumption to pretend to your ac- 
quaintance, madam, but him " 

Here, Menie repeated the sign in such a manner, that 
though it was only momentary, Hartley could not misun- 
derstand its purpose ; he therefore changed the end of his 
sentence, and added, " But 1 have only to make my bow, 
and ask pardon .for my mistake." 

He retired back accordingly among the company, una- 
ble to quit the room, and inquiring at those whom he cobp 
sidered as the best newsmongers for such information as 
— " Who is that stately-looking woman, Mr. Sutler ? " 

" Oh, the Queen of Sheba, to be sure." 

" And who is that pretty girl, who sits beside her ? " 
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•* Or rather behind her,** answered Butler, a military 
cha((lain ; " faith, I cannot say — Pretty did you call 
her ? '* turning his opera-glass that way — " Yes, faith, she 
is pretty — very pretty — Gad, she shoots her glances as 
smartly from behind the old pile yonder, as Teucer from 
behind Ajax Telamon's shield.*' 

" But who is she, can you tell me ? ** 

•" Some fair-skinned speculation of old Montreville's, I 
suppose, that she has got either to toady herself, or take 
in some of her black friends with. — Is it possible yoa 
have never heard of old Mother Montreville ? ** 

"You know I have been so long absent from Ma- 
dras*'— 
* " Well,'* continued Butler, " this lady is the widow of a 
Swiss officer in the French service, who, after the sur- 
render of Pondicherry, went off into the interior, and 
commenced soldier on his own account. He got posses- 
sion of a fort, under pretence of keeping it for some simple 
Rajah or other ; assembled around him a parcel of des- 
perate vagabonds, of every colour in the rainbow ; occu- 
pied a considerable territoiy, of which he raised the duties 
in his own name, and declared for independence. But 
Hyder Naig understood no such interloping proceedings, 
and down he came, besieged the fort and took it, though 
some pretend it was betrayed to him by this very woman. 
Be that as it may, the poor Swiss was found dead on the 
ramparts. Certain it is, she received large sums of 
money, under pretence. of paying off her troops, surren- 
dering of hill-forts, and Heaven knows what besides. 
She was permitted also to retain some insignia of royalty ; 
and, as she was wont to talk of Hyder as the Eastern 
Solomon, she generally became known by the title of 
Queen of Sheba. She leaves her court when she pleases. 
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and has been as far as Fort St. George before now, In 
a word, she does pretty much as she likes. The great 
folks here are civil to her, though thej look on her as 
little better than a spy. As to Hyder, it is supposed he 
has ensured her fidelity by borrowing the greater part of 
her treasures, which prevents her from daring to break 
with him — besides other causes that smack of scandal of 
another sort." 

"A singular story," replied EEartley to his companion, 
while his heart dwelt on the question. How it was possible 
that the gentle and simple Menie Gray should be in the 
train of such a character as this adventuress ? 

"But Butler has not told you the best of it," said 
Major Mercer, who by this time came round to finish his 
own story. " Your old acquaintance^ Mr. Tresham, <w 
Mr. Middlemas, or whatever else he chooses to be called, 
has been complimented by a report, that he stbod very 
high in the good graces of this same Boadicea. He cer- 
tainly commanded some troops which she still keeps on 
foot, and acted at their head in the Nawaub's service, 
who craftily employed him in whatever could render him 
odious to his countrymen. The British prisoners were 
intrusted to his charge, and, to judge by what I felt my- 
self, the devil might take a lesson from him in severity.** 

"And was he attached to, or connected with this 
woman ? " 

" So Mrs. Rumour told us in our dungeon. Poor Jack 
Ward had the bastinado for celebrating their merits in a 
parody on the playhouse song, 

* Sure such a pair were never seen, 
So aptly fonned to meet by nature/ »» 

Hartley could listen no longer. The fiite of Menie 
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Gray, connected with such a man and such a woman, 
rushed on his fancy in the most horrid colours, and Jie 
was struggling through the throng to get to some place 
where he might collect his ideas, and consider what could 
be done for her protection, when a black attendant touched 
his arm, and at the same time slipped a card into his hand. 
It bore " Miss Gray, Mrs. Montreville's, at the house of 
Ram Sing Cottah, in the Black Town." On the reverse 
was written with a pencil, " Eight in the morning^" 

This intimation of her residence implied, of course, a 
permission, nay, an invitation, to wait upon her at the 
hour specified. Hartley's heart beat at the idea of seeing 
her once more, and still more highly at the thought of 
being able to serve her. At least, he thought, if there is 
danger near hen, as is much to be suspected, she shall not 
want a counsellor, or, if necessary, a protector. Yet, at 
the same time, he felt the necessity of making himself 
better acquainted with the circumstances of her case, and 
the persons with whom she seemed connected. Butler 
and Mercer had both spoke to their disparagement ; but 
Butler was a little of a coxcomb, and Mercer a great deal 
of a gossip. While he was considering what credit was 
due to their testimony, he was unexpectedly encountered 
by a gentleman of his own profession, a military surgeon, 
who had had the misfortune to have been in Hyder's 
prison, till set at freedom by the late pacification. Mr. 
Esdale, for so he was called, was generally esteemed a 
rising man, calm, steady, and deliberate in forming his 
opinions. Hartley found it easy to turn the subject on 
the Queen of Sheba, by asking whether her Majesty was 
not somewhat of an adventuress. 

" On my word, I cannot say," answered Esdale, smil- 
ing ; '^ we are all upon the adventure in India, more or 
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less; but I do not see that the Begum Montreville !■ 
more so than the rest." 

" Why, that Amazonian dress and manner," said Hart- 
ley, " savour a little of the picaresca."^ 

" You must not," said Esdale, " expect a woman who 
has commanded soldiers, and may again, to dress and 
look entirely like an ordinary person. But I assure you, 
that even at this time of day, if she wished to marry, she 
might easily find a respectable match." 

" Why, I heard that she had betrayed her husband's 
fort to Hyder." 

"Ay, that is a specimen of Madras gossip. The fact is, 
that she defended the place long after her husband feU, 
and afterwards surrendered it by capitulation. Hyder, 
who piques himself on observing the rules of justice, 
would not otherwise have admitted her to such intimacy.** 

" Yes, I have heard," replied Hartley, " that their in- 
timacy was rather of the closest" 

"Another calumny, if you mean any scandal," answered 
Esdale. " Hyder is too zealous a Mahomedan to enter- 
tain a Christian mistress ; and besides, to enjoy the sort 
of rank which is yielded to a woman in her condition, she 
must refrain, in appearance at least, from all correspond- 
ence in the way of gallantry. Just so they said that the 
poor woman had a connexion with poor Middlemas of the 
regiment." 

"And was that also a false report ? " said Hartley, in 
breathless anxiety. 

" On my soul, I believe it was," answered Mr. Esdale. 
" They were friends, Europeans in an Indian court, and 
therefore intimate ; but I believe nothing more. By the 
by, though, I believe there was some quarrel between 
Middlemas, poor fellow, and you ; yet I am sure that you 
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will be glad to hear there is a chance of his affair being 
made up." 

" Indeed ! '* was again the only word which Hartley 
could utter. 

"Ay, indeed," answered Esdale. " The duel is an old 
Btory now ; and it must be allowed that poor Middlemas, 
though he was rash in that business, had provocation." 

" But his desertion — his accepting of command under 
Hyder — his treatment of our prisoners — How can all 
these be passed over ? " replied Hartley. 

" Why, it is possible — I speak to you as a cautious 
man, and in confidence — that he may do us better service 
in Hyder's capital, or Tjppoo's camp, than he could have 
done if serving with his own regiment. And then, for 
his treatment of prisoners, I am sure I can speak nothing 
but good of him in that particular. He was obliged to 
take the office, because those that serve Hyder Naig must 
do or die. But he told me himself — and I believe him — 
that he accepted the office chiefly because, while he made 
a great bullying at us before the black fellows, he could 
privately be of assistance to us. Some fools could not 
understand this, and answered him with abuse and lam- 
poons ; and he was obliged to punish them, to avoid sus- 
picion. Yes, yes, I and others can prove he was willing 
to be kind, if men would give him leave. I hope to thank 
him at Madras one day soon. — All this in confidence. — 
Good-morrow to you." 

Distracted by the contradictory intelligence he had re- 
ceived. Hartley went next to question old Captain Cap- 
stem, the Captain of the Indiaman, whom he had observed 
in attendance upon the Begum Montreville. On inquir- 
ing after that commander's female passengers, he heard a 
pretty long catalogue of names, in which that he was so 
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much interested in did not occur. On closer Inquiry, C^h 
stern recollected that Menie Gray, a young Scotchwoman, 
had come out under charge of Mrs. Duffer, the master's 
wife. "A good decent girl," Capstem said, "and kept 
the mates and guinea-pigs at a*respectable distance. She 
came out," he believed, " to be a sort of female companion, 
or upper servant in Madame Montreville's family. Snug 
berth enough," he concluded, " if she can find the length 
of the old girl's foot." 

This was all that could be made of Capstem ; so Hart- 
ley was compelled to remain in a state of uncertainty 
until the next morning, when im explanation might be 
expected with Menie Gray in p€;];son. 
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CHAPTER XL 

• 

The exact hour assigned found Hartley at tbe door of 
the rich native merchant, who, having some reasons for 
wishing to oblige the Begum Montreville, had relin- 
quished, for her accommodation and that of her numerous 
retinue, almost the whole of his large and sumptuous 
residence in the Black Town of Madras, as that district 
of the city is called which the natives occupy. 

A domestic at the first summons, ushered the visitor 
into an apartment, where he expected to be joined by 
Miss Gray. The room opened on one side into a small 
garden or parterre, filled with the brilliant-coloured 
flowers of Eastern climates ; in the midst of which the 
waters of a fountain rose upwards in a sparkling jet, and 
fell back again into a white marble cistern. 

A thousand dizzy recollections thronged on the mind 
of Hartley, whose early feelings towards the companion 
of his youth, if they had slumbered during distance and 
the various casualties of a busy life, were revived when 
he found himself placed so near her, and in circumstances 
which interested from their unexpected occurrence and 
mysterious character. A step was heard — the door 
opened — a female appeared — ^but it was the portly form 
of Madame de Montreville. 

"What do you please to want, sir?" said the lady; 
•^that is, if you have found your tongue this morning, 
which you had lost yesterday." 
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^ I proposed myself the honour of waiting upon the 
young person, whom I saw in your excellency's company 
yesterday morning," answered Hartley, with assumed 
respect. " I have had long the honour of being known 
to her in Europe, and I desire to offer my services to her 
in India." 

" Much obliged — much obliged ; but Miss Gray is gone 
out, and does not return for one or two days. You may 
leave your commands with me." 

" Pardon me, madam," replied Hartley ; " but I have 
some reason to hope you may be mistaken in this matter 
— And here comes the lady herself." 

" How is this, my dear ? " said Mrs. MontreviUe, with 
unruffled front, to Menie, as she entered ; " are you not 
gone out for two or three days, as I tell this gentleman ! 
^-mais c^est igcl — it is all one thing. You will say, How 
d'ye do, and good-by, to Monsieur, who is so polite as to 
come to ask after our healths, and as he sees us both very 
well, he will go away home again." 

"I believe, madam," said Miss Gray, with appearance 
of effort, " that I must speak with this gentleman for a 
few minutes in private, if you will permit me." 

" That is to say, get you gone ? but I do not allow that 
— I do not like private conversation between young nmn 
and pretty young woman; cela rCest pas honnete. It 
cannot be in my house." 

" It may be out of it, then; madam," answered Miss 
Gray, not pettishly nor pertly, but with the utmost sim- 
plicity. — " Mr. Hartley, will you step into that garden ? 
— and, you, madam, may observe us from the window, if 
it be the fashion of the country to watch so closely." 

As she spoke this she stepped through a lattice-door 
into the garden, and with an air so simple, that she 
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geemed as if she wished to comply with her patroness's 
ideas of decorum, though they appeared strdnge to her. 
The Queen of Sheba, notwithstanding her natural assur- 
ance, was disconcerted by the composure of Miss Gray's 
manner, and left the room, apparently in displeasure. 
Menie turned back to the door which opened into the 
garden, and said in the same manner as before, but with 
less nonchalance, — 

" I am sure I would not willingly break through the 
rules of a foreign country ; but I cannot refuse myself 
the pleasure of speaking to so old a friend,~if indeed," 
she added, pausing and looking at Hartley, who was much 
embarrassed, " it be as much pleasure to Mr. Hartley as 
it is to me." 

" It would have been," said Hartley, scarce knowing 
what he said — "it must be a pleasure to me in every 
circumstance — But this extraordinary meeting — But your 
father" 

Menie Gray's handkerchief was at her eyes. — "He is 
gone, Mr.' Hartley. After he was lefl unassisted, his 
toilsome business became too much for him — he caught a 
cold which hung about him, as you know he was the last 
to attend to his own complaints, till it assumed a danger- 
ous, and, finally, a fatal character. I distress you, Mr. 
Hartley, but it becomes you well to be affected. My 
father loved you dearly." 

" Oh, Miss Gray ! " said Hartley, " it should not have 
been thus with my excellent friend at the close of his 
useful and virtuous life — Alas, wherefore-rthe question 
bursts from me involuntarily — wherefore could you not 
have complied with his wishes ? wherefore " 

" Do not ask me," said she, stopping the question which 
was on his lips ; " we are not the formers of our own 
vou xux, 18 
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destiny. It is painful to talk on such a subject ; but for 
once, and for ever, let jne tell you that I should have 
done Mr. Hartley wrong, if, even to secure his assistance 
to my father, I had accepted his hand, while my way- 
ward affections did not accompany the act" 

" But w^herefore do I see you here, Menie ? — Forgive 
me. Miss Gray, my tongue as well as my heart turns 
back to long-forgotten scenes — But why here — why with 
this woman ? " 

" She is not, indeed, every thing that I expected," an- 
swered Menie ; " but I must not be prejudiced by foreign 
manners, after the step I have taken — She is, besides, 
attentive, and generous in her way, and I shall soon "— 
she paused a moment, and then added, ^ be under better 
protection." 

" That of Richard Middlemas ? " said Hartley, with a 
fedtering voice. 

" I ought not, perhaps, to answer the question," said 
Menie ; '^ but I am a bad dissembler, and those whom I 
trust, I trust entirely. You have guessed right, Mr. 
Hartley," she added, colouring a good deal, "I have 
come hither to unite my fate to that of your old com- 
rade." 

"It is, then, just as I feared ! " exclaimed Hartley. 

**And why should Mr. Hartley fear?" said Menie 
Gray. "I used *U) think you too generous — surely the 
quarrel which occurred long since oughf not to perpetuate 
suspicion and resentment." 

" At least,- if the feeling of resentment remained in my 
own bosom, it would be the last I should intrude upon 
you. Miss Gray," answered Hartley. " But it is for you, 
and for you alone, that I am watchful. — ^This person — 
this gentleman whom you mean to intrust with your 
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happiness— do you know where he is — and in what 
service ? " 

" I know bothy more distinctly perhaps thdn Mr. Hart- 
ley can do. Mr. Middlemas has erred greatly, and has 
been severely punished. But it was not in the time of 
his exile and sorrow, that she who has plighted her faith 
to him should, with the flattering world, turn her back 
upon him. Besides, you have, doubtless, not heard of his 
hopes of being restored to his country and his rank ? " 

"I have," answered Hartley, thrown off his guard ; 
** but I see not how he can deserve it, otherwise than by 
becoming a traitor to his new master, and thus rendering 
himself even more unworthy of confidence than I hold 
him to be at this moment" 

" It is well that he hears you not," answered Menie 
Gray, resenting, with natural feeling, the imputation on 
her lover. Then instantly softening her tone, she added, 
" My voice ought not to aggravate, but to soothe your 
quarrel. Mr. Hartley, I plight my word to you that you 
do Richard wrong." 

She said these words with affecting calmness, sup- 
pressing all appearance, of that displeasure, of which 
she was evidently sensible, upon this depreciation of a 
beloved object 

Hartley compelled himself to answer in the same 
strain. 

" Miss Gray," he said, " your actions and motives will 
always be those of an angel ; but let me entreat you to 
view this most important matter with the eyes of worldly 
wisdom and prudence. Have you well weighed the risks 
attending the course which you are taking in favour of a 
man, who, — nay, I will not again offend you — who may, 
•I hope, deserve your favour ? " 
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"When I wished to see you m this manner, Mr; 
Hartley, and declined a communication in public, where 
we could have had less freedom of* conversation, it was 
with the view of telling you every thing. Some pain I 
thought old recollections might give, but I trusted it 
would be momentary; and, as I desire to retain your 
friendship, it is proper I should show that I still deserve 
it I must then first tell you my situation after my 
father's death. In the world's opinion we were always 
poor, you know ; but in the proper sense I had not known 
what real poverty was, until I was placed in dependence 
upon a distant relation of my poor father, who made our 
relationship a reason for casting upon me all the drudgery 
of her household, while she would not allow that it gave 
me a claim to countenance, kindness, or any thing but the 
relief of my most pressing wants. In these circum- 
stances I received from Mr. Middlemas a letter, in which 
he related his fatal duel, and its consequence. He had 
not dared to write to me to share his misery — Now, when 
he was in a lucrative situation, under the patronage of a 
powerful prince, whose wisdom knew how to prize and 
protect such Europeans as entered his service — now, 
when he had every prospect of rendering our government 
such essential service by his interest with Hyder Ali, and 
might eventually nourish hopes of being permitted to 
return and stand his trial for the death of his commanding 
officer — ^now, he pressed me to come to India, and share 
his reviving fortunes, by accomplishing the engagement 
into which we had long ago entered. A considerable 
sum of money accompanied this letter. Mrs. DufFer was 
pointed out as a respectable woman, who would protect 
me during the passage. Mrs. Montreville, a lady of 
rank, having large possessions and high mterest in th^ 
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Mysore, would receive me on my arrival at Fort St. 
George, and conduct me safely to the dominions of 
Hyder. It was farther recommended, that, considering 
the peculiar situation of Mr. Middlemas, his name should 
be concealed in the transaction, and that the ostensible 
cause of my voyage should be to fill an office in that 
lady's family — What was I to do ? — My duty to my poor 
fsLiher was ended, and my other friends considered the 
proposal as too advantageous to be rejected. The refer- 
ences given, the sum of money lodged, were considered 
as putting all scruples out of the question, and my imme- 
diate protectress and kinswoman was so earnest that I 
should accept of the offer made me, as to intimate that 
she would not encourage me to stand in my own light, 
by continuing to give me shelter and food, (she gave me 
little more,) if I was foolish enough to refuse compliance." 

"Sordid wretch!" said Hartley, "how little did she 
deserve such a charge ! " 

" Let me speak a proud word, Mr. Hartley, and then 
you will not perhaps blame my relations so much. AH 
their persuasions, and even their threats, would have 
failed in inducing me to take a step, which has an ap- 
pearance, at least, to which I found it difficult to recon- 
cile myself. But I had loved Middlemas — ^I love, him 
still — why should I deny it? — and I have not hesi- 
tated to trust him. Had it not been for the small still 
voice which reminded me of my engagements, I had 
maintained more stubbornly the pride of womanhood, and, 
as you would perhaps have recommended, I might have 
expected, at least, that my lover should have come to 
Britain in person, and might have had the vanity to 
think," she added, smiling faintly, " that if I were worth 
having, I was worth fetching." 
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** Yet now — even now," answered Hartley, " be ju»t to 
yourself while you are generous to your lover. — Nay, do 
not look angrily, but hear me. I doubt the propriety of 
your bemg under the charge of this unsexed woman, who 
can no longer be termed a European. I have interest 
enough with females of the highest rank in the settle^ 
ment — this climate is that of generosity and hospitality — 
there is not one of them, who, knowing your character 
and history, will not desire to have you in her society, 
and under her protection, until your lover shall be able 
to vindicate his title to your hand in the face of the 
world. — 1 myself will be no cause of suspicion to him, or 
of inconvenience to you, Menie. Let me but have your 
consent to the arrangement I propose, and the same 
moment that sees you under honourable and unsuspected 
protection, I will leave Madras, not to return till your 
destiny is in one way or other permanently fixed." 

" No, Hartley," said Miss Gray. " It may, it must be, 
friendly in you thus to advise me ; but it would be most 
base in me to advance my own affairs at the expense of 
your prospects. Besides, what would this be but taking 
the chance of contingencies, with the view of sharing poor 
Middlemas's fortunes, should they prove prosperous, and 
casting him off, should they be otherwise? TeU me 
only, do you, of your own positive knowledge, aver that 
you consider this woman as an unworthy and unfit pro- 
tectress for 80 young a person as I am ? " 

"Of my own knowledge I can say nothing; nay, I 
must own, that reports differ even concerning Mrs. Mon- 
treville's character. But surely the mere suspicion " 

" The mere suspicion, Mr. Hartley, can have no weight 
with me, considering that I can oppose Uy it the testimony 
of the man with whom I am willing to share my future 
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fortunes. You acknowledge tbe question is but doubtful, 
and should not the assertion of him of whom I think so 
highly decide my belief in a doubtful matter ? What, 
indeed, must he be, should this Madame Montreville be 
other than he represented her ? " 

" What must he be, indeed ! " thought Hartley inter- 
nally, but his lips uttered not the words. He looked 
down in a deep reverie, and at length started from it at 
the words of Miss Gray. 

" It is time to remind you, Mr. Hartley, that we must 
needs part God bless and preserve you." 

"And you, dearest Menie,** exclaimed Hartley as he 
sunk on one knee, and pressed to his lips the hand which 
she held out to him. " God bless you ! — ^you must de- 
serve blessing. God protect you ! — you must need pro- 
tection. — Oh, should things prove different from what 
you hope, sen^l for me instantly, and if man can aid you, 
Adam Hartley will ! " 

He placed in her hand a card containing his address. 
He then rushed from the apartment. In the hall he met 
the lady of the mansion, who made him a haughty rev- 
erence in token of adieu, while a native servant of the 
upper class, by whom she was attended, made a low and 
reverential salam. 

Hartley hastened from the Black Town, more satisfied 
than before that some deceit was about to be practised 
towards Menie Gray — more determined than ever to ex- 
ert himself for her preservation ; yet more completely 
perplexed, when he began to consider the doubtful char- 
acter of the danger to which she might be exposed, and 
the scanty means of protection which she had to oppose 
to it. 
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CHAPTER XII. 

As Hartley left the apartment in the house of Ram 
Sing Cottah by one mode of exit, Miss Gray retired by 
another, to an apartment destined for her private use. 
She, too, had reason for secret and anxious reflection, 
since all her love for Middlemas, and her fall confidence 
in his honour, could not entirely conquer her doubts con- 
cerning the character of the person whom he had chosen 
for her temporary protectress. And yet she could not 
rest these doubts upon any thing distincdy conclusive ; it 
was rather a dislike of her patroness's general manners, 
and a disgust at her masculine notions and expressions, 
that displeased her, than any thing else. 

Meantime, Madame Montreville, followed by her black 
domestic, entered the apartment where Hartley and Menie 
had just parted. It appeared from the omversation which 
follows, that they had from some place of concealment 
overheard the dialogue we have narrated in the former 
chapter. 

** It is good luck, Sadoc,*' said the lady, " that there is 
in this world the ^eat fool.'* 

"And the great villain," answered Sadoc, in good Eng- 
lish, but in a most sullen tone. 

" This woman, now," continued the lady, " is what ih 
Fiungistan you call an angeL" 



THE surgeon's DAUGHTER. 201 

"Ay, and I have seen those in Hindostan you may weU 
caU devil." 

" I am sure that this — how you call him — Hartley, is a 
meddling devil. For what has he to do ? She will not 
have any of him. What is his business who has her? 
I wish we were welf up the Ghauts again, my dear 
Sadoc." 

" For my part," answered the slave, " I am half de- 
termined never to ascend the Ghauts more. Hark you, 
Adela, I begin to sicken of the plan we have laid. This 
creature's confiding purity — call- her angel or woman, as 
you will — makes my practices appear too vile, even in 
my own eyes. 1 feel myself unfit to be your companion 
farther in the daring paths which you pursue. Let us 
part, and part friends." 

" Amen, coward. But the woman remains with me," 
answered the Queen of Sheba.* 

"With thee !" replied the seeming black — "never. 
No, Adela. She is under the shadow of the British flag, 
and she shall experience its protection." 

" Yes — and what protection will it afford to you your- 
self? " retorted the Amazon. " What if I should clap my 
hands, and command a "fecore of my black servants to bind 
you like a sheep, and then send word to the Governor of 
the Presidency that one Richard Middlemas, who had 
been guilty of mutiny, murder, desertion, and serving of 
the enemy against his countrymen, is here, at Ram Sing 
Cottah's house, in the disguise of a black servant ? " 
Middlemas covered his face with his hands, while Mad- 
ame Montreville proceeded to load him with repi*oaches. 

* In order to. maintain uninjured the tone of passion throughout 
this dialogue, it has been judged expedient to discard, in the language 
»f the Begum, the patois of Madame Montreville. 
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— ^ Yes,** she said, " slave and son of a slave ! Since 
you wear the dress of my household, you shall obey me 
as fully as the rest of them, otherwise, — whips, fetters, — 
the scaflTold, renegade, — the gallows, murderer! Dost 
thou dare to reflect on the abyss of misery from which 
I raised thee, to share my wealth and my affections? 
Dost thou not remember that the picture of this pale, 
cold, unimpassioned girl was then so IndifTerent to thee, 
that thou didst sacrifice it as a tribute due to the benevo- 
lence of her who relieved thee, to the affection of her 
who, wretch as thou art, condescended to love thee ? " 

" Yes, fell woman," answered Middlemas, " but was it 
I who encouraged the young tyrant's outrageous passion 
for a portrait, or who formed the abommable plan of 
placing the original within his power ? " 

" No — for to do so required brain and wit But it was 
thine, flimsy villain, to execute the device which a bolder 
genius planned ; it was thine to entice the woman to this 
foreign shore, under pretence of a love, which, on thy 
part, cold-blooded miscreant, never had existed." 

" Peace, screech-owl ! " answered Middlemas, ** nor 
drive me to such madness as Ynay lead me to forget thou 
art a woman." 

" A woman, dastard ! Is this thy pretext for sparing 
me ? — what, then, art thou, who tremblest at a woman's 
looks, a woman's words ? — I am a woman, renegade, but 
one who wears a dagger, and despises alike thy strength 
and thy courage. I am a woman who has looked on 
more dying men than thou hast killed deer and antelopes. 
Thou must traffic for greatness ? — thou bast thrust thy- 
self like a Ave years' child, into the rough sports of men, 
and wilt only be borne down and crushed for thy pains. 
Thou wilt be a double traitor, forsooth — betray thy be- 



THE surgeon's DAUGHTER. 203 

trothed to the Prince, in order to obtain the means of 
betraying the Prince to the English, and thus gain thy 
pardon from thy countrymen. But me thou shalt not 
betray. I will not be made the tool of thy ambition — 
I will not give thee the aid of my treasures and my sol- 
diers, to be sacrificed at last to this northern icicle. No, 
I will watch thee as the fiend watches the wizard. Show 
but a symptom of betraying me while we are here, and 
I denounce thee to the English, who might pardon the 
successful villain, but not him who can only offer prayers 
for his life, in place of useful services. Let me see thee 
flinch when we ai-e beyond the Ghauts, and the Nawaub 
shall know thy intrigues with the Nizam and the Mahrat- 
tas, and thy resolution to deliver up Bangalore to the 
English, when the imprudence of Tippoo shall have made 
thee Killedar. Go where thou wilt, slave, thou shalt find 
me thy mistress." 

" And a fair though an unkind one," said the counter- 
feit Sadoc, suddenly changing his tone to an affectation 
of tenderness. " It is true I pity this unhappy wt)man ; 
true I would save her if I could — ^but most unjust to 
suppose I would in any cir/cumstances prefer her to my 
Nourjehan, my light of the world, my Mootee Mahul,-my 
pearl of the palace" 

" All false coin and empty compliment," swd the Be- 
gum. " Let me hear, in two brief words, that you leave 
this woman to my disposal" 

" But not to be interred alive under your seat, like the 
Circassian of whom you were jealous," said Middlemas, 
shuddering. 

" No, fool ; her lot shall not be worse than that of being 
the favourite of a prince. Hast thou, fugitive and crim- 
inal as thou art, a better fate to offer her ? " 
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" But," replied Middlemas, blushing even tKrougfa his 
base disguise at the consciousness of his abject conduct, 
" I will have no force on her inclinations." 

^ Such truce she shall have as the laws of the 
Zenana allow/' replied the female tyrant. ^A week 
is long enough for her to determine whether she will 
be the willing mistress of a orincelj and generous 
lover." 

" Ay," said Richard, " and before that week ex- 
pires" He stopped short 

"What will happen before the week expires?" said 
the Begum Montreville. 

" No matter — nothing o£ consequence. I leave the 
woman's fate with you." 

" 'Tis well — we march to-night on our return, so soon 
as the moon rises. Give orders to our retinue." 

" To hear is to obey," replied the seeming slave, and 
left the apartment. 

The eyes of the Begum remained fixed on the door 
through which he had passed. "Villain—double-dyed 
villain," she said, "I see thy drift ; thou wouldst betray 
Tippoo, in policy alike and in love. But me thou canst 
not betray. — Ho, there, who waits ? Let a trusty mes- 
senger be ready to set off instantly with letters, which I 
will presently make ready. His departure must be a 
secret to every one. — And now shall this pale phantom 
soon know her destiny, and learn what it is to have 
rivalled Adela Montreville." 

While the Amazonian Princess meditated plans of ven- 
geance against her innocent rival and the guilty lover, the 
latter plotted as deeply for his oWn purposes. He had 
waited until such brief twilight as India enjoys rendered 
his disguise complete, then set out in haste for the part 
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of Madras inhabited by the Europeans, or, as it is termed, 
Fort St George. 

" I will save her yet," he said ; " ere Tippoo can seize 
his prize, we will raise around his ears a storm which 
would drive the God of War from the arms of the God- 
dess of Beauty. The trap shall close its fangs upon this 
Indian tiger, ere he has time to devour the bait which 
enticed him into the snare." 

While Middlemas cherished these hopes, he approached 
the Residency. The sentinel on duty stopped him, as of 
course, but he was in possession of the countersign, and 
entered without opposition. He rounded the building in 
which the President of the Council resided, an able and 
active, but unconscientious man, who, neither in his own 
affairs, nor in those of the Company, was supposed to 
embarrass himself much about the means which he used 
to attain his object. A tap at a small postern gate was 
answered by a black slave, who admitted Middlemas to 
that necessary appurtenance of every government, a back 
stair, which, in its turn, conducted him to the office of the 
Bramin Paupiah, the Dubash, or steward of the great 
man, and by whose means chiefly he communicated with 
the native, courts, and carried on many mysterious in- 
trigues, which he did not conamunicate to his brethren at 
the council-board. 

It is perhaps justice to the guilty and unhappy Middle- 
mas to suppose, that if the agency of a British officer had 
been employed, he might have been induced to throw 
himself on his mercy, might have explained the whole of 
his nefarious bargain with Tippoo, and, renouncing his 
guilty projects of ambition, might have turned his whole 
thoughts upon saving Menie Gray, ere she was trans- 
ported beyond the reach of British protection. But the 
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thin duskj form which stood before him, wrapped in robea 
of- muslin embroidered with gold, was that of Paupiab, 
known as a master-counsellor of dark projects, an Orien- 
tal Machiavel, whose premature wrinkles were the result 
of manj an intrigue, in which the existence of the poor, 
the happiness of the rich, the honour of men, and the 
chastity of women, had been sacrificed without scruple, to 
attain some private or political advantage. He did not 
even inquire by what means the renegade Briton pro- 
posed to acquire that influence with Tippoo which might 
enable him to betray him — he only desired to be assured 
that the fact was real. 

^ You speak at the risk of your head, if you deceive 
Paupiah, or make Paupiah the means of deceiving his 
master. I know, so does all Madras, that the Nawaub 
has placed his young son, Tippoo, as Vice-Regent of his 
newly-conquered territory of Bangalore, which Hyder 
hath lately added to his dominions. But that Tippoo 
should bestow the government of that important place on 
an apostate Feringi, seems more doubtfuL" 

" Tippoo is young," answered Middlemas, ^ and to youth 
the temptation of the passions is what a lily on the surface 
of the lake is to childhood — ^they will risk life to reach it, 
though, when obtained, it is of little value. Tippoo has 
the cunning of his father and* his military talents, but he 
lacks his cautious wisdom." 

"Thou speakest truth — ^but when thou art Governor 
of Bangalore, hast thou forces to hold the place till thou 
art relieved by the Mahrattas, or by the British ? " 

" Doubt it not — ^the soldiers of the Begum Mootee 
Mahul, whom the Europeans call MontreviUe, are less 
hers than mine. I am myself her Bukshee, [General,] 
and her Sirdars are at my devotion. With these I could 
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keep Bangalore for two months, and the British army 
may be before it in a week. What do you risk by 
advancing General Smith's army nearer to the fron- 
tier?'* 

** We risk a settled peace with Hyder," answered Pau- 
piah, " for which he has made advantageous oflfers. Yet 
I say not but thy plan may be most advantageous. Thou 
sayest Tippoo's treasures are in the fort?" 

^ His treasures and his Zenana ; I may even be able 
to secure his person." 

"That were a goodly pledge," answered the Hindoo 
minister. 

" And you consent that the treasures shall be divided 
to the last rupee, as in the scroll ? " 

" The share of Paupiah's master is too small," said the 
Bramin ; " and the name of Paupiah is unnoticed." 

"The share of the Begum may be divided between 
Paupiah and his master," answered Middlemas. 

" But the Begum will expect her proportion," replied 
Paupiah. 

" Let me alone to deal with her," ssdd Middlemas. 
" Before the blow is struck, she shall not know of our 
private treaty, and afterwards her disappointment will be 
of little consequence. And now, remember my stipula- 
tions — ^my rank to be restored — my full pardon to be 
granted." 

"Ay," replied Paupiah, cautiously, "should you suc- 
ceed. But were you to betray what has here passed, I 
will find the dagger of a Lootie which shall reach thee, 
wert thou sheltered under the folds of the Nawaub's gar- 
ment. In the meantime, take this missive, and when you 
are in possession of Bangalore, dispatch it to General 
Smith, whose division shall have orders to approach as 



208 WAVEKLEY NOVELS. • 

near the frontiers of Mysore as may be, without causing 
sospicion." 

Thus parted this worthy pair; Paupiah to report to 
his principal the progress of these dark machinations, 
Middlemas to join the Begum, on her return to the My- 
sore. The gold and diamonds of Tippoo, the importance 
which he was about to acquire, the ridding himself at 
once of the capricious authority of the irritable Tippoo, 
and the troublesome claims of the Begum, were such 
agreeable subjects of contemplation, that he scarcely 
thought of the fate of his European victim, unless to 
salve his conscience with the hope that the sole injury she 
could sustain might be the alarm of a few days, during 
the course of which he would acquire the means of deliv- 
ering her from the tyrant, in whose Zenana she was to 
remain a temporary prisoner. He resolved, at the same 
time, to abstain from seeing her till the moment he could 
afford her protection, justly considering the danger which 
hb whole plan might incur, if. he again awakened the 
jealousy of the Begum. This he trusted was now asleep ; 
and, in the course of their return to Tippoo's camp, near 
Bangalore, it was his study to soothe this ambitious and 
crafty female by blandishments intermingled -with the 
more splendid prospects of wealth and power to be Opened 
to them both, as he pretended, by the success of his pres- 
ent enterprise.* 

^ It is scarce necessary to say, that such things could only be acted 
in the earlier period of our Indian settlements, when the check of the 
Directors was imperfect, and that of the Grown did not exist. My 
friend Mrl Fairscribe is of opinion, that there is an anachronism in the 
introduction of Paupiah, the Bramin Dubash of the English governor. 
^C. C. 
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CHAPTER XIII. 

It appears that the jealoas and tyrannical Begum did 
not fong suspend her purpose of agonizing her rival by 
acquainting her with her intended fate. By prayers or 
rewards, Menie Gray prevailed on a servant of Ram 
Sing Cottah, to deliver to Hartley the following distracted 
note : — 

" All is true your fears foretold — He has delivered me 
up to a cruel woman, who threatens to sell me to the 
tyrant, Tippoo. Save me if you can — if you have not 
pity, or cannot give me aid, there is none left upon earth. 
— M. G." 

The haste with which Dr. Hartley sped to the Fort, 
and demanded an audience of the Governor, was defeated 
by the delays interposed by Faupiah. 

It did not suit the plans of this artful Hindoo, that any 
interruption should be opposed to the departure of the 
Begum and her favourite, considering how much the 
plans of the last corresponded with his own. He affected 
incredulity on the charge, when Hartley complained of an 
Englishwoman being detained in the train of the Begum 
against her consent, treated the complaint of Miss Gray 
as the result of some female quarrel unworthy of partic- 

VOL. XLIX. 14 
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uldr attention, and when at length he took some steps for 
examining further into the matter, he contrived thej 
shoald be so tardy, that the Begum and her retinue were 
far beyond the reach of interruption. 

Hartley let his indignation betray him into reproaches 
against Paupiah, in which his principal was not spared. 
This only served to give the impassable Bramin a pretext 
for excluding him from the Residency, with a hint, that 
if his language continued to be of such an imprudent 
character, he might expect to be removed from Madras, 
and stationed at some hill-fort or village among the 
mountains, where his medical knowledge would find full 
exercise in protecting himself and others fi:x>m the un- 
healthiness of the climate. 

As he retired, bursting with ineffectual indignation, £s- 
dale was the first person whom Hartley chanced to meet 
with, and to him, stung with impatience, he communicated 
what he termed the infamous conduct of the Govemor^s 
Dubash, connived at, as he had but too much reason to 
suppose, by the Grovemor himself; exclaiming against 
the want of spirit which they betrayed, in abandoning a 
British subject to the fraud of renegades, and the force 
of a tyrant. 

Esdale listened with that sort of anxiety which prudent 
men betray when they feel themselves like to be drawn 
into trouble by the discourse of an imprudent friend. 

" If you desire to be personally righted in this matter," 
said he at length, *<yoa must apply to Leadenhall Street, 
where I suspect — ^betwixt ourselves— complaints are ac- 
cumulating fast, both against Paupiah and his master." 

" I care for neither of them," said Hartley ; " I need 
no personal redress — ^I desire none — ^I only want sacoonr 
for Menie Gray." 
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" In that case," said Esdale, " you have only one re- 
source — you must apply to Hyder himself" 

*' To Hyder — to the usurper — the tyrant ?" 

"Yes, to this usurper and tyrant," answered Esdale, 
" you must be contented to apply. His pride is, to be 
thought a strict administrator of justice ; and perhaps he 
may on this, as on other occasions, choose to display him- 
self in the light of an impartial magistrate." 

"Then I go to demand justice at his footstool," said 
Hartley. 

*' Not so fast, my dear Hartley," answered his friend ; 
•* first consider the risk. Hyder is just by reflection, and 
perhaps from political considerations ; but by tempera- 
ment, his blood is as unruly as ever beat under a black 
skin, and if you do not find him in the vein of judging, 
be is likely enough to be in that of killing. Stakes and 
bowstrings are as frequently in his head as the adjustment 
of the scales of justice." 

"No matter — I will instantly present myself at his 
Durbar. The Grovernor cannot for very shame refuse 
me letters of credence." 

" Never think of asking them," said his more expe- 
rienced friend; "it would cost Paupiah little to have 
them so worded as to induce Hyder to rid *our sable 
Dubash, at orice and for ever, of the sturdy free-spoken 
Dr. Adam Hartley. A Vakeel, or messenger of govern- 
ment sets out to-morrow for Seringapatam; contrive to 
join him on the road, his passport will protect you both. 
Do you know none'bf the chiefs about Hyder's person ? " 

" None, excepting his late emissary to this place, Barak 
el Hadgi," answered Hartley. 

" His support," said Esdale, " although only a Fakir, 
may be as effectual as that of persons of more .essential 
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consequence. And, to say the troth, where the caprice 
of a despot is the question in debate, there is no knowing 
upon what it is best to reckon. — Take my advice, my 
dear Hartley, leave this poor girl to her fate. After all, 
by placing yourself in an attitude of endeavouring to save 
her, it is a hundred to one that you only ensure your own 
destruction." 

Hartley shook his head, and bade Esdale hastily fare- 
well ; leaving him in the happy and self-applauding state 
of mind proper to one who has given the best advice 
possible to a friend, and may conscientiously wash his 
hands of all consequences. 

> Having furnished himself with money, and with the 
attendance of three trusty native servants, mounted like 
himself on Arab horses, and carrying with them no tent, 
and very little baggage, the anxious Hartley lost not a 
moment in taking the read to Mysore, endeavouring, in 
the meantime, by recollecting every story he had ever 
heard of Hyder's justice and forbearance, to assure him- 
self that he should find the Nawaub disposed to protect a 
helpless female, even against the future heir of his empire. 
Before he crossed the Madras territory, he overtook 
the Vakeel, or messenger of the British Government, of 
whom Esdale had spoken. This man, accustomed for a 
sum of money to permit adventurous European traders 
who desired to visit Hyder's capital, to share his protec- 
.tion, passport, and escort, was not disposed to refuse the 
same good office to a gentleman of credit at Madras ; and, 
propitiated by an additional gratuity, undertook to travel 
as speedily as possible. It was a journey which was not 
prosecuted without much fatigue and considerable danger, 
as they had to traverse a country frequently exposed to 
all the evils of war, more especially when they approached 
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the Gbauts, those tremendous mountain-passes which de- 
scend from the table-land of Mysore, and through which 
the mighty streams that arise in the centre of the Indian 
peninsula, find their way to the ocean. 

The sun had set ere the party reached the foot of one 
of these perilous passes, up which lay the road to Seringa- 
patam. A narrow path, which in summer resembled an 
empty watercourse, winding upwards among immense 
rocks and precipices, was at one time completely- over- 
shadowed by dark groves of teak-trees, and at another, 
found its way beside impenetrable jungles, the habitation 
of jackals and tigers. 

By means of this unsocial path the travellers threaded 
their way in silence, — Hartley, whose impatience kept 
him before the Vakeel, eagerly inquiring when the moon 
would enlighten the darkness, which, after the sun*s dis- 
appearance, closed fast around them. He was answered 
by the natives according to their usual mod^ of expres- 
sion, that the moon was in her dark side, and that he was 
not to hope to behold her bursting through a cloud to 
illuminate the thickets and strata of black and slaty rocks, 
amongst which they were winding. Hartley had there- 
fore no resource, save to keep his eye steadily fixed on 
the lighted match of the Sowar, or horseman, who rode 
before him, which for sufficfent reasons, was always kept 
in readiness to be applied to the priming of the matchlock. 
The vidette, on his part, kept a watchful eye on the 
Dowrah, a guide supplied at the last village, who, having 
got* more than half way from his own house, was much to 
be suspected of meditating how to escape the trouble of 
going further.* 

* In erery village the Dowrah, or Guide, is an official person, upon 
the public establishment, and receives a portion of the harvest or other 
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The Dowrah, on the other hand, conscioas of the 
lighted match and loaded gun behind him, hollowed from 
time to time to show that he was on his duty, and to ac- 
celerate the march of the travellers. His cries were an- 
swered by an occasional ejaculation of UUa from the 
black soldiers, who closed the rear, and who were medi- 
tating on former adventures, the plundering of a KaffUoy 
(party of travelling merchants,) or some such exploit, or 
perhaps reflecting that a tiger, in the neighbouring jungle, 
might be watching patiently for the last of the pmly, in 
order to spring upon him, according .to his usual practice. 

The sun, which appeared almost as suddenly as it had 
left them, served to Kght the travellers in the remainder 
of the ascent, and called forth from the Mahomedans be- 
longing to the party the morning prayer of Alia Akber, 
which resounded in long notes among the rocks and ra- 
vines, and they continued with better advantage their 
forced march until the pass opened upon a boundless ex- 
tent of jungle, with a single high mud fort rising through 
the midst of it Upon this plain rapine and war had sus- 
pended the labours of industry, and the rich vegetation 
of the soil had in a few years converted a fertile cham- 
paign country into an almost impenetrable thicket Ac- 
cordingly, the banks of a small nullah, or brpok, were 
covered with the footmarks of tigers and other animals oi 
prey. 

Here the travellers stopped to drink, and to refresh 
themselves and their horses; and it was near this spot 

revenue, along with the Smith, the Sweeper, and the Barber. As he 
gets nothing from the travellers whom it is his office to conduct, he 
never scruples to shorten his own journey and prolong theirs by taking 
them to the nearest village, without reference to the most direct line 
of route, and sometimes deserts them entirely. If the regular Dowrah 
is sick or absent, no wealth can procure a substitute. 
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that Hartley saw a sight which forced him to compare 
the subject which engrossed his own thoughts, with the 
distress that had afflicted another. 

At a spot not far distant from the brook, the guide 
called their attention to a most wretched-looking man, 
overgrown with hair, who was seated on the skin of a 
tiger. His body was covered with mud and ashes, his 
skin sun-burnt, his dress a few wretched tatters. He ap- 
peared not to observe the approach of the strangers, 
neither moving nor speaking a word, but remaining with 
his eyes fixed on a small and rude tomb, formed of the 
black slate stones which lay arojmd, and exhibiting a 
small recess for a lamp. As they approached the man, 
and placed before him a rupee or two, and some rice, 
they observed that a tiger's skull and bones lay beside 
him, with a sabre almost consumed by rust. ^ 

While they gazed on this miserable object, the guide 
acquainted them with his tragical history. Sadhu Sing 
had been a Sipahee, or soldier, and freebooter of course, 
the native and the piide of a half-ruined village which 
they had passed on the preceding day. He was be- 
trothed to the daughter of a Sipahee who served in the 
mud fort which they saw at a distance rising above the 
jungle. * In due time, Sadhu, with his friends, came for 
the purpose of the marriage, and to bring home the bride. 
She was mounted on a Tatoo, a small horse belonging to 
the country, and Sadhu and his friends preceded her on 
foot, in all their joy and pride. As they approached the 
nullah near which the travellers were resting, there was 
heard a dreadful roar, accompanied by a shriek of agony. 
Sadhu Sing, who instantly turned, saw no trace of his 
bride, save that her horse ran wild in one direction, whilst 
in the other the long grass and reeds of the jungle were 
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moving like the ripple of the ocean, when distorted by 
the course of a shark holding its way near the surface. 
Sadhu drew his sabre and rushed forward in that direc- 
tion; the rest of the party remained motionless until 
roused by a short roar of agony. They then plunged 
into the jungle with their drawn weapons, where they 
speedily found Sadhu Sing holding in his arms the life- 
less corpse of his bride, where a Httle farther lay the 
body of the tiger, slain by such a blow over the neck as 
desperation itself could alone have discharged. — ^The 
brideless bridegroom would permit none to interfere with 
his sorrow. He dug a grave for his Mora, and erected 
^ver it the rude tomb they saw, and never afterwards left 
the spot The beasts of prey themselves seemed to re- 
spect or dread the extremity of his sorrow. His friends 
brought him food and water from the nullah, but he 
neither smiled nor showed any mark of acknowledgment, 
unless when they brought him flowers to deck the grave 
of Mora. Eour or five years, according to the guide, had 
passed away, and there Sadhu Sing still remained among 
the trophies of his grief and his vengeance, exhibiting all 
the symptoms of advanced age, though still in the prime 
of youth. The tale hastened the travellers from their 
resting-place ; the Vakeel because it reminded him of the 
dangers of the jungle, and Hartley because it coincided 
too well with the probable fate of his beloved, almost 
within the grasp of a more formidable tiger than that 
whose skeleton lay beside Sadhu Sing. 

It was at the mud fort already mentioned that the travel- 
lers received the first accounts of the progress of the Begum 
and her party, by a Peon (or foot-soldier) who had been 
in their company, but was now on his return to the coast 
They had travelled, he said, with great speed, until they 
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ascended the Ghauts, where they were joined by a party 
of the Begum's own forces ; and he and others, who had 
been brought from Madras as a temporary escort, were 
paid and dismissed to their homes. After this, he under- 
stood it was the purpose of the Begum Mootee Mahul, to 
proceed by slow marches and frequent halts, to Banga- 
lore, the vicinity of which place she did not desire to 
reach until Prince Tippoo, with whom she desired an 
interview, should have returned from an expedition to- 
wards Vandicotta, in which he had lately been engaged. 

From the result of his anxious inquiries, Hartley had 
reason to hope, that though Seringapatam was seventy- 
five miles more to the eastward than Bangalore, yet, by 
using diligence, he might have time to throw himself at 
the feet of Hyder, and beseech his interposition, before 
the meeting betwixt Tippoo and the Begum should de- 
cide the fate of Menie Gray. On the other hand, he 
trembled as the Peon told him that the Begum's Bukshee, 
or General, who had travelled to Madras with her in dis- 
guise, had now assumed the dress and character belonging 
to his rank, and it was expected he was to be honoured 
by the Mahomedan Prince with some high office of dig- 
nity. With still deeper anxiety, he learned that a palan- 
quin, watched with sedulous care by the slaves of Oriental 
jealousy, contained, it was whispered, a Feringi, or Frank- 
ish woman, beautiful as a Houri, who had been brought 
from England by the Begum, as a present to Tippoo. 
The deed of villainy was therefore in full train to be ac- 
complbhed ; it remained to see whether by diligence on 
Hartley's side, its course could be interrupted. 

When this eager vindicator of betrayed innocence ar- 
rived in the capital of Hyder, it may be believed that he 
consumed no time in viewing the temple of the celebrated 
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Vishnoo, or in surveying the splendid Gardens called 
Loll-bang, which were the monuments of Ryder's mag- 
nificence, ' and now bold his mortal remains. On the 
contrary, he was no sooner arrived in the city, than he 
hastened to the principal Mosque, having no doubt that 
he was there most likely to learn some tidings of Barak 
el Hadgi. He approached accordingly the sacred spot, 
and as to enter it would have cost a Feringi his life, he 
employed the agency of a devout Mussulman to obtain 
information concerning the person whom he sought. He 
was not long in learning that the Fakir Barak was within 
the Mosque, as he had anticipated, busied with his holy 
office of reading passages from the Koran, and its most 
approved commentators. To interrupt him in his devout 
task was impossible, and it was only by a high bribe that 
he could prevail on the same Moslem whom he had be- 
fore employed, to slip into the sleeve of the holy man's 
robe a paper containing his name, and that of the Khan 
in which the Vakeel had taken up his residence. The 
agent brought back for answer, that the Fakir, immersed, 
as was to be expected, in the holy service which he was 
in the act of discharging, had paid no visible attention to 
the symbol of intimation which the Feringi Sahib (Euro- 
pean gentleman) had sent to him. Distracted with the 
loss of time, of which each moment was precious. Hartley 
next endeavoured to prevail on the Mussulman to inter- 
rupt the Fakir's devotions with a verbal message ; but the 
man was indignant at the very proposal. 

" Dog of a Christian ! " he said, " what art thou and 
thy whole generation, that Barak el Hadgi should lose a 
divine thought for the sake of an infidel like thee ? " 

Exasperated beyond self-possession, the unfortunate 
Hartley was now about to intrude upon the precincts of 
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tibe Mosque in person, in hopes of interrupting the formal 
prolonged recitation which issued from its recesses, when 
an old man laid his hand on his shoulder, and prevented 
him from a rashness which might have cost him his life, 
saying, at the same time, " You are a Sahib Angrezie, 
[English gentleman ;] I have been a Telinga [a private 
soldier] in the Company's service, and have eaten their 
salt. I will do your errand for you to the Fakir Barak 
el Hadgi." 

So saying, he entered the Mosque, and presently re- 
turned with the Fakir's answer, in these enigmatical 
words : — " He who would see the sun rise must watch till 
the dawn/* 

With this poor subject of consolation. Hartley retired 
to his inn, to meditate on the futility of the professions of 
the natives, and to devise some other mode of finding 
access to Hyder than that which he had hitherto trusted 
to. On this point, however, he lost all hope, being in- 
formed by his late fellow-traveller, whom he found at the 
Khan, that the Nawaub was absent from the city on a 
secret expedition, which might detain him for two or 
three days. This was the answer which the Vakeel him- 
self had received from the Dewan, with a farther intima- 
tion, that he must hold himself ready, when he was 
required, to deliver his credentials to Prince Tippoo, in- 
stead of the Nawaub ; his business being referred to the 
former, in a way not very promising for the success of 
his mission. 

Hartley was now nearly thrown into despair. He ap- 
plied to more than one officer supposed to have credit 
with the Nawaub, but the slightest hint of the nature of 
his business seemed to stnke all with terror. Not one 
of the persons he applied to would engage in the affair. 
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or even consent to give it a hearing; and the Dewan 
plainly told him, that to engage in opposition to Prince 
Tippoo's wishes, was the ready way to destruction, and 
exhorted him to return to the coast Driven almost to 
distraction by his various failures, Hartley betook him- 
self in the evening to the Ehan. . The call of the Muez- 
zins thundering from the minarets, had invited the faithful 
to prayers, when a black servant, about fifteen years old, 
stood before Hartley, and pronounced these* words, delib- 
erately, and twice over, — " Thus says Barak el Hadgi, 
the watcher in the Mosque : He that would see the sun 
rfee, let him turn towards the east'* He then left the 
caravanserai ; and it may be well supposed that Hartley, 
starting from the carpet on which he had lain down to 
repose himself, followed his youthful guide with renewed 
vigour and palpitating hope. 



^^1^ 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

ISru the hour whtn rites unholy 

Call'd each Paynim yoice to prayer, 
And the star that faded slowly, 

Left to dews the freehen'd air. 

Day his snitry fires had wasted, 

Calm and cool the moonbeams tfione ; 
To the Virier's lofty palace 

One bold Christian came alone. 

Thomas Campbell. QuvUdJirom memorf. 

The twilight darkened into night so fast, that it was 
only bj his white dress that Hartley could discern his 
guide, as he tripped along the splendid Bazaar of the city. 
But the obscurity was so far favourable, that it prevented 
the inconvenient attention which the natives might other-- 
wise have bestowed upon the European in his native 
dress, a sight at that time very rare in Seringapatam. 

The various turnings and windings through which he 
was conducted, ended at a small door in a wall, which, 
from the branches that hung over it, seemed to surround 
a garden or grove. 

The postern opened on a tap from his guide, and the 
rfave having entered, Hartley prepared to follow, but 
stepped back as a gigantic African brandished at his 
head a scimitar three fingers broad. The young slave 
touched his countryman with a rod which he held in his 
hand, and it seemed as if the touch disabled the giai^t, 
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whose arm and weapon sunk instantly. Hartley entered 
without farther opposition, and was now in a grove of 
mango-trees, through which an infant moon was twinkling 
faintly amid the murmur of waters, the sweet song of the 
nightingale, and the odours of the rose, yellow jasmine, 
orange and citron flowers, and Persian narcissus. Huge 
domes and arches, which were seen- imperfectly in the 
quivering light, seemed to intimate the neighbourhood of 
some sacred edifice, where the Fakir had doubtless taken 
up his residence. 

Hartley pressed on with as much haste as he could, 
and entered a side-door and narrow-vaulted passage, at 
the end of which was another door. Here his guide 
stopped, but pointed and made indications that 'the Euro- 
pean should enter. Hartley did so, and found himself in 
a small cell, such as we have formerly described, wherein 
sate Barak el Hadgi with another Fakir, who, to judge 
from the extreme dignity of a white beard, which ascended 
up to his eyes on each side, must be a man of great sanc- 
tity, as well as importance. 

Hartley pronounced the usual salutation of Salam 
Alaikum in the most modest and deferential tone ; but 
his former friend was so far from responding in their 
former strain of intimacy, that, having consulted the 
eye of his older companion, he barely pointed to a third 
carpet, upon which the stranger seated himself cross- 
legged after the country fashion, and a profound silence 
prevailed for the space of several minutes. Hartley 
knew the Oriental customs too well to endanger the suc- 
cess of his suit by precipitation. , He waited an intima- 
tion to speak. At length it came, and from Barak. 

" When the pilgrim Barak," he said, "dwelt at Madras, 
he had eyes and a tongue ; but now he is guided by those 
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3f his father, the holy Scheik Hali ben Khaledoun, the 
superior of his convent." • 

This extreme humility Hartley thought inconsistent 
with the affectation of possessing superior influence, 
which Barak had shown while at the Presidency ; but 
exaggeration of their own consequence is a foible com- 
mon to all who find themselves in a land of strangers. 
Addressing the senior Fakir, therefore^ he told him in as 
few words as possible the villainous plot which was laid 
to betray Menie Gray into the hands of the Prince 
Tippoo. He made his suit lor the reverend father's in- 
tercession with the Prince himself, and with his father 
the Nawaub, in the most persuasive terms. The Fakir 
listened to him with an inflexible and immovable aspect, 
similar to that with which a wooden saint regards his 
eager supplicants. There was a second pause, when, 
afler resuming his pleading more than once, Hartley 
was at length compelled to end it for want of matter. 

The silence was broken by the elder Fakir, who, after 
shooting a glance at his younger companion by a turn of 
the eye, without the least alteration of the position of the 
head and body, said, " The unbeliever has spoken like a 
poet. But does he think that the Nawaub £3ian Hyder 
AH Behauder will contest wdth his son Tippoo the vic- 
torious, the possession of an infidel slave ? " 

Hartley received at the same time a side glance from 
Barak, as if encouraging him to plead his own cause. 
He suffered a minute to elapse, and then replied, — 

" The Nawaub is in the place of the Prophet, a judge 

over the low as well as high. It is written, that when the 

Prophet decided a controversy between the two sparrows 

concerning a grain of rice, his wife Fatima said to him, 

Doth the Missionary of Allah well to bestow his time 
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in distributing justice on a matter so slight, and between 
such despicable litigants ? ' — ^ Know, woman/ wiswered 
the Prophet, ^ that the spaiTows and the grain of rice are 
the creation of Allah. They are not worth more than 
thou hast spoken ; but justice is a treasure of inestimable 
price, and it must be imparted by him who holdeth power 
to all who require it at his hand. The Prince doth the 
will of Allah, who gives it alike in small matters as in 
great, and to the poor as well as the powerfuL To the 
hungry bird, a grain of rice is as a chaplet of pearls to a 
sovereign.' — I have spoken.** 

'* Bismall^ I — Praised be Grod ! he hath spoken like a 
MouUah,** said the elder Fakir, with a little more emo- 
tion, and some inclination of his head towards Barak, for 
on Hartley he scarcely deigned even to look. 

"The lips have spoken it which cannot lie," replied 
Barak, and there was again a pause. 

It was once more broken by Scheik Hall, who, ad- 
dressing himself directly to Hartley, demanded of him, 
" Hast thou heard, Feringi, of aught of treason medi- 
tated by this Kafr [infidel] against the Nawaub Be- 
hauder?" 

" Out of a traitor cometh treason," said Blartley, " but, 
to speak afler my knowledge, I am not conscious of such 
design." 

" There is truth in the words of him," said the Fakir, 
" who accuseth not his enemy save on his knowledge. 
The things thou hast spoken shall be laid before the 
Nawaub ; and as Allah and he will, so shall the issue be. 
Meantime, retui*n to thy Khan, and prepare to attend the 
Vakeel of thy government, who is to travel with dawn to 
Bangalore, the strong, the happy, the holy city. Peace 
be with thee ! — ^Is it not so, my son ? " 
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Barak, to whom this appeal was made, replied, " Even 
as my father hath spoken." 

Hartley had no alternative but to arise and take hi« 
leave with the usual phrase, " Salam — God's peace be 
with you ! " 

His youthful guide, who waited his return without, 
conducted him once more to his Khan, through by-paths 
which he could not have found out without pilotage. His 
thoughts were in the meantime strongly engaged on his 
late interview. He knew the Moslem men of religion 
were not implicitly to be trusted. The whole scene might 
be a scheme of Barak, to get rid of the trouble of pat- 
ronising a European in a delicate affair ; and he deter- 
mined to be guided by what should seem to confirm or 
discredit the intimation which he had received. 

On his arrival at the Khan, he found the Vakeel of the 
British government in a great bustle, preparing to obey 
directions transmitted to him by the Nawaub's Dewan, or 
treasurer, directing him to depart the next morning with 
break of day for Bangalore. 

He expressed great discontent at the order, and when 
Hartley intimated his purpose of accompanying him, 
seemed to think him a fool for his pains, hinting the 
probability that Hyder meant to get rid of them botli by 
means of the freebooters, through whose countries they 
were to pass with such a ^ble escort. This fear gave 
way to another, when the time c^ departure came, at 
which moment there rode up about two hundred of the 
Nawaub's native cavalry. The Sirdar who commanded 
these troops behaved with civility, and stated that he was 
directed to attend upon the travellers, and to provide for 
their safety and convenience on the journey; but his 
manner was reserved and distant, and the Vakeel insisted 
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that the force was intended to prevent their escape, 
rather than for their protection. Under such unpleasant 
auspices, the journey between Seringapatam and Ban- 
galore was accomplished in two days and part of a third, 
the distance being nearly eighty miles. 

On arriving in view of this fine and populous city, 
they found an encampment already established within a 
mile of its walls. It occupied a tope or knoll, covered 
with trees, and looked full on the gardens which Tippoo 
had created in one quarter of the city. The rich pavil- 
ions of the principal persons flamed with silk » and gold; 
and spears with gilded points, or poles supporting gold 
knobs, displayed numerous little banners inscribed with 
the name of the Prophet. This was the camp of the 
Begum Mootee Mahul, who, with a small body of her 
troops, about two hundred men, was waiting the return 
of Tippoo under the walls^ of Bangalore. Their private 
motives for desiring a meeting the reader is acquainted 
with ; to the public the visit of the- Begum had only the 
appearance of an act of deference, frequently paid by 
inferior and subordinate princes to the patrons whom they 
depend upon. 

These facts ascertained, the Sirdar of the Nawaub, 
took up his own encampment within sight of that of the 
Begum, but at about half a mile's distance, dispatching 
to the city a messenger to announce to the Prince Tippoo, 
as soon as he should arrive, that he had come hither with 
the English Vakeel. 

The bustle of pitching a few tents was soon over, and 
Hartley, solitary and sad, was left to walk under the 
shade of two or three mango-trees, and looking to the 
displayed streamers of the Begum's encampment, to 
reflect that amid these insignia of Mahomed^mism Menie 
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Gray remaii|ed, destined by a profligate and treacherous 
lover to the fate of slavery to a heathen tyrant The 
consciousness of being in her vicinity added to the bitter 
pangs with which Hartley contemplated her situation,- 
and reflected how little chance there appeared of his 
being able to rescue her from it by the mere force of 
reason and justice, which was all he could oppose to the 
selfish passions of a voluptuous tyrant A lover of 
romance might have meditated some means of effecting 
her release by force or address ; but Hartley, though a 
man of courage, had no spirit of adventure, and would 
have regarded as desperate any attempt of the kind. 

His sole gleam of comfort arose from the impression 
which he had apparently made upon the elder Fakir, 
which he could not help hoping might be of some avail to 
him. But on one thing he was firmly resolved, and that 
was not to relinquish the cause he had engaged in whilst 
a grain of hope remained. He had seen in his own pro- 
fession a quickening and a revival of life in the patient's 
eye, even when glazed apparently by the hand of Death ; 
and he was taught confidence amidst moral evil by his 
success in relieving that which was physical only. 

While Hartley was thus meditating, he was roused to 
attention by'a heavy firing of artillery from the high bas- 
tions of the town ; and turning his eyes in that direction, 
he could see advancing, on the northern side of Banga- 
lore, a tide of cavalry, riding tumultuously forward, bran- 
dishing their spears in all different attitudes, and pressing 
their horses to a gallop. The clouds of dust which 
attended this vanguard, for such it was, combined with 
the smoke of the guns, did not permit Hartley to see dis- 
tinctly the main body which followed ; but the appearance 
of howdahed elephants and royal banners dimly seen 
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through the haze^ [liainlj intimated the return of Tippoo 
to Bangalore ; while shouts, and irregular discbarges of 
musketry, announced the real or pretended rej<Mcing of 
the inhabitants. The citj gates received the living tor- 
rent, which rolled towards them; the clouds of smoke 
and dust were soon dispersed, and the horizon was re- 
stored to serenity and silence* 

The meeting between persons of imp<»tanoe, more espe- 
cially o( royal rank, is a matter of very great OHisequence 
in India, and genei*ally much address is employed to in- 
duce the person receiving the visit, t^ cOqie as far as pos- 
sible to meet the visitor. Fronl merefy risii^ up^ or 
going to the edge of the carpet, to jMvancing to the gate 
of the palace^ to that <^ the dty, or, finally, to a nule or 
two on the road, is all subject to Jiegotiation. Bat Tip- 
poo's impatience to possess the £ur European induced 
him to grant on this occasion a much greater degree of 
courtesy than the Begum had dared to expect, and he 
appmnted his garden, adjacent to the city walls, and in- 
deed included within the precincts of the fortificatitms, as 
the place of th^ meeting; the hour noon, on the day 
succeeding his arrival ; for tbe natives seldom move early 
in the morning, or bef(N*e having broken their fast. This 
was intimated to the Begum's messenger by the Prince 
in person^ as, kneeling before him, be presented the nuz* 
xoTy (a tribute consisting of three, ^ve^ or seven gold Mo- 
hurs, always an odd number,) and received in exchange 
a khelaut, or dress of honour. The messenger^ in return, 
was eloquent in describing the importance of his nustress, 
her devoted veneration for the Prince, the pleasure which 
she experienced on the prospect of their motakul, or 
meeting, and concluded with a more modest compliment, 
to his own extraordinary talents, and the confidence 



THE surgeon's DAUGHTER. 229 

which the Begum reposed in him. • He then departed ; 
and orders were given that on the next day all should be 
in readiness for the Sowarree^ a grand procession, when 
the Prince was to receive the Begum as his honoured 
guest at his pleasure-house in the gardens. 

Long before the appointed hour, the rendezvous of 
Fakirs, beggars, and idlers, before the gate of the palace, 
intimated the excited expectations of those who usually 
attend processions; while a more urgent set of mendi- 
cants, the courtiers, were hastening thither, on horses or 
elephants, as their means afibrded, always in a hurry to 
show their zeal, and with a speed proportioned to what 
they hoped or feared. 

At noon precisely, a discharge of cannon, placed in the 
outer courts, as also of matchlocks and of small swivels, 
csuTied by camels, (the#poor animals shaking their long 
ears at every discharge,) announced that Tippoo had 
mounted his elephant. The solemn and deep sound of 
the Naggra, or state drum, borne upon an elephant, was 
then heard like the distant discharge of artillery, followed 
by a long roll of musketry, and was instantly answered 
by that of numerous trumpets and tom-toms, (or common 
drums,) making a discordant, but yet a martial din. TTie 
noise increased as the procession traversed the outer 
courts of the palace in succession, and at length issued 
from the gates, having at their head the Chobdars, bear- 
ing silver sticks and clubs, and shouting, at the pitch 
of their voices, the titles and the virtues of Tippoo, the 
great, the generous, the invincible — strong as Rustan, 
just as Noushirvan — with a short prayer for his contin- 
ued health. 

After these came a confused body of men on foot bear- 
ing spears, matchlocks, and banners, and intermixed with 
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horsemen, some in complete shirts of mail, with caps of 
steel under their turbans, some in a sort of defensive an* 
mour, consisting of rich silk dresses, rendered sabre proof 
by being stuffed with cotton. These champions preceded 
the Prince, as whose body-guards they acted. It was 
not till afler this time that Tippoo raised his celebrated 
Tiger-regiment, disciplined and armed according to the 
European fashion. Immediately before the Prince came, 
on a small elephant, a hard-faced, severe-looking man, by 
office the distributor of alms, which he flung in showers 
of small copper money among the Fakirs and beggars, 
whose scrambles to collect them seemed to augment their 
amount ; while the grim-looking agent of Mahomedan 
charity, together with his elephant, which marched with 
half angry eyes, and its trunk curled upwards, seemed 
both alike ready to chastise those whom poverty should 
render too importunate. 

Tippoo himself next appeared, richly apparelled, and 
seated on an elephant, which, carrying its head above all 
the others in the procession, seemed proudly conscious of 
superior dignity. The howdah, or seat which the Prince 
occupied, was of silver, embossed and gilt, having behind 
a place for a confidential servant, who waved the great 
chowry, or cow-tail, to keep off the ffies ; but who could 
also occasionally perform the task of spokesman, being 
well versed in all terms of flattery and compliment. The 
caparisons of the royal elephant were of scarlet doth, 
richly embroidered with gold. Behind Tippoo came the 
various courtiers and officers of the household, mounted 
chiefly on elephants, all arrayed in their most splendid 
attire, and exhibiting the greatest pomp. 

In this manner the procession advanced down the prin- 
cipal street of the town, to the gate of the royal gardens. 
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The houses were ornamented by broad cloth, silk shawls, 
and emibroidered carpets of the richest colours, displayed 
from the verandahs and windows ; even the meanest hut 
was adorned with some piece of cloth, so that the whole 
street had a singularly rich and gorgeous appearance. 

This splendid procession having entered the royal gar- 
dens, approached, through a long avenue of lofty trees, a 
chabootra, or platform of white marble, canopied by arches 
of the same material, which occupied the centre. It was 
raised four or five feet from the ground, covered with 
white doth and Persian carpets. In the centre of the 
platform was the musnud, or state cushion of the prince, 
six feet square, composed of crimson velvet, nchly em- 
broidered. By special grace, a small low cushion was 
placed on the right of the Prince, for the occupation of 
the Begum. In front of this platform was a square tank, 
or pond of marble, four feet deep, and filled to the brim 
with water as clear as crystal, having a large jet or foun- 
tain in the middle, which threw up a column of it to the 
height of twenty feet. 

The Prince Tippoo had scarcely dismounted from his 
elephant, and occupied the musnud, or 'throne of cushions, 
when the stately form of the Begum was seen advancing 
to the place of rendezvous. The elephant being left at 
the gate of the gardens opening into the country, oppo- 
site to that by which the procession of Tippoo had en- 
tered, she was carried in an open litter, richly ornamented 
with silver, and borne on the shoulders of six black slaves. 
Her person was as richly attired as silks and gems could 
accomplish. 

Richard Middlemas, as the Begum's general or Buk- 
shee, walked nearest to her litter, in a dress as magnifi- 
cent in itself as it was remote from all European costume, 
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being that of a Banka, or Indian courtier. His turban 
was of rich silk and gold, twisted very hard and placed 
on one side of his head, its ends hanging down on the 
shoulder. His mustaches were turned and curled, ^ and 
his eyelids stained with antimony. The vest was of gold 
brocade, with a cummerband, or sash, around his waiut, 
corresponding to his turban. He carried in his hand a 
large sword, sheathed in a scabbard of crimson velvet, 
and wore around his middle a broad embroidered sword- 
belt. What thoughts he had under this gay attire, and 
the bold bearing which corresponded to it, it would be 
fearful to unfold. His least detestable hopes were per- 
haps those which tended to save Menie Gray, by betray- 
ing the Prince who was about to confide in him, and the 
Begum, at whose intercession Tippoo's confidence was to 
be reposed. 

The litter stopped as it approached the tank, on the 
opposite side of which the Prince was seated on his mus- 
nud. Middlemas assisted the Begum to descend, and led 
her, deeply veiled with silver muslin, towards the platform 
of marble. The rest of the retinue of the Begum fol- 
lowed in their richest and most gaudy attire, all males, 
however ; nor was there a symptom of woman being in 
her train, except that a close litter, guarded by twenty 
black slaves, having their sabres drawn, remained at 
some distance in a thicket of flowering shrubs. 

When Tippoo Saib, through the dim haze which hung 
over the Waterfall, discerned the splendid train of the 
Begum advancing, he arose from his musnud, so as to 
receive her near the foot of his throne, and exchanged 
greetings with her upon the pleasure of meeting, and in- 
quiries after their mutual health. He then conducted her 
to the cushion placed near to his own, while his courtiers 
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anxiously showed their politeness in accommodating those 
of the Begum with places upon the carpets around, where 
they all sat down cross-legged — Richard IMiddlemas occu- 
pying a conspicuous situation. 

The people of inferior note stood hehind, and amongst 
them was the Sirdar of Hyder Ali, with Hartley and the 
Madras Vakeel. It would be impossible to describe the 
feelings with which Hartley recognized the apostate Mid- 
dlemas and the Amazonian Mrs. Montreville. The sight 
of them worked up his resolution to make an appeal 
against them in full Durbar, to the justice which Tippoo 
was obliged to render to aU who should complain of 
ii^uries. In the meanwhile, the Prince, who had hitherto 
spoken in a low voice, while acknowledging, it is to be 
supposed, the services and the fidelity of the Begum, now 
gave the sign to his. attendant, who said, in an elevated 
tone, *' Wherefore, and to requite these services, the 
mighty Prince, at the request of the mighty Begum, 
Mootee Mahul, beautiful as the moon, and wise as the 
daughter of Giamschid, had decreed to take into his ser- 
vice the Bukshee of her armies, and to invest him, as one 
worthy of all confidence, with the keeping of his beloved 
capital of Bangalore." 

The voice of the crier had scarce ceased, when it was 
answer^ by one as loud, which sounded from the crowd 
of bystanders, " Cursed is he who maketh the robber Leik 
his treasurer, or trusteth the lives of Moslemah to the 
command of an apostate ! '* 

With unutterable satisfaction, yet with trembling doubt 
and anxiety, Hartley traced the speech to the elder Fakir, 
the companion of Barak. Tippoo seemed not to notice 
the interruption, which passed for that of some mad devo- 
tee, to whom the Moslem princes permit great freedoms. 
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The Durbar, therefore, recovered from tlieir snfprise; 
and, in answer to the proclamation, united in the shoat of 
applause which is expected to attend every annundadon 
of the royal pleasure. 

Their acclamation had no sooner ceased than Middle- 
mas arose, bent himself before the musnud, and, in a set 
speech, declared his unworthiness of such high honour as 
had now been conferred, and his zeal for the Prince's ser- 
vice. Something remained to be added, but his speech 
faltered, his limbs shook, and his tongue seemed to refuse 
its office. 

The Begum started from her seat, though contrary to 
etiquette, and said, as if to supply the deficiency in the 
speech of her officer, " My slave would say, that in ac- 
knowledgment of so great an honour conferred on my 
Bukshee, I am so void of means,.that I can only pray 
your Highness will deign to accept a lily fix>m Frangis- 
tan, to plant within the recesses of the secret garden of 
thy pleasures. Let my lord's guards carry yonder litter 
to the Zenana." 

A female scream was heard, as, at a signal from Tip- 
poo, the guards of his seraglio advanced to receive the 
closed litter fix)m the attendants of the Begum. The 
voice of the old Fakir was heard louder and sterner than 
before. — " Cursed is the Prince who barters justice for 
lust! He shaH die in the gate by the sword of the 
stranger." 

" This is too insolent ! " said Tippoo. " Drag forward 
that Fakir, and cut hb robe into tatters on his back with 
your chabouks." * 

But a scene ensued like that in the hall of Seyd. All 
who attempted to obey the command of the incensed 
* Long whips. 
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despot fell back from the Fakir, as they would from the 
Angel of Death. He flung his cap and fictitious beard 
on the ground, and the incensed countenance of Tippoo 
was subdued in an instant, when he encountered the stem 
and awful eye of his father. A sign dismissed him from 
the throne, which Hyder himself ascended, while the offi- 
cious menials hastily disrobed him of his tattered cloak, 
and flung on him a robe of regal splendour, and placed 
on his head a jewelled turban. The Durbar rung with 
acclamations to Hyder Ali Khan Behauder, " the -gobd, 
the wise, the discoverer of hidden things, who cometh into 
the Divan like the sun bursting from the clouds." 
• The Nawaub at length signed for silence, and was 
promptly obeyed. He looked majestically around him, 
and at length bent his look upon Tippoo, whose downcast 
eyes, as he stood before the throne with his arms folded 
on his bosom, were strongly contrasted with the haughty 
air of authority which he had worn but a moment before. 
" Thou hast been willing," said the Nawaub, " to barter 
the safety of thy capital for the possession of a white 
slave. But the beauty of a fair woman caused Solomdn 
ben David to stumble in hi's path ; how much more, then, 
should the son of Hyder Naig remain firm under tempta- 
tion ! — That men mky see clearly, we must remove the 
light which dazzles them. Yonder Feringi woman must 
be placed at my disposal." 

" To hear is to obey," replied Tippoo, while the deep 
gloom on his brow showed what his forced submission cost 
his pi^ud and passionate spirit. In the hearts of the 
courtiers present reigned the most eager curiosity to see 
the denouemerU of the scene, but not a trace of that wish 
was suffered to manifest itself on features accustomed to 
conceal all internal sensations. The feelings of the Begum 
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were hidden under her v«il ; while, in spite of a bold at- 
tempt to conceal his alarm, the perspiration stood in large 
drops on the brow of Richard Middlemas. The next 
words of the Nawaub sounded like music in the ear of 
Hartley. 

** Carrj the Feringi woman to the tent of the Sirdar 
Belash Cassim, [the chief to whom Hartley had been 
committed.] Let her be tended in all honour, and let 
him prepare to escort her, with the Vakeel and the Ha- 
kim Hartley, to the Payeen-Ghaut, [the country beneath 
the passes,] answering for their safety with his head.* 
The litter was on its road to the Sirdar's tents ere the 
Nawaub had done speaking. " For thee, Tippoo," con- 
tinued Hyder, " I am not come hither to deprive thee of 
authority, or to disgrace thee before the Durbar. Such 
things as thou hast promised to this Feringi, proceed to 
' make them good. The sun calleth not back the splendour 
which he lends to the moon ; and the father obscures not 
the dignity which he has conferred on the son. What 
thou hast promised, that do thou proceed to make good*" 
The ceremony of investiture was therefore recom*- 
menced, by which the Prince Tippoo conferred on Mid- 
dlemas the important government of the city of Bangalore, 
probably with the internal resolution, that since he was 
himself deprived of the fair European, he would take an 
early opportunity to remove the new Killedar from his 
charge ; while Middlemas accepted it with the throbbing 
hope that he might yet outwit both father and son. The 
deed of investiture was read aloud — the robe of honour 
was put upon the newly-created Killedar, and a hundred 
voices, while they blessed the prudent choice of Tippoo, 
wished the governor good fortune, and victory over his 
enemies. 
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A horse was led forward, as the Prince's gift. It was a 
fine steed of the Cuttyawar breed, high-crested with broad 
hind-quarters ; he was of a white colour, but had the ex- 
tremity of his tail and mane stained red. His saddle was 
X'ed velvet, the bridle and crupper studded with gilded 
knobs. Two attendants on lesser horses led this prancing 
animal, one holding the lance, and the other the long spear 
of their patron. The horse was shown to the applauding 
courtiers, and withdrawn, in order to be led in state 
through the streets, while the new Killedar should follow 
on the elephant, another present usual on such an occa- 
sion, which was next made to advance, that the world 
might admire the munificence of the Prince. 

The huge animal approached the platform, shaking his 
large wrinkled head, which he raised and sunk, as if impa- 
tient, and curling upwards his trunk from time to time, as 
if to show the gulf of his tongueless mou^. Gracefully 
retiring with the deepest obeisance, the Killedar, well 
pleased the audience was finished, stood by the neck of 
the elephant, expecting the conductor of the animal would 
make him kneel down, that he might ascend the gilded 
howdah, which awaited his occupancy. 

" Hold, Feringi," said Hyder. " Thou hast received 
all that was promised thee by the bounty of Tippoo. 
Accept now what is the fruit of the justice of Hyder." 

As he spoke, he signed with his finger, and the driver 
of the elephant instantly conveyed to the animal the 
pleasure of the Nawaub. Curling his long trunk around 
the neck of the ill-fated European, the monster suddenly 
threw the wretch prostrate before him, and stamping his 
auge shapeless foot upon his breast, put an end at once to 
his life, and to his crimes. The cry which the victim 
uttered was mimicked by the roar of the monster, and a 
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sound like an hysterical Jaugh mingling with a scream^ 
which rung from under the veil of the Begum. The 
elephant once more raised his trunk alofl, and gaped 
fearfully. 

The courtiers preserved a profound silence ; but Tippoo, 
upon whose muslin robe a part of the victim's blood had 
spirted, held it up to the Nawaub, exclaiming in a sor- 
rowful, yet resentful tone, — " Father — father — was it thus 
my promise should have been kept ? " 

" Know, foolish boy," said Hyder Ali, " that the carrion 
which lies there was in a plot to deliver Bangalore to* the 
Fermgis and the Mahrattas. This Begum [she started 
when she heard herself named] has given us warning of 
the plot, and has so merited her pardon for having orig- 
inally concurred in it, — whether altogether out of love to 
us we will not too curiously inquire. — Hence with that 
lump of bloody clay, and let the Hakim Hartley and the 
English Vakeel come before me. 

They were brought forward, while some of the attend- 
ants flung sand upon the bloody traces, and others re- 
moved the crushed corpse. 

"Hakim," said Hyder, "thou shalt return with the 
Feringi woman, and with gold to compensate her injaries, 
wherein the Begum, as is fitting, shall contribute a share. 
Do thou say to thy nation, Hyder Ali acts justly." The 
Nawaub then inclined himself graciously to Hartley, and 
then turning to the Vakeel, who appeared much discom- 
posed, " You have brought to me," he said, " words of 
peace, while your masters meditated a treacherous war. 
It is not upoil such as you that my vengeance ought to 
alight But tell the Kafr [or infidel] Paupiah and hjs 
unworthy master, that Hyder Ali sees too clearly to 
sufier to be lost by treason the advantages he has gained 
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by war./ Hitherto T have been in the Carnatic as a mild 
Prince — in future I will be a destroying tempest ! Hith- 
erto I have made inroads as a compassionate and merci- 
ful conqueror — hereafter I will be the messenger whom 
Allah sends to the kingdoms which he visits in judg- 
ment ! " 

It is well known how dreadfully the Nawaub kept this 
promise, and bow he and his son afterwards sunk before 
the discipline and bravery of the Europeans. The scene 
of just punishment which he so faithfully exhibited might 
be owing to his policy, his internal sense of right, and to 
the ostentation of displaying it before an Englishman of 
sense and intelligence, or to all of these motives mingled 
together — but in what proportions it is not for us to dis- 
tinguish. 

Hartley reached the coast in safety with his precious 
charge, rescued from a dreadful fate when she was almost 
beyond hope. But the nerves and constitution of Menie 
Gray had received a shock from which she long suffered * 
severely, and never entirely recovered. The principal 
ladies of the settlement, moved by the singular tale of 
her distress, received her with the utmost kindness, and 
exercised towards her the most attentive and affectionate 
hospitality. The Nawaub, faithful to his promise, re- 
mitted to her a sum of do less than ten thousand gold 
Mohurs, extorted, as was surmised, almost entirely from 
the hoards of the Begum Mootee Mahul, or Montreville. 
Of the fate of that adventuress nothing was known for 
certainty ; but her forts and government were taken into 
Hyder's custody, and report said, that, her power being 
abolished and her consequence lost, she died by poison, 
either taken by herself, or administered by some other 
person. 
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Tt might be thought a natural conclusion of the history 
of Menie Gray, that she should have married Hartley, to 
whom she stood much indebted for his heroic interference 
in her behalf. But her feelings were too much and too 
painfully agitated, her health too much shattered, to per- 
mit her to entertain thoughts of a matrimonial connection, 
even with the acquaintance of her youth, and the cham- 
pion of her freedom. Time might have removed these 
obstacles, but not two years after their adventures in 
Mysore, the gallant and disinterested Hartley fell a vic- 
tim to his professional courage, in withstanding the pro- 
gress of a contagious distemper, which he at length 
caught, and under which he sunk. He left a consider- 
able part of the moderate fortune which he had acquired 
to Menie Gray, who, of course, did not want many ad- 
vantageous offers of a matrimonial character. But she 
respected the memory of Hartley too much, to subdue in 
behalf of another the reasons which induced her to refuse 
* the hand which he had so well deserved — nay, it may be 
thought, had so fairly won. 

She returned to Britain — what seldom occurs — ^nnmar* 
ried though wealthy; and, settling in her native village, 
appeared to find her only pleasure in acts of benevolence 
which seemed to exceed the extent of her fortune, had 
not her very retired life been taken into consideration. 
Two or three persons with whom she was intimate, could 
trace in her character that generous and disinterested 
simplicity and affection, which were the grotfndwbrk of . 
her character. To the world at large her habits seemed 
those of the ancient Boman matron, which is recorded 
on her tomb in these four words 

DOMUM MANSIT — LaNAM FECIT. 
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MR. CROFTANGBY'S CONCLUSION. 

If 70a tell a good jest, 
And please all the rest, 

Comes Dingley, and asks you, " What was It? »» 
And before she can know. 
Away she will go 

To seek an old rag in the closet. 

DlAM SWDT. 

While I was inditing the goodly matter which my 
readers have just perused, I might be said to go through 
a course of breaking-in to stand criticism, like a shooting- 
pony to stand fire. By some of those venial breaches oi 
iConfidence, which always take place on the like occa- 
sions, my private flirtations with the Muse of Fiction be- 
came a matter whispered in Miss Fairscribe's circle, 
some ornaments of .which were, I suppose, highly inter- 
ested in the progress of the affair, while others " really 
tiiought Mr. Chrystal Croftangry might have had more 
wit at his time of day." Then came the sly intimation, 
the oblique remark, all that sugar-lipped raillery which is 
fitted for the situation of a man about to do a foolish 
thing, whether it be to publish or to marry, and that ac- 
companied with the discreet nods and winks of such 
friends as are in the secret, and the obliging eagerness of 
others tp know all about it 

At length the affair became so far public, that I was 
induced to face a tea-party with my manuscript in my 

VOL. XLIX. 16 
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pocket, looking as simple and modest as any gentleman 
of a certain age need to do upon such an occasion. When 
tea had been carried round, handkerchiefs and smelling 
bottles prepared, I had the honour of reading the Sur- 
geon's Daughter for the entertainment of the evening. 
It went off excellently ; mj frienS Mr. Fairscribe, who 
had been seduced from his desk to join the literary circle, 
only fell asleep twice, and readily recovered his attention 
by help of his snuff-box. The ladies were politely atten- 
tive, and when the cat, or the dog, or a next neighbomy 
tempted an individual to relax, Katie Fairscribe was on 
the alert, like an active whipper-in, with look, touch, (mt 
whisper, to recall them to a sense of what was going on. 
Whether Miss Katie was thus active merely to enforce 
the literary discipline of her coterie, of whether she was 
really interested by the beauties of the piece, and desirous 
to enforce them on others, I will not venture to ask, in 
case I should end in liking the girl — and she is reaUy a 
pretty one — better than wisdom would warrant, either for 
my sake or hers. 

I must own, my story here and there flagged a good 
deal ; perhaps there were faults in my reading, for while 
I should have been attending to nothing but how to give 
the words effect as they existed, I was feeling the chilling 
consciousness, that they might have been, and ought to 
have been, a great deal better. However, we kindled up 
at last when we got to the East Indies, although on the 
mention of tigers, an old lady, whose tongue had been 
impatient for an hour, broke in with, " I wonder if Mr. 
Croftangry ever heard the story of Tiger TuUideph ? " 
and had nearly inserted the whole narrative as an episode 
in my tale. She was, however, brought to reason, and 
the subsequent mention of shawU) diamonds, turbans, and 
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cummerbands, had their usual "effect in awakening the 
imaginations of the fair auditors. At the extinction of the 
faithless lover in a way so horribly new, I had, as indeed 
I expected, the good fortune to excite that expression of 
painful interest which is. produced by drawing in the 
breath through the compressed lips ; nay, one miss of 
fourteen actually screamed. 

At length my task was ended, and the fair circle rained 
odours upon me, as they pelt beaux at the Carnival with 
sugar-plums, and drench them with scented spices. There 
yrsLS ^ Beautiful," and " Sweetly interesting," and " O Mr. 
Croftangry," and " How much obliged," and " What a 
delightful evening," and ." Miss Katie, how could yoa 
keep such a secret so long ! " While the dear souk were 
thus smothering me with rose-leaves, the merciless old lady 
carried them all off by a disquisition upon shawls, which 
she had the impudence to say, arose entirely out of my 
story. Miss Katie endeavoured to stop the flow of her 
eloquence in vain ; she threw all other topics out of the 
field, and from the genuine Indian, she made a digression 
to the imitation shawls now made at Paisley, out of real 
Thibet wool, not to be known from the actual Country 
shawlj except by some inimitable cross-stitch in the bor- 
der. " It is well," said the old lady, wrapping herself up 
in a rich Kashmire, " that there is some way of knowing 
a thing that cost fifty guineas from an article that is sold 
for fiv^; but I venture. to say there are not one out of 
ten thousatll^hat would understand the. difference." 

The politeness of some of the fair ladies would now 
have brought back the conversation to the forgotten sub- 
ject of our meeting. " How could you, Mr. Croflangry, 
collect al^ these hard words about India? — ^you were never 
there ? " — ^ No, madam, I have not had that advantage ; 
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bat, like the imitative operatives of Paisley, I have eoiB* 
posed xnj shawl bj iocorpOTating into the woof a little 
Thibet wool, which my excellent friend and nei^boar, 
Colonel Mackerris, one of the best fellows who ever trode 
a Highland moor, or dived into an Indian jungle, had the 
goodness to supply me with*" 

My rehearsal, however, though not absolutely and alto^ 
gether to my taste, has prepared ma in some measure for 
the less tempered and guarded sentence of the world. 
So a man must learn to encounter a foil b^ore he con- 
fronts a sword ; and to take up my ori^al simile, a horse 
must be accustomed to a fw, de jaie, before you can ride 
him against a vdley of balls. Well, Onrporal Nym's 
philosophy is not the worst that has been preaehedi 
^ Things must be as they may." If my luculnraticma give 
pleasure, I may again require the attenticm of the corns 
teous reader ; if not, here eod the 

CHBOiaOLEa OF l^B CitNOKaATB. 



CASTLE DANGEEOU& 



CASTLE DANGEROUS. 



As I ttood hj yon rooflen tower, 

Where the wa'flower sceats the dewy air, 
Where the howlet mourns in her lyy boww, 

And tells the midnight moon her caie; 
The winds were laid, the air was still, 

The stars they shot along the sky; 
The fbz was howling on the hiU, 

And the distant echoing glens reply. 

BOBXBT BUBNt. 



INTRODUCTION — (1832.) 

[The following Introdtiction to " Castle Dangerous ** was forwarded 
by Sir Walter Scott from Naples in February, 1832, together with 
some corrections of the text, and notes on localities mentioned in the 
Novel. 

The materials for the Introdnction mnst have been collected before 
he left Scotland in September, 1831 ; but in the hurry of preparing for 
his voyage^ he had not been able to arrange them so as to accompany 
the first edition of this Romance. 

A few notes supplied by the Editor, are placed within brackets.] 

The incidents on which the ensuing Novel roainlj 
turop, are derived from the ancient Metrical Chronicle 
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of ** the Bruce,** bj Arcbdeacoo Barboar, and from the 
"History of the Houses of Dodglas and Angus," by 
David Hume of Godscroft ; and are sustained by the im- 
memorial tradition of the western parts of Scotland. They 
are so much in consonance with the spirit and manners' 
of the troubled age to which they are referred, that I can 
see no reason for doubting their being founded in fact ; 
the names, indeed, of numberless localities in the vicinity 
of Douglas Castle, appear to attest, beyond suspicion, 
many even of the smallest circumstances embraced in the 
story of Godscroft 

Among all the associates of Robert the Brace, in his 
great enterprise of rescuing Scotland from the power of 
Edward, the first place is universally ooneeded to James, 
the eighth Lord Dodglas, to this day venerated by his 
countrymen as the ^ Good Sir James : " 

•* The Gnd Schyr Jtmes of Doaglas, 
That in his time sa wnrthr was, 
That off his price and bi« bounty 
In &r landis renownyt was he.*' 

Babbour. 

*^ The Good Sir James, the dreadiiil blaeke Dong^ 
That in his dajes so wise and worthie was, 
Wha here, and on the infidels of Spain, 
Such hpnonr, praise, and triumphs did obtain." 

GOBDON. 

From the time when the King of £ngland refused to 
reinstate him, on his return from France, where he had 
received the education of chivalry in the extensive pos- 
sessions of his family, — which had been held forfeited by 
the exertions of his father, William the Hardy — the 
young knight of. Douglas appears to have embraced the 
cause of Bruce with enthusiastic ardour, and to have 
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adhered to the fortunes of his sovereign with untrearied 
fidelity and devotion. " The Douglasse/' says HoUinshed, 
" was right joyfully received of King Robert, in whose 
service he faithfully continued, both in peace and war, to 
his life's end. Though the surname and familie of the 
Douglasses was in some estimation of nobilitie before 
those dales, yet the rising thereof fo honour chanced 
through this James Douglasse ; for, by meanes of his ad- 
vancement, others of that lineage tooke occasion, by their 
singular manhood and noble prowess, shewed at sundrie 
times in defence of the realme, to grow to such height in 
Uttthoritie and estimation, that their mightie puissance in 
mainrent,* lands^ and great possessions, at length wa» 
(through suspicion conceived by the kings that succeeded) 
the cause in part of their ruinous decay." 

In every narrative of the Scottish war of independence^ 
a considerable space is devoted to those years of perilous 
adventure . and suffering which were spent by the illus- 
trious friend of Bruce, in harassing the English detach- 
ments successively occupying his paternal territory, and 
in repeated and successful attempts to wrest the formi- 
dable fortress of Douglas Castle itself from their posses- 
sion. In the English, as well as Scotch Chronicles, and 
in Rymer's Foedera, occur fl'equent notices of the differ- 
ent officers intrusted by Edward with the keeping of this 
renowned stronghold; especially Sir Robert de Clifford, 
ancestor of the heroic race of the Cliffords, Earls of Cum- 
berland ; his lieutenant. Sir Richard de * Thurlewalle, 
(written sometimes Thruswall,) of Thirwall Castle, on 
the Tippal, in Northumberland ; and Sir John de Walton, 
the romantic story of whose love pledge, to hold the 
Castle of Douglas for a year and day, or surrender all 
» Vassalagd. 
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hope of obtaining his mistress's favour, with the tragie 
consequences, softened in the Novel, is given at length in 
Godscroft, and has oft«n been pointed out as one of the 
affecting passages in the chronicles of chivalry.* 

The Author, before he had made much progress in this, 
probably the last of his Novels, undertook a journey to 
Douglasdale, for the purpose of examining the remains 
of the famous Castle, the Kirk of St. Bride of Douglas, 
the patron saint of that great family, and the various 
localities alluded to by Grodscroft, in his account of the 
early adventures of good Sir James ; but though he was 
fortunate enough to find a zealous . and well-informed 
cicerone in Mr. Thomas Haddow, and had every assist- 
ance from the kindness of Mr. Alexander Finlay, the 
resident Chamberlain of his friend, Loixl Douglas, the 
state of his health at the time was so feeble, that he found 
himself incapable of pursuing his researches, as in better 
days he would have delighted to do, and was obliged to 
be contented with such a cursory view of scenes, in them- 
selves most interesting, as could be snatched in a single 
morning, when any bodily exertion was painful. Mr. 
Haddow was attentive enough to forward subsequently 
8omQ notes on the points which the Author had seemed 
desirous of investigating; but these did not reach him 
until, being obliged to prepare matters for a foreign ex- 
cursion in quest of health and strength, he had been 
compelled to bring his work, such as it is, to a conclusion. 

The remains of the old Castle of Douglas are incon- 
siderable. They consist indeed of but one ruined tower, 
standing at a short distance from the modem mansion, 

* [The reader will find both this story, and that of Robert of Paris, 
In Sir W. Scott's Essay on Chivalry, published in 1818, in the Supple- 
ment to the Encyclopaedia Britannica.^i&] 
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"Which itself is only a fragment of the design on which 
the Duke of Douglas meant to reconstruct the edifice, 
after its last accidental destruction by fire.* His Grace 
had kept in view the ancient prophecy, that as often as 
Douglas Castle might be destroyed, it should rise again in 
enlarged dimensions and improved splendour, and pro- 
jected a pile of building, which, if it had been completed, 
would have much exceeded any nobleman's residence 
then existing in Scotland — as, indeed, what has been 
finished, amounting to about one-eighth part of the plan,^ 
is sufficiently extensive for the accommodation of a large 

* [The following notice of Douglas Castle, &c., is from the Descrip- 
tion of the Sheriffdom of Lanark, by .William Haifailton of Wishaw, 
written in the beginning of the last century, and printed by the Mait- 
land Club of Glasgow in 1831 : — 

" Douglass parish, and baronie and lordship, heth very long apper- 
tained to the family o^ Douglass, and continued with the Earles of 
Douglass untill their fatall forfeiture, anno 1455; during which tym« 
there are many noble and important actions recorded in histories per- 
formed by them, by the lords and earls of that great family. It was 
thereafter given to Douglass, Earle of Anguse, and continued with 
them untill William, Earle of Anguse, was created Marquess of Doug- 
lass, anno 1633; and is now the principal seat of the Marquess of 
Douglass his family. It is a large baronie and p^sh, and ane laick 
patronage; and the Marquess is both titular and patron. He heth 
there, near to the church, a very considerable great house, called the 
Castle of Douglass; and near the church is a f3me village, called the 
town of Douglass, long since erected in a burgh of baronie. It heth 
ane handsome church, with many ancient monuments and inscriptions 
on the old interments of the Earles of this place. 

"The water of Douglass runs quyte through the .whole length of 
this parish, and upon either side of the water it is called Douglasdale. 
It toucheth Clyde towards the north, and is bounded by Lesmahagow 
to the west, Kyle to the southwest, Crawford John and Carmichaell 
to the south and southeast. It is a pleasant strath, plentifull in grass 
and com, and coal ; and the minister is well provided. 

'*The lands of Heysleside, belonging to Samuel Douglass, has a 
good house and pleasant seat, close by a wood,*' &c. — P. 65.] 



252 WAVERLET NOVELS. 

establishment, and contains some apartments the dimen- 
sions of which are magnificent The situation is com- 
manding ; and though the Duke's successors have allowed 
the mansion to continue as he left it, great expense has 
been lavished on the environs, which now present a vast 
sweep of richly undulated woodland, stretching to the bor- 
ders of the Caimtable mountains, repeatedly mentioned 
as the favourite retreat of the great ancestor of the family 
in the days of bis hardship and persecution. There 
remains at the head of the adjoining hovrg^ the choir of 
the ancient church of St. Bride, having beneath it the 
vault which was used till lately as the burial-place of this 
princely race, and only abandoned when their stone and 
leaden coffins had accumulated, in the course of fi^Q or 
six hundred years, in such a way that it could accommo- 
date no more. Here a silver case, containing the dust of 
what was once the brave heart of Good Sir James, is stifl 
pointed out ; and in the dilapidated choir above appears, 
though in a sorely ruinous state, the once magnificent 
tomb of the warrior himself. After detailing the well- 
known circumstances *of Sir James's death in Spain, 20th 
August, 1330, where he fell, assisting the King of 
Arragon in an expedition against the Moors, when on 
his way from Scotland to Jerusalem, to which he was 
conveying the heart of Bruce, — the old poet Barbour tells 
us that — 

*' Qnhen his men lang had mad mnrnjii, 
Thai debowalyt him, and 8yne 
Gert scher him swa, that mycht be tane 
The flesch all haly frae the bane, 
And the carioune thar in halj place 
Erdyt, with rycht gret worschip, wm. 

" The banys hane thai with them tane 
And syne ar to thair sohippis gane ; 
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Syne towart Scotland held thair way, 

And thar ar cummyn in full gret hy. 

And the banys honorabilly 

In till the Kyrk of Douglas war 

Erdyt, with dulo and mekill car. 

Schyr Archebald his sone gert eyn 

Off alabastre, bath fair and fyne, 

Ordane a turabe sa richly 

As it behowyt to swa worthy." 

The monument is supposed to have been wantonly 
mutilated and defaced by a detachment of Cromwell's 
troops, who, as was their custom, converted the kirk of 
St. Bride of Douglas into a stable for their horses. 
Enough, however, remains to identify the resting-place 
of the great Sir James. The efl^, of dark stone, is 
cross-legged, marking his character as one who had died 
after performing the pilgrimage to the Holy Sepulchre, 
and in actual conflict with the infidels of Spain ; and the 
introduction of the heart, adopted as an addition to the 
old arms of Douglas, in consequence of the knight's ful- 
filment of Bruce's dying injunction, appears, when taken 
in connexion with the posture of the figure, to set the 
question at rest. The monument, in its original state, 
must have been not inferior in any respect to the best of 
the same period in Westminster Abbey ; and the curious 
reader is referred for farther particulars of it to " The 
Sepulchral Antiquities of Great Britain, by Edward 
Blore, F.S.A." London, 4to, 1826 ; where may also be 
found interesting details of some of the other tombs and 
effigies in the cemetery of the first house of Douglas. • 

As considerable liberties have been taken with the 
historical incidents on which this novel is founded, it is 
due to the reader to place before him such extracts from 
Godscroft and Barbour as may enable him to correct any 
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misimpression. The passages introduced in the Ap- 
pendix, from the ancient poem of "The Bruce," will 
moreover gratify those who have not in their possession a 
copy of the text of Barbour, as given in the valuable 
quarto edition of my learned friend Dr. Jamieson, as 
furnishing on the whole a favourable specimen of the 
style and manner of a venerable classic, who wrote when 
Scotland was still full of the fame and glory of her libera- 
tors from the yoke of Plantagenet, and especially of Sir 
James Douglas, ** of whom," ' says Godscroft, " we will 
not omit here, (to shut up all,) the judgment of those 
times concerning him, in a rude verse indeed, yet such as 
beareth witness of his true magnanimity and invincible 
mind in either fortune : — 

" Good Sir James Douglas (who wise, and wight, and worthy was,) 
Was never over glad in no winning, nor yet oversad for no tineing; 
Good fortune and evil chance he weighed both in one balance." 

w. s. 
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APPENDIX. 

No. I. 

82;;rRACTS from "the history op the houses of 

DOUGLAS AND ANGUS. BY MASTER DAVID HUME 

OP GODSCROPT." Folio Edit. 

• • • And here indeed the course of the King's mis- 
fortunes begins to make some halt and stay by thus much 
prosperous successe in his own person ; but more in the 
person of Sir James, by the reconquests of his owne cas- 
tles and countries. From hence he went into Douglas- 
dale, where, by the means of his father's old servant, 
Thomas Dickson, he took in the Castle of Douglas, and 
not being able to keep it, he caused burn it, contenting 
himself with this, that his enemies had one strength fewer 
in that country than before. The manner of his taking 
of it is said to have beene thus : — Sir James taking only 
with him two of his servants, went to Thomas Dickson, 
of whom he was received with tears, after he had re- 
vealed himself to him, for jthe good old man knew him 
not at first, being in mean and homely apparell. There 
he kept him secretly in a quiet chamber, and brought unto 
him such as had been trusty servants to his father, not all 
at once, but apart by one and one, for fear of discoverie. 
Their advice was, that on Palm Sunday, when the Eng- 
lish would come forth to the church, and his partners 



256 WATERLET HOTELS. 

were conveened, that then he should give the word, and 
cry the Doaglas slogan, and presently set upon them that 
should happen to be there, who being dispatched, the 
Castle might be taken easily. This being concluded, and 
they come, so soon as the English were entered into the 
church with palms in their hands, (according to the cos- 
tume of that day,) little suspecting or fearing any such 
thing, Sir James, according to their appointment, cryed 
too soon (a Douglas, a Douglas !) which being heard in 
the church, (this was Saint Bride's church of Douglas,) 
Thomas Dickson, supposing he had beene h£u*d at hand, 
drew out his sword, and ran upon them, having none to 
second him but another man, so that, oppressed by the 
number of his enemies, he was beaten downe and slsune. 
In the meantime. Sir James being come, the English thai 
were in the chancel kept off the Scots, and having the 
advantage of the strait and narrow entrie, defended them- 
selves manfully. But Sir James encouraging his men« 
not so much by words as by deeds and good example, and 
having slain the boldest resisters, prevailed at last, and 
entring the place, slew some twenty-six of their numb^, 
and tooke the rest, about ten or twelve persons^ intending 
by them to get the Castle upon composition, or to enter 
with them when the gates should be opened to let them 
in ; but it needed not, for they of the Castle were so se- 
cure, that there was none left to keep it save the porter 
and the cooke, who knowing nothing of what had hapned 
at the church, which stood a large quarter of a mile from 
thence, had left the gate wide open, the porter standing 
without, and the cooke dressing the dinner within. They 
entered without resistance, and meat being ready, and the 
cloth laid, they shut the gates, and tooke their refection at 
good leasure. 
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Now that he had gotten the Castle into his hands, con- 
sidering with himselfe (as he was a man no lesse advised 
than yaliant) that it was hard for him to keep it, the Eng- 
lish being as yet the stronger in that countrey, who if 
they should besiege him, he knewe of no reliefe, he thought 
better to carry away such things as be most easily trans- 
ported, gold, silver, and appareli, with ammunition and 
armour, whereof he had greatest use and need, and to 
destroy the rest of the provision, together with the Cafitle 
itselfe, then to diminish the number of his followers for a 
garrison there where it could do no good. And so h$ 
caused carrie the meale and malt, and other comes and 
graine, into the cellar, and laid altogether in one heape ; 
then he took the prisoners and slew them to revenge the 
death of his trustie and valiant servant, Thomas Dickson; 
tningling the victuals with their bloud, and burying their 
earkasses in the heap of corne ; afler that he struck out 
the heads of the barrells and puncheons, and let the drink 
rnnn through all ; and then he cast the earkasses of dead 
horses and other carrion amongst it, throwing the salt 
above all, so to make altogether unusefuU to the enemie ; 
and this cellar is called yet the Douglas Lairder. Last 
of all, he set the house on fire, and burnt all the timber, 
and what else the fire could overcome, leaving nothing 
but the scorched walls behind him. And this seemes to 
be the first taking of the Castle of Douglas, for it is sup- 
posed that he took it twice. For this service, and others 
done to Lord William, his father. Sir James gave unto 
Thomas Dickson the lands of Hisleside, which hath beene 
given him before the Castle was taken as an encourage- 
ment to whet him on, and not afler, for he was slain in 
the church ; which was both liberally and wisely done of 
> him, thus to hearten and draw men to his service by such 

VOL. XLIX. 17 
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a noble beginning. The Castle being burnt, Sir James 
retired, and parting his men into divers companies, so as 
they might be most secret, he caused cure such as were 
wounded in the fight, and he himselfe kept as dose as he 
could, waiting ever for an occasion to enterprise some- 
thing against the enemie. So^soone as he was gone, the 
Lord Clifford being advertised of what had happened, 
came himselfe in person to Douglas, and caused re-edifie 
and repair the Castle in a very short time, unto which 
he also added a Tower, which is yet called Harries Tower 
from him, and -so returned into England, leaving one 
Thurswall to be Captain thereof.— Pp. 26-28. 

He (Sir James Douglas) getting him again into Doug- 
lasdale, did use this stratagem against Thurswall, Captain 
of the Castle, under the said Lord Clifford. He caused 
some of his folk drive away the cattle that fed near unto 
the Castle, and when the Captain of the garrison followed 
to rescue, gave orders to his men to leave them and to 
flee away. Thus he did oflen to make the Captain slight 
such frays, and to make him secure, that he might not 
suspect any further end to be on it ; which when he had 
wrought*sufficiently j(as he thodght), he laid some men in 
ambuscado, and sent others away to drive such beasts as 
they should find in the view of the Castle, as if they had 
been thieves and robbers, as they had done often before. 
The Captain hearing of it, and supposing there was no 
greater danger now than had been before, issued forth of 
the Castle, and followed after them with such haste that 
his men (running who should be first) were disordered 
and out of their ranks. The drivers also fled as fast as 
they could till they had drawn the Captain a little way 
beyond the place of ambuscado, which when they per- < 
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ceived, rising quickly out of their covert, they set fiercely 
iippn him and his company, and so slew himself and 
chased his men back to the Castle, some of whom were 
overtaken and slain, others got into the* Castle and so 
were saved. Sir James, not being able to force the 
house, took what booty he could get without in the fields, 
and so departed. By this means, and such other ex- 
ploits, he so afirighted the enemy, that it was counted a 
matter of such great jeopardy to keep this Castle, that it 
began to be called the adventurous (or hazardous) Castle 
of Douglas : Whereupon Sir John Walton being in suit 
of an English lady, she wrote to him that when he had 
kept the adventurous Castle of Douglas seven years, then 
he might think himself worthy to be a suitor to her. 
Upon this occasion Walton took upon him the keeping of 
it, and succeeded to Thui-swall ; but he ran the same for* 
tune with the rest that were before him, 

Fot, Sir James having first dressed an ambuscado near 
onto the place, he made fourteen of his men take so many 
sacks, and fill them with grass, as though it ha*d been 
com, which they carried in the way toward Lanark, the 
chief market town in that county; so hoping to draw 
forth the Captain by that bait, and either to take hun or 
the Castle, or both. 

Neither was this expectation frustrate, for the Captain 
did bite, and came forth to have taken this victual (as he 
supposed). But ere he could reach these carriere, Sir 
James, with his company, had gotten between the Castle 
and him ; and these disguised carriers, seeing the Captain 
following after them, did quickly cast off their upper gar- 
ments, wherein they had masked themselves, and throw- 
mg off their sacks, mounted themselves on horseback, and 
met. the Captain with a sharp encounter, he being so much 
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the more amazed that it was nnlooked for; wher^re 
when he saw these carriers metamorphosed into warriors^ 
and readj to assault him, fearing (that which was) that 
tiiere was some train laid for them, he tomed about to 
have retired into the Gistle ; but there also he met with 
his enemies ; between which two companies he and hii 
followers were slain, so that none escaped ; the Captain 
aflerwards being searched, they found (as it is reported) 
his mistress's letters about him. Then he went and took 
in the Castle, but it is uncertain (say our writers) whedier 
by force or composition ; but it seems that the Constable^ 
and those that were within, have yielded it up without 
force ; in regard that he used them so gently, which he 
would not have done if he had taken it at utterance. 
For he sent them all safe home to the Lord Clifford, and 
gave them also provision and money for their entertain- 
ment by the way. The Castle, which he had burnt oolj 
before, now he razeth, and casts down the walls thereof to 
the ground. By these and the like proceedings, within 
a short while he freed Douglasdale, Attrick Forest, and 
Jedward Forest, of the English garrisons and subjecttoo. 
—Ibid. p. 29. 
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No. 11. 

[Extracts from The Bruce. — "Liber compositus per 
Magistrum Johannem Barber, Archidiaconum Abyrdo- 
nensem, de gestis, bellis, et virtutibus, Domini Roberti 
Brwyss, Regis Scocie illustrissimi, et de conquestu regni 
Scocie per eundem, et de Domino Jacobo de Douglas." 
— Edited by John Jamieson, D.D., F.R.S.F., &c &c 
Edinburgh, 1820.] 

Now takis James his waige 
Towart Dowglas, his heretage, 
With twa yemen, for his owtyn ma; 
That wes a symple stuff to ta, 
A land or a castell to win. 
The quhethir he yarnyt to hegyn 
Till bring purposs tiU ending; 
For gttd help is in gud begynnyng, 
For gud begynnyng, and hardy, 
Gyff it be ftrfwit wittily, 
May ger oftsyss unlikly thing 
Cum to tall conabiQ ending. 
Swa did it here : but he wes wyss 
And saw he raycht, on nakyn wyss, 
W.enpay his fa with evyn mycht; 
Tharfor he thocht to wyrk with slyeht 
And in Dowglas dalle, his conntr^, 
Upon an evynnyng entryt he. 
And than a man wonnyt tharby. 
That was off freyndis weili mychty, 
And ryche of moble, and off cateill; 
And had bene till his fadyr leyll; 
And till him selff, in his yowthed, 
He haid done mony a thankful] deid. 
Thom Dicson wes his name perfay. 
Till him he send ; and gan him pray, 
That he wald cum all anerly 
For to spek with him priuely. 
And he hat daonger till Mm gaii: 
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Bot fra he tauld him qnhat he wais, 
He gret for joy, and for pit^ ; 
And him rycht till his houss had he; 
Quhar in a chambre priueljr 
He held him, and his cumpany, 
That nane had off him persaying. 
Off mete, and drynk, and othyr thing, 
That mycht thaim eyss, thai had plenty 
Sa wrocht he thorow sutelt^, 
That all the lele men off that land. 
That with his fadyr war duelland. 
This gad man gert cum, ane and ane. 
And mak him manrent euir ilkane; 
And he him selff fyrst homage maid. 
Dowglas in part gret glaidschip haid. 
That the gud men off his cmitr^ 
Wald Bwagate till him bnndyn be. 
He speryt the conwyne off the land. 
And qnha the castell had in- hand. 
And thai him tanld all halily; 
And syne amang them priuely 
Thai ordanyt, that he still suld be 
In hiddillis, and in priwet^, 
Till Palme Sonday, that wes ner hand. 
The thrid day eftyr folowand. 
For tl^an the folk off that conntr^ 
Assemblyt at the kyrk wald be; 
And thai, that ITl the, castell wer, 
Wald als be thar, thar palmys to ber, 
As folk that had na dreid off ill; 
For thai thoucht all wes at thair wHL 
Than suld he cum with his twa men. 
Bot, for that men suld nocht him ken. 
He suld ane mantill haiff auld and bar« 
And a flaill, as he a thresscher war. 
Undyr the mantill nocht for thi 
He suld be armyt priuely. 
And quhen the men off his country. 
That suld all boune befor him be. 
His ensenye mycht her hym cry, 
Then suld thai, full enforcely, 
Rycht ymyddys the kyrk assaill 
The Ingliss men with hard bataifl 
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Swa that nane mvcht eschap tham fra. 

For thar throwch trowyt thai to ta 

The castell, that besid wes ner. < 

And quhen this, that I tell you her, 

Wes diuisyt, and undertane, 

nkane till his.howss hame is gane; 

And held this spek in priuetd, 

Till the day ofif thar assembly. 

The folk upon the Sononnday 
Held to Saynct Bridis kyrk thair way; 
And tha that in the castell war 
Ischytowt, bath les and roar, 
And went thair palmys for to ber; 
Owtane a cuk and a porter. 
James ofif Dowglas off thair cummyng, 
And quhat thai war, had witting: 
And sped him till the kyrk in hy. 
Bot or he come, too hastily 
Ane off his crijrt, ** Dowghis ! Dowglas I »• 
Thomas Dicson, that nerrest was 
Till thaim that war off the caAtell, 
That war all innonth the chancell, 
Quhen he " Dowglas ! " swa hey herd cry, 
Drew owt his swerd ; and fellely 
Rnschyt amang thaim to and fra. 
Bot ane or twa, for owtyn ma. 
Than in hy war left lyand 
Quhill Dowglas come rycht at hand,- 
And then enforcyt on thaim the cry. 
Bot tiiai the chansell sturdely 
Held, and thaim defendyt wele. 
Till off thair men war slayne sumdelL 
Bot the Dowglace sa weill him bar, 
That all the men, that with him war, 
Had comfort off his wele doyng; 
And he him sparyt nakjm thing, 
Bot provyt swa his force in fycht, 
That throw his worschip, and his myoht. 
His men sa keynly helpyt than, 
That thai the chansell on thaim wan. 
Than dang thai on swa hardyly, 
That in schort tyme men myoht se ly 
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The twa part dede, or then deand. 
The lave war 8e83rt sone in hand, 
Swa that off thretty levyt nane, 
That thai ne war slayne ilkan, or tane. 

James ot[ Dowglat, qnhen this wm done, 
The presoneris has he tane alsone; 
And, with thaim off his oumpanj, 
Towart the castell went in hy, 
Or noyiss, or cry, snld ryss. 
And for he wald thairo sone snppnss. 
That levyt in the oastell war. 
That war bat twa for owtyn mar, 
Fyve men or sex befor send he, 
That fand all opyn the entr^; 
And entryt, and t^e porter tnk 
Rycht at the gate, and syne the cnk. 
With that Dowglas come to the gat. 
And entryt in for owtyn debate; 
And fand the mete all redy grathit. 
With bordys set, and clathis layit. 
The gaitis then he gert sper, 
And sat, and eyt all at layser. 
Syne all the gndis tnrssyt thai 
That thaim thooht tti&i mycht haiff away; 
And namly wapnys, and armyng, 
Siluer, and tresour, and clethyng. 
* Vyctallis, that mycht nocht torsyt be. 
On this manor destroyit he. 
All the Tictalis, owtane salt, 
Als quheyt, and flour, and meill, and malt 
In the wyne sellar gert he bring; 
And samyn on tiie flor all flyng. 
And the presoneris that he had tane 
Rycht thar in gert he held ilkane; 
Syne off the townnys he hedis ontstrak: 
A foule mell^ thar gane he mak. 
For meile, and malt, and bind, and wyne, 
Ran all to gidder in a roellyne, 
That was nnsemly for to se. 
Tharfor the men off that conntrtf 
Far swa fele thar mellyt wer, 
CaUit it the ** Dowlas Lardner." 
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Syne tuk he salt, as Ic hard tell, 
And ded horea, and sordid the well; 
*And brynt all, owtakyn stane; 
And is forth, with his menye, gayne 
Till his resett; for him thoucht weill, 
Gi£f he had haldyn the castell, 
It had bene assegjrt raith ; 
And that him thoucht to mekill waith. 
For he ne had hop off reskewyng. 
And it is to peraloas thing 
In castell assegyt to be, 
Qohar want is off thir thlngis thre; 
Victaill, or men with thair armyng, 
Or than gud hop off rescuyng. 
And for he dred thir thingis suld fkile, 
He chesyt furthwart to trawaill, 
Qohar he myoht at his larges be; 
And swa dryve furth his destan^. 

On this wise wes the castell tan. 
And slayue that war tharinrilkan. 
The Dowglas syne all his menye 
Gert in ser placis de[>ertyt be; 
For men suld wyt quhar thai war, 
That yeid depertyt her and thar. 
Thaim that war woundyt gert he ly 
In till hiddillis, all priuely; 
And gert gud leechis till thaim bring 
Quhill that thai war |n till heling. 
And him selff, with a few menye, 
Qnhile ane, quhile twa, and quhile thre. 
And nmquhill all him allane, 
In hiddillis throw the land is gane. 
Sa dred he Ingli& men his mycht. 
That he durst nocht wele cum in sycht. 
For thai war that tyme all weldand 
As maist lordis, our all the land. 

Bot tythandis, that scalis sone. 
Off this deid that Dowglas has done, 
Come to the Cliffurd his ere, in hy. 
That for his tynsaill wes sary ; 
And meny t his men that thai had slayne, 
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And syne has to purpos tane, 
To big the castell up agayne. 
Thar for, as man of mekiU mayne, 
He assemblit gret campany, 
And till Dowglas he went in hy. 
And biggyt wp the castell swyth; 
And maid it rycht stalwart and styth 
And put tharin victalUs and men. 
Ane off the Thyrwallys then 
He left behind him Capitane, 
And syne till Ingland went agayne. 

Book IV. V. 255-4<Mu 

BoT yeit than James of Dowglas 
In Dowglas Daile trayailland was; 
Or ellys weill ner hand tharby, 
In hyddillys samdeill priuely. 
For he wald se his gouemyng, 
That had the castell in keping: 
And gert mak mony juperty, 
To se quhethyr he wald ische blythly. 
And quhen he persavyt that he 
Wald blythly ische with his menye, 
He maid a gadrin^ pnn'»'y 
Off thaim that war on his party; 
That war sa fele, that thai durst fycht 
With Thyrwall, and all the mycht 
Off thaim that In the castell war. 
He schupe him in the nycbt to far 
To Sandylandis : and thar ner by 
He him enbuschyt priuely, 
And send a few a trane to ma; 
That sone in the momyng gan ga, 
And tuk catell, that wes the castell bj^ 
And syne withdrew thaim hastely 
Towart thaim that enbuschit war. 
Than Thyrwall, for owtyn mar, 
Gert arme his men, forowtyn baid; 
And ischyt with all the men he haid: 
And folowyt fast eftir the cry. 
He wes armyt at poynt clenly, 
Owtane [that] his hede wes bar. 
Than, with the men that with him war, 
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The catell folowit he gud speid, 
Rycht as a man that had na dreid, 
Till that he gat off thaim a sycht. 
Than prekyt thai with all thar mycht, 
Folowand thaim owt oflf aray; 
^nd thai sped thaim fleand, quhill thai 
Fer by thair buschement war past: 
And Thyrwall ay chassyt fast. 
And than thai that enbuschyt war 
Ischyt till him, bath les and mar, 
And rayssyt sudanly the cry. 
And thai that saw sa sudanly 
That folk come egyrly prikand 
Bycht betuix thaim and thair warand, 
Thai war in to full gret effray. 
And, for thai war owt off aray. 
Sum off thaim fled, and sum abad. 
And Dowglas, that thar with him had 
A gret mengye, full egrely 
Assaylyt, and scaly t thaim hastyly: 
And in schort tyme ourraid thaim swa, 
That weile nane eschapyt thaim fra. 
Thyrwall, that wes thair capitane, 
Wes thar in the bargane slane: 
And off his men the mast party. 
The lave fled full eflraytly. 

Book V. y. 10-6a 



CASTLE DANGEROUS. 



CHAPTER L 



Hosts hare been known at that dread sonnd to yield, 
And, Douglas dead, his name hath won the field. 

John Hon. 

It was at the dose of an early spring day, when nature, 
in a cold province of Scotland, was reviving from her win- 
ter's sleep, and the air at least, though not the vegetation, 
gave promise of an abatement of the rigour of the season 
that two travellers, whose appearance at that early period 
sufficiently announced their wandering character, which, 
in general, secured a free passage even through a danger«- 
ous country, were seen coming from the south-westward, 
within a few miles of the Castle of Douglas, and seemed 
to be holding their course in the direction of the river of 
that name, whose dale afforded a species of approach to 
that memorable feudal fortress. The stream, small in 
comparison to the extent of its fame, served as a kind of 
drain to the country in its neighbourhood, and at the same 
iime afforded the means of a rough road to the castle and 
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village. The high lords, to whom the castle had for ages 
belonged, might, had they chosen, have made this access 
a great deal smoother and more convenient ; but there 
had been as yet little or no exercise for those geniuses, 
who have taught all the world that it is better to take the 
more circuitous road round the base of a hill, than the 
direct course of ascending it on the one side, and descend- 
ing it directly on the other, without yielding a single step 
to render the passage more easy to the Iraveller; still 
less were those mysteries dreamed of which M'Adam has 
of late days expounded. But, indeed, to what purpose 
should the ancient Douglasses have employed his prin- 
ciples, even if they had known them in ever so much 
perfection ? Wheel-carriages, except of the most clumsy 
description, and for the most simple operations of agri- 
culture, were totally unknown. Even the most delicate 
female had no resource save a horse, or, in case of sore 
infirmity, a litter. The men used their own sturdy limbs, 
x>r hardy horses, to transport themselves fix>m place to 
place ; and travellers, females in particular, experienced 
no small inconvenience from the rugged nature of the 
country. A swollen torrent sometimes crossed their path, 
and compelled them to wait until the waters had abated 
their frenzy. The bank of a small river was occasionally 
torn away by the effects of a thunder-storm, a recent in- 
undation, or the like convulsions of nature ; and the way- 
farer relied upon his knowledge of the district, or ob- 
tained the best local information in his power, how 
to direct his path so as to surmount such untoward 
obstacles. 

The Douglas issues from an amphitheatre of mountains 
which bounds the valley to the southwest, from whose 
contributions, and the aid of sudden storms, it receives its 
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scanty supplies. The general aspect of the country is 
that of the pastoral hills of the south of Scotland, formi^gy 
as is usual, bleak and wild farms, many of which had, at 
no great length of time from the date of the story, been 
covered with trees ; as some of them still attest by bear- 
ing the name of shawj that is, wild natural wood. The 
neighbourhood of the Douglas water itself was 6at land, 
capable of bearing strong crops of oats and rye, supply- 
ing the inhabitants with what they required of these pro- 
ductions. At no great distance from the edge of the 
river, a few special spots excepted, the soil capable of 
•agriculture was more and more mixed with the pastoral 
and woodland country, till both terminated in desolate 
and partly inaccessible moorlands. 

Above all, it was war-time, and of necessity all circum- 
stances of mere convenience were obliged to give way to 
a paramount sense of danger ; the inhabitants, therefore, 
instead of trying to amend the paths which connected 
them with other districts, were thankful that the natural 
difficulties which surrounded them rendered it unneces- 
sary to break yp or to fortify the access from more open 
countries. Their wants, with a very few exceptions, 
were completely supplied, as we have already said, by 
the rude and scanty produce of their own mountains and 
holms,* the last of which served for the exercise of their 
limited agriculture, while the better part of the mountains 
and forest glens produced pasture for their herds and 
flocks. The recesses of the unexplored depths of these 
sylvan retreats being seldom disturbed, especially since 
the lords of the district had laid aside, during this time 
of strife, their constant occupation of hunting, the various 

* Eolnuj or flat plains, by the sides of the brooks and rivers, termed 
in the south, Inffs, 
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kinds of game had increased of late very ccmsiderablj 
BO that not only in crossing the rougher parts of the hillj 
and desolate country we are describing, different varieties 
of deer were occasionally seen, but even the wild cattle 
peculiar to Scotland sometimes showed themselves, and 
other animals, which indicated the irregular and disor- 
dered state of the period. The wild-cat was frequently 
surprised in the dark ravines or the swampy thickets; 
and the wolf, already a stranger to the more populous 
districts of the Lothians, here maintained his ground 
against the encroachments of man, and was still himself 
a terror to those by whom he was finally to be extirpated. 
In winter especially, and winter was hardly yet past, 
these savage animals were wont to be driven to extrem- 
ity for lack of food, and used to frequent, in dangerous 
numbers, the battle-field, the deserted churchyard — ^nay, 
sometimes the abodes of living men, there to watch for 
children, their defenceless prey, with as much familiarity 
as the fox now-a-days will venture to prowl near the 
mistress's* poultry-yard. 

From what we have said, our readers, if they have 
made — ^as who in these days has not — ^the Scottish tour, 
will be able to form a tolerably just idea of the wilder 
and upper part of Douglas Dale, during the earlier period 
of the fourteenth century. The setting sun cast his 
gleams along a moorland country, which to the westward 
broke into larger swells, terminating in the mountains 
called the Larger and Lesser Caimtable. The first of 
these is, as it were, the father of the hills in the neigh- 
bourhood, the source of an hundred streams, and by fiw 
the largest of the ridge, still holding in his dark bosom, 

* The good dame, or wife of a respectable fanner, is almost uni* 
yersally thus designated in Scotland. 
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and in the ravines with which his sides are ploughed, 
considerable remnants of those ancient forests with which 
all the high grounds of that quarter were once covered, 
and particularly the hills, in which the rivers — ^both those 
which run to the east, and those which seek the west to 
discharge themselves into the Solway — hide, like so many 
hermits, their original and scanty sources. 

The landscape was still illuminated by the reflection 
of the evening sun, sometimes thrown back from pool or 
stream ; sometimes resting on gray rocks, huge cumberers 
g£ the soil, which labour and agriculture have since re- 
moved, and sometimes contenting itself with gilding the 
banks of the stream, tinged alternately grnj, green, or 
ruddy, as the ground itself consisted of rock, or grassy 
torf, or bare earthen mound, or looked at a distance like 
a rampart of dark red porphyry. Occasionally, too, the 
eye rested on the steep brown extent of moorland, as the 
sonbeam glanced back from the little tarn or mountain 
pool, whose lustre, like that of the eye in the human 
countenance, gives a life and vivacity to every feature 
around. 

The elder and stouter of the two travellers whom we 
have mentioned, was a person well, and even showily 
dressed, according to the finery of the times, and bore at 
his back, as wandering minstrels were wont, a case, con- 
taining a small harp, rote or viol, or some such species of 
musical instrument for accompanying the voice. The 
leathern case announced so much, although it proclaimed 
not the exact nature of the instrument The colour of 
the traveller's doublet was bfiie, and that of his hose 
violet, with slashes which showed a lining of the same 
colour with the jerkin. A mantle ought, according to 
ordinary custom, to have covered this dress ; but the heat 

VOL. xux 18 
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of the sun, though the season was so early, had induced 
the wearer to fold up his cloak in small compass, and 
form it into a bundle, attached to the shoulders like the 
militarj great-coat of the infantry soldier of the present 
day. The neatness with which it was made up, argued 
the precision of a practised traveller, who had been long 
accustomed to every resource which change of weather 
required. A great profusion of narrow ribands or points, 
constituting the loops with which our ancestors connected 
their doublet and hose, formed a kind of cordon, composed 
of knots of blue or violet, which surrounded the travel* 
ler's person, and thus assimilated in colour with the two 
garments which it was the office of these strings to com* 
bine. The bonnet usually worn with this showy dress, 
was of that kind with which Henry the Eighth and his son, 
Edward the Sixth, are usually represented. It was more 
fitted, from the gay stuff of which it was composed, to 
appear in a public place, than to encounter a storm of 
rain. It was party-coloured, being made of different 
stripes of blue, and violet; and the wearer arrogated a 
certain degree of gentility to himself, by wearing a plume 
of considerable dimensions of the same favourite colours. 
The features over which this feather drooped were in no 
degree remarkable for peculiarity of expression. Yet in 
so desolate a country as the west of Scotland, it would 
not have been easy to pass the man without more minute 
attention than he would have met with where there was 
more in the character of the scenery to arrest the gaze 
of the passengers. 

A quick eye, a sociable look, seeming to say, "Ay, look 
at me, I am a man worth noticing, and not unworthy 
your attention," carried with it, nevertheless, an interpre- 
tation which might be thought favourable or otherwise. 
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aeeording to the character of the person^ whom the 
traveller met. A knight or soldier would merely have 
thought that he had met a merry fellow, who could sing 
a wild song, or tell a wild tale, and help to empty a flagon, 
with all the accomplishments necessary for a boon com- 
panion at an hostelry, except perhaps an alacrity at de- 
fraying his share of the reckoning. A churchman, on 
the other hand, might have thought he of the blue and 
violet was of too loose habits, and accustomed too little to 
limit himself within the boundaries of beseeming mirth, 
to be fit society for one of his sacred calling. Yet the 
Man of Song had a certain steadiness of countenance, 
which seemed fitted to hold place in scenes of serious 
business as well as of gaiety. A wayfaring passenger 
of wealth (not at that time a numerous class) might have 
feared in him a professional robber, or one whom oppor- 
tunity was very likely to convert into such; a female 
might have been apprehensive of uncivil treatment ; and 
a youth, or timid person, might have thought of murder, 
or such direful doings. Unless privately armed, how- 
ever, the minstrel was ill-accoutred for any dangerous 
occupation. His only visible weapon was a small crooked 
sword, like what we now call a hanger ; and the state of 
the times would have justified any man, however peace- 
ful his intentions, in being so far armed against the perils 
of the road. 

If a glance at this man had in any respect prejudiced 
him in the opinion of those whom he met on his journey, 
a look at his companion would, so far as his character 
could be guessed at — for he was closely muflled up — have 
passed for an apology and warrant for his associate. The 
younger traveller was apparently in early youth, a soft 
and gentle boy, whose Sclavonic gown, the appropriate 
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dress of tha pilgrim, he wore more closelj drawD about 
him than the coldness of the weather seemed to authorize 
or recommend. His features, imperfectly seen under the 
hood of his pilgrim's dress, were prepossessing in a high 
degree ; and though he wore a walking sword, it seemed 
rather to be in compliance with general fashion than from 
any violent purpose he did so. There were traces of 
sadness upon his brow, and of tears upon* lus cheeks^ 
and his weariness was such, as even his rougher com- 
panion seemed to sympathize with, while he privately 
participated also in the sorrow which left its marks npoa 
a countenance so lovely. They spoke together, and the 
elder of the two, while he assumed the defer^itial air 
proper to a man of inferior rank addressing a superior, 
showed, in tone and gesture, something that amounted to 
interest and aflTection. 

" Bertram, my friend," said the younger of the two, 
" how far are we still from Douglas Castle ? We have 
already come farther than the twenty miles, which thou 
didst say was the distance from Cammock — or how didst 
thou call the last hostelry which we lefi by day- 
break?" 

" Cumnock, my dearest lady — I beg ten thousand ex- 
cuses — my gracious young lord." 

" Call me Augustine," replied his comrade, " if yoo 
mean to speak as is fittest for the time." 

" Nay, as for that," said Bertram, " if your ladyship 
can condescend to lay aside your quality, my own good 
breeding is not so firmly sewed to me but that I can doff 
it, and resume it again without its losing a stitch ; and 
since your ladyship, to whom I am sworn in obedience, 
is pleased to command that I should treat you as my own 
son, shame it were to me if I were not to show you ih« 
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affection of a father, more especially as I may well swear 
my great oath, that I owe you the duty of such,, though 
well I wot it has,'in our case, been the lot of the parent 
to be maintained by the kindness and liberality of the 
child; for when was it that I hungered or thirsted, 
and the black stock* of Berkley did not relieve my 
wants ? " 

" I would have it so," answered the young pilgrim ; ** I 
would have it so. What use of the mountains of beef, 
and the oceans of beer, which they say our domains pro- 
duce, if there is a hungry heart among our vassalage, or 
especially if thou, Bertram, who hast served as the min- 
strel of our house for more than twenty years, shouldst 
experience such a feeling?" 

" Certes, lady," answered Bertram, " it would be like 
the catastrophe which is told of the Baron of Fastenough, 
wh^i his last mouse was starved to death in the very 
pantry ; and if I escape this journey without such a ca- 
lamity, I shall think myself out of reach of thirst or 
£unine for the whole of my life." 

" Thou hast suffered already once or twice by these 
attacks, ihy poor friend," said the lady. 

** It is little," answered Bertram, " any thing that I have 
suffsred ; and I were ungrateful to give the inconvenience 
of missing a breakfast, or making an untimely dinner, so 
serious a name. But then I hardly see how your lady- 
ship can endure this gear much longer. You must your- 
self feel, that the plodding along these high lands, of 
which the Scots give us such good measure in their miles, 
is no jesting matter ; and as for Douglas Castle, why it is 
still three good miles off." 

* The table donnant, which stood in a baron's hall, was often m 
designated. 
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" The question then is," quoth the lady, heaving a sigh, 
** what we are to do when we have so far to travel, and 
when the castle gates must be locked long before we 
arrive there ? " 

** For that I will pledge mj word," answered Bertram. 
** The gates of Douglas, under the keeping of Sir John 
de TValton, do not open so easily as those of the buttery 
hatch at our own castle, when it is well oiled ; and if your 
ladyship take my advice, you will turn southward ho! 
and in two days at farthest, we shall be in a land where 
men's wants are provided for, as the inns proclaim it, with 
the least possible delay, and the secret ot this little jour- 
ney shall never be known to living mortal but our- 
selves, as sure as I am sworn minstrel, and man of 
faith." 

" I thank thee for thy advice, mine honest Bertram," 
said the lady, ** but I cannot profit by it Should thy 
knowledge of these parts possess thee with an acquaint- 
ance with any decent house, whether it belong to rich or 
poor, I would willingly take quarters there, if I could 
obtain them from this time until to-morrow morning. 
The gates of Douglas Castle will then be open f6 guests 
of so peaceful an appearance as we carry with us, and — 
and — it will out — we might have time to make such ap- 
plications to our toilet as might ensure us a good recep- 
tion, by drawing a cx)mb through our locks, or such like 
foppery." 

"Ah, madam ! " said Bertram, " were not Sir John de 
Walton in question, methinks I should venture to reply, 
that an unwashed brow, an unkempt head of hair, and a 
look far more saucy than your ladyship ever wears, or 
can wear, were the proper disguise to trick out that 
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minstrers boy, whom you wish to represent in the present 
pageant" 

" Do you suffer your youthful pupils to be indeed so 
slovenly and so saucy, Bertram?" answered the lady. 
^ I for one will not imitate them in that particular ; and 
whether Sir John be now in the Castle of Douglas or 
not, I will treat the soldiers who hold so honourable a 
charge with a washed brow, and a head of hair somewhat 
ordered. As for going back without seeing a castle which 
has mingled even with my very dreams — at a word, 
Bertram, thou ^layest go that way, but I will not" 

"And if I part with your ladyship on such terms," 
responded the minstrel, "now your frolic is so nearly 
accomplished, it shall be the foul fiend himself, and 
nothing more comely or less dangerous, that shall tear 
me from your side ; and for lodging, there is not far from 
hence the house of one Tom Dickson of Hazelside, one 
of the most honest fellows of the Dale, and who, although 
a labouring man, ranked as high as a warrior, when I was 
in this country, as any noble gentleman that rode in the 
band of the Douglas." 

" He is then a soldier ? " said the lady. 

" When his country or his lord need his sword," replied 
Bertram — "and, to say the truth, they are seldom at 
peace ; but otherwise, he is no enemy, save to the wolf 
which plunders his herds." 

"But forget not, my trusty guide," replied the lady, 
" that the blood in our veins is English, and consequently, 
that we are in danger from all who call themselves foes 
to the ruddy Cross." 

"Do not fear this man's faith," answered Bertram. 
" Tou may trust to him as to the best knight or gentle^ 
man of the land. We may make good our lodging by a 
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tune or a song ; and it may remember you that I under- 
took (provided it pleased your ladyship) to temporize a 
little with the Scots, who, poor souls, love minstrelsy, and 
when they have but a silver .penny, will willingly bestow 
it to encourage the gay science — I promised you, I say, 
that we should be as welcome to them as if we had been 
bom amidst their own wild hills ; and for the best that 
such a house as Dickson's affords, the glee^man's son, fair 
lady, shall not breathe a wish in vain. And now, will 
you speak your mind to your devoted friend and adopted 
father, or rather your sworn servant and f[uide, Bertram 
the Minstrel, what it is your pleasure to do in this 
matter?" 

" O, we will certainly accept of the Scot's hospitality," 
said the lady, ^' your minstrel word being plighted thai he 
is a true man. — Tom Dickson, call you him ? " 

" Yes," replied Bertram, " such is his name ; and by 
looking on these sheep, I am assured that we are now 
upon his land." 

" Indeed ! " said the lady, with some surprise ; " and. 
how is your wisdom aware of that ? " 

" I see the first letter of his name marked upon this 
flock," answered the guide. " Ah, learning is what car- 
ries a man through the world, as well as if he had the 
ring by virtue of which old minstrels tell that A.dam un- 
derstood the language of the beasts in paradise. Ah, 
madam ! there is more wit taught in the shepherd's shiel- 
ing than the lady thinks of, who sews her painted seam in. 
her summer bower." 

" Be it so, good Bertram. And although not so deeply 
skilled in the knowledge of written language as you are, 
it is impossible for me to esteem its value more than I 
actually do ; so hold we on the nearest road to this Ton^ 
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Dickson's, whose very sheep tell of his whereabout I 
trust we have not very far to go, although the knowledge 
that our journey is shortened by a few miles has so much 
recovered my fatigue, that methinks I could dance all the 
rest of the way." 
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CHAPTER II. 

Rosalind, Well, this is the Forest of Arden. 

Touchstone. Ay, now am I in Arden; the more fool I. When I ira^ at 
home I waa in a better place; bat trayellers most be content. 

Rosali$%d. kj^ be so, good Touchstone.— Look you, who comes here; a 
young mai^ and an old, in solemn talk. 

As Tou Leu It. Scene IV. Act 2. 

As the travellers spoke together, they reached a turn 
of the path which presented a more extensive prospect 
than the broken face of the country had yet shown them. 
A valley, through which flowed a small tributary stream, 
exhibited the wild, but not unpleasant, features of " a lone 
vale of green braken," here and there besprinkled with 
groups of alder-trees, of hazels, and of copse-oakwood, 
which had maintained their stations in the recesses of the 
valley, although they had vanished from the loftier and 
more exposed sides of the hills. The farm-house or 
mansion-house, (for, from its size and appearance, it 
might have been the one or the other,) was a large but 
low building, and the walls of the out-houses were suffi- 
ciently strong to resist any band of casual depredators. 
There was nothing, however, which could withstand a 
more powerful force ; for, in a country laid waste by war, 
the farmer was then, as now, obliged to take his chance 
of the great evils attendant upon that state of things ; and 
his condition, never a very eligible one, was rendered con- 
siderably worse by the insecurity attending it. About 
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half a mile farther was seen a Gothic building of very 
small' extent, having a half dismantled chapel, which the 
minstrel pronounced to be the Abbey of Saint Bride. 
•* The place,*' he saW, " I understand, is allowed to sub- 
sist, as two or three old monks and as many nuns, whom 
it contains, are permitted by the English to serve God 
there, and sometimes to give relief to Scottish travellers ; 
and who have accordingly taken assurance with Sir John 
de Walton, and accepted as their superior a churchman 
on whom he thinks he can depend. But if these guests 
-happen to reveal any secrets, they are, by some means or 
other, believed to fly towards the English governor ; and 
therefore, unless your ladyship's commands be positive, I 
think we had best not trust ourselves to their hospitality.'* 

"Of a surety, no," said the lady, **if thou canst pro- 
vide me with lodgings where we shall have more prudent 
hosts." . 

At this moment, two human forms were seen to ap- 
proach the farm-house in a different direction from the 
travellers, and speaking so high, in a tone apparently of 
dispute, that the minstrel and his companion could distin- 
^ish their voices though the distance was considerable. 
Having screened his eyes with his hand for some minutes, 
Bertram at length exclaimed, " By our Lady, it is my 
old friend, Tom Dickson, sure enongh ! — What can make 
him in such bad humour with the lad, who, I think, may 
be the little wild boy, his son Charles, who used to run 
about and plait rushes some twenty years ago ? It is 
lucky, however, we have found our friends astir ; for I 
warrant, Tom hath a hearty piece of beef in the pot ere 
he goes to bed, and he must have changed his wont if an 
old friend hath not his share ; and who knows, had we 
i later, at what hour they may now find it convenie^ 
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to drop latch and draw bolt bo near a hostile garrisoa ; 
for if we call things by their right names, each is the 
proper term for an English garrison in the castle of a 
Scottish nobleman." 

" Foolish man," answered the lady, " thou judgest of 
Sir John de Walton as thou wouldst of some rude boor, 
to whom the opportunity of doing what he wills is a 
temptation and license to exercise cruelty and oppression. 
Now, I could plight you my word, that, setting apart the 
quarrel of the kingdoms, which, of course, will be fought 
out in fair battles on both sides, you will find that Eng- 
lish and Scottish, within this domain, and within the reach 
of Sir John de Walton's influence, live together as that 
same flock of sheep and goats do with the shepherd's dog ; 
a foe from whom they fly upon certain occasions, but 
around whom they nevertheless eagerly gather for pro- 
tection should a wolf happen to show himself." . 

" It is not to your ladyship," answered Bertram, " that 
I should venture to state my opinion of such matters; 
but the young knight, when he is sheathed in armour, is 
a difl*erent being from him who feasts in halls among 
press of ladies ; and he that feeds by another man's fire- 
side, and when his landlord, of all men in the world, 
chances to be the Black Douglas, has reason to keep his 
eyes about him as he makes his meal : — but it were better 
I looked afler our own evening refreshment, than that I 
stood here gaping and talking about other folk's matters."* 
So saying, he called out in a thundering tone of voice. 
** Dickson ! — what ho, Thomas Dickson ! — will you not 
acknowledge an old friend who is much disposed to trust 
his supper and night's lodging to your hospitality ? " 

The Scotchman, attracted by the call, looked first along 
the banks of the river, then upwards to the bare side of 
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the hill, and at length cast his eyes upon the two figures 
who were descending from it. 

As if he felt the night colder while he advanced from 
the more sheltered part of the valley to meet them, the 
Douglas Dale farmer wrapped closer around him the 
gray plaid, which, from an early period, has heen used by 
the shepherds of the south of Scotland, and the appear- 
ance of which gives k romantic air to the peasantry and 
middle classes; and which, although less brilliant and 
gaudy in its colours, is as picturesque in its arrangement 
as the more military tartan mantle of the Highlands. 
When they approached near to each other, the lady might 
observe that this friend of her guide was a stout athletic 
man, somewhat past the middle of life, and already 
showing marks of the approach, but none of the infirm- 
ities, of age, upon a countenance which had been ex- 
posed to many a storm. Sharp eyes, too, and a quick 
observation, exhibited signs of vigilance, acquired by one 
who had lived long in a country where he had constant 
occasion for looking around him, with caution. His 
features were still swollen with displeasure; and the 
handsome young man who attended him seemed to be 
discontented, like one who had undergone no gentle 
marks of his father's indignation, and who, from the 
sullen expression which mingled with an appearance of 
shame on his countenance, seemed at once affected by 
anger and remorse. 

"Do you not remember me, old friend?" said Bertram, 
as they approached within a distance for communing ; " or 
have the twenty years which have marched over us since 
we met, carried along with them all remembrance of 
Bertram, the English minstrel ? " 

"In troth," answered the Scot, "it is not for want of 
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plenty of your countrymen to keep you in my remem 
brance, and I have hardly heard one of them so much ai 
whistle 

* Hey, now the day dawns/ 

but it has recalled some note of your blythe rebeck ; and 
yet such animals are we, that I had forgot the mien of 
my old friend, and scarcely knew him at a distance. But 
we have had trouble lately ; there are a thousand of your 
countrymen that keep garrison in the Perilous Castle of 
Douglas, yonder, as well as in other places through the 
vale, and that is but a woful sight for a true Scotchman — 
even my own poor house has not escaped the dignity of a 
garrison of a man-at-arms, besides two or three archer 
knaves, and one or two slips of mischievous boys called 
pages, and so forth, who will not let a man say, ' this is 
my own,' by his own fireside. Do not, therefore, think 
hardly of me, old comrade, if I show you a welcome 
something colder than you might expect from a friend of 
other days; for, by Saint Bride of Douglas, I have 
scarcely any thing left to which I can say welcome." 

" Small welcome will serve," said Bertram. " My son, 
make thy reverence to thy father's old fiiend. Augustine 
is learning my joyous trade, but he will need some prac- 
tice ere he can endure its fatigues. If you could give 
him some little matter of food, and a quiet bed for the 
night, there's no fear but that we shall both do well 
enough ; for I dare say when you travel with my friend 
Charles there, — if that tall youth chance to be my old 
acquaintance Charles, — ^}'^ou will find yourself accommo^ 
dated when his wants are once well provided for." 

" Nay, the foul fiend take me if I do," answered the 
Scottish husbandman. <' I know not what the lads of 
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diis day are made of — ^not of the same clay as their 
fathers, to be sure — not sprung from the heather, which 
fears neither wind nor -rain, but from some delicate plant 
of a foreign country, which will not thrive unless it be 
nourished under glass, with a murrain to it The good 
Lord of Douglas — I have been his henchman, and can 
vouch for it— did not in his pagehood desire such food 
and lodging as, in the present day, will hardly satisfy 
such a lad as your friend Charles." 

" Nay," said Bertram, " it is not that my Augustine ia 
over nice ; but, for other reasons, I must request of you a 
bed to himself; he hath of late been unwell." 

"Ay, I understand," said Dickson, " your son hath had a 
touch of that illness which terminates so frequently in the 
black death you English folk die of? We hear much of 
the havoc it has made to the southward. Comes it hither- 
ward?" 

Bertram nodded. 

'' Well, my father's house," continued the farmer, " hath 
more rooms than one, and your son shall have one well- 
aired and comfortable ; and for supper, ye shall have a 
part of what is prepared for your countrymen, though I 
would rather have their room than their company. Since 
I am bound to fe^d a score of them, they will not dispute 
the claim of such a skilful minstrel as thou art to a night's 
hospitality. I am ashamed to say that I must do their 
bidding even in my own house. Well-a-day, if my good 
lord were in possession of his own, I have heart and hand 
enough to turn the whole of them out of my house, like-— 
like" 

"To speak plainly," said Bertram, "like a southrou 
strolling gang from Redesdale, whom I have seen you 
fling out of your house like a litter of blind puppies, when 
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not one of them looked behind to see who, had done him 
the courtesy until he was half-way to Caimtable." 

"Ay," answered the Scotchman, drawing himself ip at 
least six inches taller than before ; " then I had a house 
of my own, and a cause and an arm to keep it Now I 
am — what signifies it what I am? — the noblest lord in 
Scotland is little better." 

"Truly, friend,** said Bertnun, "now you view this 
matter in a rational light I dp not say that the wisest, 
the richest, or the strongest man in this world has any 
right to tyrannize over his neighbour, because he is the 
more ^eak, ignorant, and the poorer ; but yet if he does 
enter into such a controversy, he must submit to t^e 
course of nature, and that will always give the advantage 
in the tide of battle to wealth, strength, and health." 

" With permission, however,** answered Dickson, " the 
weaker ^party, if he use his faculties to the utmost, may, 
in the long run, obtain revenge upon the author of his 
sufferings, which would be at the least compensation for 
his temporary submission ; and he acts simply as a maB, 
and most foolishly as a Scotchman, whether he sustain 
these wrongs with the insensibility of an idiot, or whether 
he endeavour to revenge them before Heaven's appointed 
time has arrived.-^But if I talk thus, I shall scare you, 
as I have scared some of your countrymen, from accept- 
ing a meal of meat, and a nigl\('s lodging, in a house 
where you might be called with the morning to a bloody 
settlement of a national quarrel." 

" Never mind," said Bertram, " we have been knoi^vn 
to each other of old ; and I am no more afraid of meeting 
unkindness in your house, than you expect me to come 
here for the purpose of adding to the injuries of which 
you complain." 
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"So be it," said Dickson; "and you, my old friend, 
are as welcome to my abode as When it never held any 
guest, save of my own inviting. — And you, my young 
fiiend, Master Augustine, shall be looked after as well as 
if you came with a gay brow and a light cheek, such as 
best becomes the gay science.** 

" But wherefore, may I ask," said Bertram, " so much 
displeased but now at my young friend Charles ? " 

The youth answered before his father had time to 
speak. " My father, good sir, may put what show upon 
it he will, but shrewd and wise men wax weak in the 
brain in these troublous times. He saw two or three 
wolves seizc^upon three of our choicest wethers ; and be- 
cause I shouted to give the alarm to the English garrison, 
he was angry as if he could have murdered me — just for 
Saving the sheep from the jaws that would have devoured 
them." 

" This is a strange account of thee, old friend," said 
Bertram. " Dost thou connive with the wolves in robbing 
thme own fold?" 

"Why, let it pass if thou lovest me," answered the 
countryman ; " Charles could tell thee something nearer 
the truth if he had a mind ; but for the present let it 
pass." 

The minstrel, perceiving that the Scotchman was fret- 
ted and embarrassed«with the subject, pressed it no 
farther. 

At this moment, in crossing the threshold of Thomas 
Dickson's house, they were greeted with sounds from two 
English soldiers within. " Quiet, Anthony," said one 
voice, — ^^ quiet, man ! — ^for the sake of common sense, if 
not common manners ; — Robin Hood himself never sat 
down to his board ere the rp^st was ready." 

VOL. XLIX. 19 
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" Ready ! " quoth another roagh voice ; " it is roasting 
to rags, and small had been the knave Dickson's share^ 
even of these rags, had it not been the express orders of 
the worshipful Sir John de Walton, that the soldiers who 
lie at outposts should afford to the inmates such provisions 
as are not necessary for their own subsistence." 

** Hush, Anthony — hush, for shame ! " replied his fel- 
low-soldier, "if ever I heard our host's. step, I heard it 
this instant ; so give over thy grumbling, since our ci^ 
tain, as we all know, hath prohibited, under strict penal- 
ties, all quarrels between, his followers and the people of 
the country." 

" I am sure," replied Anthony, " that I have ministered 
occasion to none ; but I would I were equally certain of 
the good meaning of thb sullen-browed Thomas Dickson 
towards the English soldiers, for I seldom go to bed in 
this dungeon of a house, but I expect my throat will gape 
as wide as a thirsty oyster before I awaken. Here he 
comes, however," added Anthony, sinking his sharp tones 
as he spoke ; " and I hope to be excommunicated if he 
has not brought with him that mad animal, his son 
Charles, and two other strangers, hungry enough, FU be 
sworn, to eat up the whole supper, if they do us no other 
injury." • 

'♦ Shame of thyself, Anthony," repeated his comrade ; 
" a good archer thou as ever wore Kendal green, and yet 
affect to be frightened for two tired travellers, and alarmed 
for the inroad their hunger may make on the night's meal. 
There are four or five of us here — we have our bows and 
our bills within reach, and scorn to be chased from our 
supper, or cheated out oFour share of it by a dozen Scotch- 
men, whether stationary or strollers. How say'st thou?" 
he added, turning to Dickson — ^^ Hqw say ye, quarter- 
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master?* it is no secret, that by the directions given to ouf 
post, we must inquire into the occupations of such guests 
as you may receive besides ourselves, your unwilling in- 
mates ; you are as ready for supper, I warrant, as supper 
is for you, and I will only delay you and my friend An- 
thony, who becomes dreadfully impatient, until you an** 
swer two or three questions which you wot of." 

" Bend-the-Bow," answered Dickson, " thou art a civil 
fellow ; and although it is something hard to be constrained 
to give an account of one's friends, because they chance 
to quarter in one's own house for a night or two, yet I 
must submit to the times, and make no vain opposition. 
Tou may mark down in your breviary there, that upon 
the fourteenth day before Palm Sunday, Thomas Dickson 
brought to his house of Hazelside, in which you hold gar- 
rison, by orders from the English governor. Sir John de 
Walton, two strangers, to whom the said Thomas Dickson 
had promised refreshment, and a bed for the evening, if 
k be lawful at this time and place." 

*' But what are they, these strangers ? " said Anthony 
Bomewhat sharply. 

"A fine world the while," murmured Thomas Dickson, 
^'that an honest man should be forced to answer the 
questions of every paltry companion ! "-^-But he mitigated 
his voice and proceeded. " The eldest of my guests is' 
Bertram, an ancient English minstrel, who is bound on 
his own errand to the Castle of Douglas, and will com- 
municate what he has to say of news to Sir John de 
Walton himself. I have known him for twenty years, 
and never heard any thing of him save that he was good 
man and true. The younger stranger is his son, a lad re- 
covering from the English disorder, which has been raging 
Car and wide in Westmoreland and Cumberland." 
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^ Tell me," said Bend-the-Bow, * this same Bertram, 
was he not about a year since in the service of some 
noble ladj in our own country ? " 

** I have heard so," answered Dickson. 

" We shall, in that case, I think, incur little danger/' 
replied Bend-the-Bow, " by allowing this old man and his 
son to proceed on their journey to the castle." 

"You are my elder and my better," answered An- 
thony ; " but I may remind you that it is not so clearly 
our duty to gir^ free passage, into a garrison of a thou- 
sand men of all ranks, to a youth who has been so lately 
attacked by a contagious disorder ; and I question if our 
commander would not rather hear that the Black Doug- 
las, with a hundred devils as black as himself, since such 
is his colour, had taken possession of the outpost of 
Hazelside with sword and battle-axe, than that one per- 
son suffering under this fell sickness had entered peace- 
ably, and by the opened wicket of the castle." 

" There is something in what thou sayest, Anthony,** 
replied his comrade ; " and considering that our governor, 
since he has undertaken the troublesome job of keeping 
a castle which is esteemed so much more dangerous than 
any other within . Scotland, has become one of the most 
cautious and jealous men in the world, we had better, I 
think, inform him of the circumstance, and take hid com- 
mands how the stripling is to be dealt with." 

" Content am I," said the archer ; " and, first, methinks, 
I would just, in order to show that we know wliat belongs 
to such a case, ask the stripling a few questions, as how 
long he has been ill, by what physicians he has been at- 
tended, when he was cured, and how his cure is certified, 
&c" 

" True, brother," said Bend-the-Bow. *< Thou hearest, 



CASTLE DANGEROUS. 29d 

minstrel, we would ask thy son some questions — What 
has become of him ? — he was in this apartment- but now." 

" So please you," answered Bertram, " he did but pass 
through the apartment. Mr. Thomas Dickson, at my 
entreaty, as well as in respectful reverence to your hon- 
our's health, carried him through the room without tarri- 
ance, judging his own bed-chamber the fittest place for a 
young man recovering from a severe illness, mid after a 
day of no small fatigue." 

" Well," answered the elder archer, " though it is un- 
common for men who, like us, live by bow-string and 
quiver, to meddle with interrogations and examinations; 
yet, as the case stands, w^ must make some inquiries of 
your son, ere we permit him to set forth to the Castle of, 
Douglas, where you say his errand leads him." 

" Rather my errand, noble sir," said the minstrel, " than 
that of the young man himself." 

" If such be the case," answered Bend-the-Bow, f* we 
may sufficiently do our duty by sending yourself, with the 
first gray light of dawn, to the castle, and letting your son 
remain in bed, which I warrant is the fittest place for him, 
until we shall receive Sir John de Walton's commands 
whether he is to be brought onward or not." 

" And we may as well," said Anthony, " since we are. 
to have this man's company at supper, make him ac- 
quainted with the rules of the out garrison stationed here 
for the time." So saying, he pulled a scroll from his 
leathern pouch, and said, " Minstrel, canst thou read?" 

" It becomes my calling," said the minstrel. 

" It has nothing to do with mine, though," answered tL i 
archer, "and therefore do thou read these regulations 
aloud ; for since I do not comprehend these characters hj 
sight, I lose no chance of having then read over to me 
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as often as I can, that I may fix their sense m mj mem* 
ory. So beware that thou readest the words letter for 
letter as they are set down ; for thoa dost so at thy peril, 
Sir Minstrel, if thou readest not like a true roan.'' 

"Oil my minstrel word,** said Bertram, and began to 
read excessively slow ; for he wished to gain a little time 
for consideration, which he foresaw would be necessary to 
prevent his being separated from his mistress, which was 
likely to occasion her much anxiety and distress. He 
therefore began thus : — '^ ' Outpost at Hazelside, the 
steading of Goodman Thomas Dickson' — Ay, Thomas, 
and is thy house so called ? " 

" It is the ancient name of the steading," said the Scot, 
" being surrounded by a hazel-shaw, or thicket" 

" Hold your chattering tongue, minstrel," said Anthony, 
* and proceed, as you value that or your ears, which yoa 
seem disposed to make less use of." 

** * His garrison,' " proceeded the minstrel, reading, 
** consists of a lance, with its furniture.* What, then, a 
lance, in other words, a belted knight, commands this 
party?" 

** T^s no concern of thine," said the archer. 

" But it is," answered the minstrel ; ** we have a right 
to be examined by the highest person in presence." 

"I will show thee, thou rascal," said the archer, start-, 
ing up> " that I am lance enough for thee to reply to, and 
I will break thy head if thou say'st a word more." 

** Take care, brother Anthony," said his comrade, 
"we are to use travellers courteously — ^and, with your 
leave, those travellers best who come from our native 
land." 

** It is even so stated here," said the minstrel, and he 
proceeded to read : — " * The watch at this outpost of Ha- 
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zelside * shall stop and examine all travellers passing by 
the said station, suffering such to pass onward to the town 
of Douglas or to Douglas Castle, always interrogating 
them with civility, and detaining and turning them back 
if there arise matter of suspicion ; but conducting them- 
selves in all matters civilly and courteously to the people 
of the country, and to those who travel in it.' You see, 
most excellent and valiant archer," added the commenta- 
tor Bertram, " that courtesy and civility are, above all, 
recommended to your worship in your conduct towards 
the inhabitants, and those passengers who, like us, may 
chance to fall under your rules in such matters." 

"I am not to be told at this time of day," said the 
archer, "-how to conduct myself in the discharge of my 
duties. Let me advise you, Sir Minstrel, to be frank and 
open in your answers to our inquiries, and you shall have 
no reason io complain." 

" I nope at all events," said the minstrel, " to have your 
favour for my son, who is a delicate stripling, and not ac- 
customed to play his part among the crew which inhabit 
thjs wild world." 

" Well," continued the elder and more civil of the two 
archers, " if thy son be a novice in this terrestrial naviga- 
tion, I warrant that thou, my friend, from thy look and 
manner of speech, hast enough of skill to use thy com- 
pass. To comfort thee, although thou must thyself an- 
swer the questions of our governor or deputy-governor, 

* [Hazelside Place, the fief granted to Thomas Dickson by William 
the Hardy, seventh Lord Douglas, is still pointed out about two miles 
to. the soutlfwest of the Castle Dangerous. Dickson was sixty years 
of age at the time when Lord James firat appeared in Douglasdale. 
His heirs kept possession of the fief for centuries ; and some respect- 
able gentlemen's families in Lanarkshire still trace themselves to this 
Ancestor. — From Notes by Mr. Haddow.] 
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in order that he may see there is do offence m thee, I 
think there may he permission granted for thj son's resid« 
ing here in the convent hard by, (where the nuns, by the 
way, are as old as the monks, and have nearly as long 
beards, so thou may'st be easy about thy son's morals,) 
until thou hast done thy business at Douglas Castle, and 
art ready to resume thy journey." 

" If such permission," said the minstrel, " can be ob- 
tained, I should be better pleased to leave him at the 
abbey, and go myself, in the first place, to take the direc- 
tions of your commanding officer." 

" Certainly," answered the archer, " that will be the 
safest and best way ; and with a piece or two of money, 
thou may'st secure the protection of the abbot"^ 

" Thou say'st well," answered the minstrel ; " I have 
known life, 1 have known every stile, gap, pathway, and 
* pass of this wilderness of ours for some thirty years ; and 
he that cannot steer his course fairly through it like an 
able seaman, after having served such an apprenticeship, 
can hardly ever be taught, were a century to be given 
him to learn it in." 

'^ Since thou art so expert a mariner," answered the 
archer Anthony, " thou hast, I warrant me, met in thy 
wanderings a potation called a morning's draught, whidi 
they who are conducted by others, where they themselves 
lack experience, are used to bestow upon those who un- 
dertake the task of guide upon such an occasion ? " 

" I understand you, sir," quoth the minstrel ; " and 
although money, or drink-geld, as the Flemii^g calls it, is 
rather a scarce commodity in the purse of one of my call- 
ing, yet according to my feeble ability, thou shalt have no 
cause to complain that thine eyes or those of thy com- 
rades have been damaged by a Scottish mist, while we 
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can find an English coin to pay for the good liquor which 
would wash them dear." 

" Content," said the archer ; " we now understand each 
other ; and if difficulties arise on the road, thou shalt not 
want the countenance of Anthony to sail triumphantly 
through them. But thou hadsi better let thy son know 
soon of the early visit to the abbot to-morrow, for thou 
may'st guess that we cannot and dare not delay our de- 
parture for the convent a minute after the eastern' sky is 
ruddy; and, with other infirmities, young men often are 
prone to laziness and a love of ease." 

" Thou shalt have no reason to think so," answered the 
minstrel ; " not the lark himself, when waked by the first 
ray peeping over the black doud, springs more lightly to 
the sky, than will my Augustine answer the same bril- 
liant summons. And now we understand each other, I 
would only further pray you to forbear light talk while" 
my son is in your company, — ^a boy of innocent life, and 
timid in conversation." 

"Nay, jolly minstrel," said the elder archer, "thou 
givest us here too gross an example of Satan reproving 
sin. If thou hast followed thy craft for twenty years, as 
thou pretendest, thy son, having kept thee company since 
childhood, must by this time be fit to open a school to 
teach even devils the practice of the seven deadly sins, of 
which none know the theory if those of the gay sciertce 
are lacking." 

" Truly, comrade, thou speakest well," answered Ber- 
tram, " and I acknowledge that we minstrels are too much 
to blame in this matter. Nevertheless, in good sooth, the 
fault is not one of which 1 myself am particularly guilty ; 
on the contrary, I think that he who would wish to have 
his own hair honoured when time has strewed it with 
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silver, should so rein his mirth when in the presence of 
the young, as may show in what respect he holds inno- 
cence. I will, therefore, with your permission, speak a 
word to Augustine, that to-morrow we must be on foot 
early." 

" Do so, my friend,*' said the English soldier; "and do 
the same the more speedily that our poor supper is still 
awaiting until thou art ready to partake of it" 

" To which, I promise thee," said Bertram, " I am dis- 
posed to entertain no delay." 

"Follow me then," said Dickson, "and I will show 
thee where this young bird of thine Rasliis nest** 

Their host accordingly tripped up the wooden stair, 
and tapped at a door, which he thus indicated was that of 
his younger guest. 

"Your father," continued he, as the door opened, 
" would speak with you, Master Augustine." 

" Excuse me, my host," answered Augustine, " tbe 
truth is, that this room being directly above your eating- 
chamber, and the flooring not in the best possible repair, 
I have been compelled to the unhandsome practice of 
eavesdropping, and not a word has escaped me that 
passed concerning my proposed residence at the abbey, 
our journey to-morrow, and the somewhat early hour at 
which I must shake off sloth, and, according to thy ex- 
pression, fly down from the roost." 

"And how dost thou relish," said Dickson, " being left 
with the Abbot of Saint Bride's little flock here." 

" Why, well," said the youth, " if the abbot is a man of 
respectability becoming his vocation, and not one of those 
swaggering churchmen, who stretch out the sword, and 
bear themselves like rank soldiers in these troubfous 
times." 
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^ For that, young master,** said Dickson, " if you let 
him put his hand deep enough into your purse, he will 
hardly quarrel with any thing." 

" Then I will leave him to my father," replied Augus- 
tine, " who will not grudge him any thing he asks in 
reason." 

" In that case," replied the Scotchman, " you may trust 
to our abbot for good accommodation — ^and so both sides 
are pleased." 

" It is well, my son," said Bertram, who now joined in 
the conversation; "and that thou mayest be ready for 
thy early travelling, I shall presently get our host to send 
thee some food, after partaking of which thou shouldst 
go to feed and sleep off the fatigue of ^o-day, since to- 
morrow will bring work for itself." 

"And as for thy engagement to these honest archers/* 
answered Augustine, " I hope you will be able to do what 
will give pleasure to our guides, if they are disposed to 
be civil and true men." 

" God bless thee, my child ! " answered Bertram ; 
" thou knowest already what would drag after thy beck 
all the English archers that were ever on this side of the 
Solway. There is no fear of a gray goose shaft, if you 
sing a riveiUez like to that which chimed even now from 
that silken nest of dainty young goldfinches." 

"Hold me as in readiness, then," said the seeming 
youth, "when you depart to-morrow morning. I am 
within hearing, I suppose, of the bells of Saint Bride's 
chapel, and have no fear, through my sloth, of keeping 
you or your company waiting." 

" Good-night, and Grod bless thee, m^ child ! " again 
said the minstrel; "remember that your father sleeps 
not far distant, and on the slightest alam^ will not fail to 
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be with jou. I Deed scarce bid,tliee reoommeDd tfajrsel^ 
meantime, to the great Being, who is the friend and father 
of us all." 

The pilgrim thanked his supposed father for his eyen- 
ing blessing, and the visitors withdrew without farther 
speech at the time, leaving the young ladj to those en- 
grossing fears, which the noveltj of her situation, and the 
native delicacy of her sex being considered, naturally 
thronged upon her. 

The tramp of a horse's foot was not long afler heard at 
the house of Hazelside, and the rider was welcomed by 
its garrison with marks of respect. Bertram understood so 
much as to discover from the conversation of the warders 
that this late arrival was Aymer de Valence, the knight 
who commanded the little party, and to the furniture of 
whose lance, as it was technically called, belonged the 
archers with whom we have already been acquainted, a 
man-at-arms or two, a certain proportion of pages or 
grooms, and, in short, the command and guidance of the 
garrison at Thomas Didsison's, while in rank he was dep- 
uty governor of Douglas Castle. 

To prevent all suspicion respecting himself and hia 
companion, as well as the risk of the latter being dis- 
turbed, the minstrel thought it proper to present himself 
to the inspection of this knight, the great authority of the 
little place. He found him with as little scruple as the 
archers heretofore, making a supper of the relics of the 
roast beef. 

Before this young knight Bertram underwent an ex- 
amination, while an old soldier took down in writing such 
items of information as the examinate thought proper to 
express in his replies, both with regard to the minutise 
of hb present journey, his business at Castle Douglas, 
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and his route when that business should be accomplished ; 
a much more minute examination, in a word, than he had 
hitherto undergone by the archers, or perhaps than was 
quite agreeable to him, being encumbered with at least 
the knowledge of one secret, whatever more. Not that 
this new examinator had any thing stern or severe in his 
looks or his questions. As to the first, he was mild, 
gentle, and " meek as a maid," and possessed exactly of 
the courteous manners ascribed by our father Chaucer to 
the pattern of chivalry whom he describes upon his pil- 
grimage to Canterbury. But with all his gentleness, De 
Valence showed a great degree of acuteness and accuracy 
in his queries ; and well pleased was Bertram that the 
young knight did not insist upon seeing his supposed son, 
although even in that case his ready wit had resolved, 
like a seaman in a tempest, to sacrifice one part to pre- 
serve the rest. He was not, however, driven to this ex- 
tremity, being treated by Sir Aymer with that degree of 
courtesy, which in that age men of song were in general 
thought entitled to. The knight kindly and liberally con- 
sented to the lad's remaining in the convent, as a fit and 
quiet residence for a stripling and an invalid, until Sir 
John de Walton should express his pleasure on the sub- 
ject ; and Sir Aymer consented to this arrangement the 
more willingly, as it averted all possible danger of bring- 
ing disease into the English garrison. 

By the young knight's order, all in Dickson's house 
were dispatched earlier to rest than usual ; the matin bell 
of the neighbouring chapel being the signal for their as- 
sembly by daybreak. They rendezvoused accordingly, 
and proceeded to Saint Bride's where they heard mass^ 
after which an interview took place between the abbot 
Jerome and the Minstrel, in which the former undertook, 
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with tlie permission of De Valence, to receive Augustine 
into his abbey as a guest for a few days, less or more, 
and for which Bertram promised an acknowledgment in 
name of alms, which was amply satisfactory. 

" So be it," said Bertram, taking leave of his supposed 
son ; " rely on it I will not tarry a day longer at Douglas 
Castle than shall suffice for transacting my business there, 
which is to look after the old books you wot of, and I will 
speedily return for thee to the Abbey of Saitit Bride, to 
resume in company our journey homeward." 

" O father," replied the youth, with a smile, " I fear, 
if you get among romances and chronioles, you will be so 
earnest in your researches, that you will forget poor 
Augustine and his concerns." 

" Never fear me, Augustine," said the old ma«, making 
the motion of throwing a kiss towards the boy ; " thou art 
good and virtuous, and Heaven will not neglect thee, 
were thy father unnatural enough to do so. Believe me, 
all the old songs since Merlin's day shall not make me 
forget thee." 

Thus they separated, the minstrel, with the English 
knight and his retinue, to move towards the castle, and 
the youth in dutiful attendance on the venerable abbot, 
who was delighted to find that his guest's thoughts turned 
rather upon spiritual things than on the morning repast, 
of the approach of which he could not help being himself 
gensible. 
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CHAP.TER III. 

This night, metbinks, is but tbe daylight sick, 
It looks A little paler; *tis a day 
Such as tbe day is when the sun is hid. 
* MxaeHlNT OF Tiniob. 

To facilitate the progress of the party on its way to 
Douglas Castle, the Knight of Valence oflTered the min- 
strel the convenience of a horse, which the fatigues of 
yesterday made him gladly accept. Any one acquainted 
with equestrian exercise, is aware that no means of re- 
freshment carries away the sense of fatigue from over- 
walking so easily, as the exchange to riding, which calls 
into play another set of muscles, and leaves those which 
have been over-exerted an opportunity of resting through 
change of motion, more completely than they could in 
absolute repose. Sir Aymer de Valence was sheathed in 
armour, and mounted on his charger ; two of the archers, 
a groom of mean rank, and a squire, who looked in his 
day for the honour of knighthood, completed the detach- 
ment, which seemed so disposed as to secure the minstrel 
from escape, and to protect him against violence. " Not," 
said the young knight, addressing himself to Bertram, 
" that there is usually danger in travelling in this country 
any more than in the most quiet districts of England ; 
but some • disturbances, as you may have learnt, have 
broken out here within this last year, and have caused 
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the garrison of Castle Douglas to maintain a stricter 
watch. But let us move on, for the complexion of the 
day is congenial with the original derivation of the name 
of the country, and the description of the chiefs to whom 
it belonged — ShoUo Dhu Glau — (see yon dark ^mj man,) 
and dark gray will our route prove this morning, though 
by good luck it is not long." 

The morning was indeed what the original Gaelic words 
implied, a drizzly, dark, moist day ; the mist had settled 
upon the hills, and unrolled itself upon brook, glade, and 
tarn, and the spring breeze was not powerful enough to raise 
the veil, though, from the wild sounds which were heard 
occasionally on the ridges, and through the glens, it might 
be supposed to wail at a sense of its own inability. The 
route of the travellers was directed by the course which 
the river had ploughed for itself down the valley, the 
banks of which bore in general that dark gray livery 
which Sir Aymer de Valence had intimated to be the 
prevalent tint of the country. Some ineffectual struggles 
of the sun shot a ray here and there to salute the peaks 
of the hills ; yet these were unable to surmount the dul- 
ness of a March morning, and, at so early an hour, pro- 
duced a variety of shades, rather than a gleam of bright- 
ness upon the eastern horizon. The view was monoto- 
nous and depressing, and apparently the good knight 
Aymer sought some amusement in occasional talk with 
Bertram, who, as was usual with his crail, possessed a 
fund of knowledge, and a power of conversation, well 
suited to pass away a dull morning. The minstrel, well 
pleased to pick up such information as he might be able 
concerning the present state of the country, embraced 
every opportunity of sustaining the dialogue. 

" I would speak with you. Sir Minstrel," said the young 
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knight. " If thou dost not find the air of this morning 
too harsh for thine organs, heartily do I wish thou wouldst 
fairly tell ine what can have induced thee, being, as thou 
seemest, a man of sense, to thrust thyself into a wild 
country like this, at such a time. — And you, my masters,'* 
addressing the archers and the rest of the party, "me- 
thinks it would be as fitting and seeming if you reined 
back your steeds for a horse's length or so, since I appre- 
hend you can travel on your way without the pastime of 
minstrelsy." The bowmen took the hint, and fell back, 
but, as was expressed by their grumbling observations, 
by no means pleased that there seemed little chance of 
their overhearing what conversation should pass between 
the young knight and the minstrel, which proceeded as 
follows : — 

" I am, then, to understand, good minstrel," said the 
knight, " that you, who have in your time borne arms, and 
even followed Saint George's red-cross banner to the Holy 
Sepulchre, are so little tired of the dagger attending our 
profession, that you feel yourself attracted unnecessarily 
to regions where the sword, for ever loose in its scabbard, 
is ready to start on the slightest provocation ? " 

"It would be hard," replied the -minstrel bluntly, "to 
answer such a question in the affirmative ; and yet, when 
you consider how nearly allied is his profession who cele- 
brates deeds of arms with that of the knight who performs 
them, your honour, I think, will hold it advisable that a 
minstrel desirous of doing his devoir, should, like a young 
knight, seek the truth of adventures where it is to be 
found, and rather visit countries where the knowledge is 
preserved of high and noble deeds, than those lazy and 
quiet realms, in which men live indolently, and die igno- 
' bly in peace, or by sentence of law. . You yourself, sir, 

VOL. xux. 20 
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and those, like yoa, who hold life cheap in respect of glory, 
guide your course through this world on the very same 
principle which brings your poor rhyming servant Bertram 
from a far province of merry England, to this dark coun- 
try of rugged Scotland called Douglas Dale. You long 
to see adventures worthy of notice, and I (under favour 
for naming us two in the same breath) seek a scanty and 
precarious, but not a dishonourable living, by preparing 
for immortality, as well as I can, the particulars of such 
exploits, especially the names of those who were the 
heroes of these actions. Each, therefore, labours in his 
vocation ; nor can the one be justly wondered at more 
than the other, seeing that if there be any difference in 
the degrees of danger to which both the hero and the poet 
are exposed, the courage, strength, arms, and address of 
the valiant knight, render it safer for him to venture into 
scenes of peril, than for the poor man of rhyme." 

" You say well," answered the warrior ; " and although 
it is something of novelty to me to hear your craft repre- 
sented as upon a level with my own mode of life, yet 
shame were it to say that the minstrel who toils so much 
to keep in memory the feats of gallant knights should not 
himself prefer fame to existence, and a single achieve- 
ment of valour to a whole, age without a name, or to 
affirm that he follows a mean and unworthy profession." 

** Your worship will then acknowledge," said the min- 
strel, " that it is a legitimate object in such as myself, 
who, simple as I am, have taken my regular degrees 
among the professors of the gay science at the capital 
town of Aigues-Mortes, to struggle forward into this 
northern district, where I am well assured many things 
have happened which have been adapted to the harp by . 
minstrels of great fame in ancient days, and have become 
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the subject of lays which lie deposited in the library of 
Castle Douglas, where, unless copied over by some one 
who understands the old British characters and language, 
they must, with whatever they may contain, whether of 
entertainment or edification, be speedily lost to posterity. 
If these hidden treasures were preserved and recorded 
by the minstrel art of my poor self and others, it might 
be held well to compensate for the risk of a chance blow 
of a broadsword, or the sweep of a brown bill, received 
while I am engaged in collecting them ; and I were un- 
•worthy of the name of a man, much more of an inventor 
or finder,* should I weigh the loss of life, a commodity 
always so uncertain, against the chance of that immor- 
tality which will survive in my lay after my broken voice 
and shivered harp shall no longer be able either to express 
tune or accompany tale." 

" Certainly," said Sir Aymer, " hs^^ing a heart to feel 
such a motive, you have an undoubted right to express it ; 
nor should I have been in any degree disposed to question 
it had I found many minstrels prepared, like yourself, to 
prefer renown even to life itself, which most men think 
of greatly more consequence." 

" There are, indeed, noble sir," replied Bertram, " min- 
strels, and, with your reverence, even belted knights 
themselves, who do not sufficiently value that renown 
which is acquired at the risk of life. To such ignoble 
men we must leave their own reward — let us aban- 
don to them earth, and the things of earth, since they 

* The name of Maker stands for Poet (with the original sense of 
which word it exactly corresponds) in the old Scottish language. 
That of Trowoeur or Troubadour — Finder, in short — has a similar 
meaning, and almost in every country the poetical tribes have been 
graced with the same epithets, inferring the property of those who 
employ invention or creation. 
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cannot aspire to that glory which is tb« best reward of 
others." 

The minstrel uttered these last words with such entha 
siasm, that the knight drew his hridle, and stood fnmting 
Bertram, with his countenance kindling at the same theme, 
on which, afler a short silence, he expressed himself with 
a like vivacity. 

'* Well fare thy heart, gay companion ! I am happy to 
see there is still so much enthusiasm surviving in the 
world. Thou hast fairly won the minstrel groat ; and if I 
do not pay it in conformity to my sense of thy merit, it 
shall he the fault of dame Fortune, who has graced my 
labours in these Scottish wars with the niggard pay of 
Scottish money. A gold piece or two there must be 
remaining of the ransom of one French knight, whom 
chance threw into my hands, and that, my friend, shall 
surely be thine own ; and hai'k thee, I, Aymer de Valence, 
who now speak to thee, am bom of the noble House of - 
Pembroke ; and though now landless, shall, by the grace 
of Our Lady, have in time a fitting establishment, 
wherein I will find room for a minstrel like thee, if 
thy talents have not by that time found thee a better 
patron." 

''Thank thee, noble knight," said the minstrel, ''as 
well for thy present intentions, as I hope I shall for thy 
future performance ; but I may say, with truth, that I 
have not the sordid inclination of many of my breth* 
ren." 

" He who partakes the true thirst of noble fame," said 
the young knight, " can have little room in his heart for 
the love of gold. But thou hast not yet told me, friend 
minstrel, what are the motives, in particular, which have 
attracted thy wandering steps to this wild country ? " 
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" Were I to do so," replied Bertram, rather desirous tc 
avoid the question, as in some respects too nearly border.- 
ing on the secret purpose of his journey, " it might sound 
like a studied panegyric on thine own bold deeds. Sir 
Knight, and those of your companions in arms ; and such 
adulation, minstrel as I am, I hate like an empty cup at 
a companion's lips. But let me say in few words, that 
Douglas Castle, and the deeds of valour which it has wit- 
nessed, have sounded wide through England ; nor is 
there a gallant knight or trusty minstrel, whose heart 
does not throb at the name of the stronghold, which, in 
former days, the foot of an Englishman never entered, 
except in hospitality. There is a magic in the very 
names of Sir John de Walton and Sir Aymer de Valence, 
the gallant defenders of a place so often won back by its 
ancient lords, and with such circumstances of valour and 
cruelty, that it bears, in England, the name of the Dan- 
gerous Castle." 

" Yet 1 would fain hear," answered the knight, " your 
own minstrel account of those legends which have in- 
duced you, for the amusement of future times, to visit 
a country which, at this* period, is so distracted and 
perilous." 

"If you can endure the length of a minstrel tale," 
said Bertram — ^^ I for one ain always amused by the 
exercise of my vocation, and have no objection to tell 
my story, provided you do not prove an impatient lis- 
tener." 

" Nay, for that matter," said the young knight, " a fair 
listener thou shalt have of me ; and if my reward be not 
great, my attention at least shall be remarkable." 

"And he," said the minstrel, " must be a poor gleeman 
who does not bold himself better paid with that, than with 
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gold or silver, were the pieces English rose^nobles. On 
this condition, then, I begin a long story, which may, in 
one or other of its details, find subject for better minstrels 
than myself, and be listened to by such wfmriors as yoa 
hundreds of years hence." 
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CHAPTER IV. 

While nf&ny a merry lay and many a song 

Oheer'd the rough road, we wished the rough road long; 

The rough road then returning in a round, 

Mark'd their impatient steps, for all wu Mry ground. 

Ds. Johnson. 

"It was about the year of redemption one thousand 
two hundred and eighty-five years," began the minstrel, 
" when King Alexander the Third of Scotland lost his 
daughter Margaret, whose only child of the same name, 
called the Maiden of Norway, (as her father was king of 
that country,) became the heiress of this kingdom of 
Scotland, as well as of her father's crown. An unhappy 
death was this /or Alexander, who had no nearer heirs 
lefl of his own body than this grandchild. She indeed 
might claim his kingdom by birthright ; but the difficulty 
of establishing such a daim of inheritance must have 
been anticipated by all who bestowed a thought upon the 
subject The Scottish king, therefore, endeavoured to 
make up for his loss by replacing his late Queen, who 
was an English princess, sister of our Edward the First, 
with Juletta, daughter of the Count de Dreux. The 
solemnities at the nuptial ceremony, which took place in 
the town of Jedburgh, were very great and remarkable, 
and particularly when, amidst the display of a pageant 
which was exhibited on the occasion, a ghastly spectra 
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made it/ appearance in the form of a skeleton, as the 
King of Terrors is said to be represented. — Your wor- 
ship is free to laugh at this, if you think it a proper sub- 
ject for mirth ; but men are alive who viewed it with 
their own eyes, and the event showed too well of what 
misfortunes this apparition was the singular prognostica« 
tion." 

'* I have heard the story," said the knight ; " but the 
monk who told it me, sifggested that the figure, though 
unhappily chosen, was perhaps purposely introduced as a 
part of the pageant." 

" I know not that," said the minstrel, dryly ; " but 
there is no doubt that shortly after this apparition King 
Alexander died, to the great sorrow of his people. The 
Maid of Norway, his heiress, speedily followed her grand- 
father to the grave, and our English king, Sir Elnight, 
raked up a claim of dependency and homage due, he 
said, by Scotland, which neither the lawyers, nobles, 
priests, nor the very minstrels of Scotland, had ever be- 
fore heard of." 

" Now, beshrew me," interrupted Sir Aymer de Valence, 
** this is beyond bargain. I agreed to hear your tale with 
patience, but I did not pledge myself that it should con- 
tain matter to the reproach of Edward the First, of 
blessed memory ; nor will I permit his name to be men- 
tioned in my hearing without the respect due to his high 
rank and noble qualities." 

*f Nay," said the minstrel, " I am no Highland bagpiper 
or genealogist, to carry respect for my art so fai* as to 
quarrel with a man of worship who stops me at the be- 
ginning of a pibroch. I am an Englishman, and wish 
dearly well to my country ; and, above all, I must speak 
the truth. But I will avoid disputable topics^ Your 
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age, sir, though none of the ripest, authorizes m§ to sup- ^ 
pose you may have seen the battle of Falkirk, and othet 
onslaughts in which the competition of Bruce and Baliol 
has been fiercely agitated, and you will permit me to say, 
that if the Scottish have not had the right upon their 
side, they have at least defended the wrong with the 
eflforts of brave men and true." 

" Of brave men, I grant you," said the knight ; " for I- 
have seen no cowards amongst them ; but as for truth, 
they can best judge, of it who know how often they have 
sworn faith to England, and how repeatedly they have 
broken their vow." 

"I shall not stir the question," said the minstrel, ** leav- 
ing it to your worship to determine which has most false- 
hood — he wha compels a weaker person to t£^e an unjust 
oath, or he who, compelled by necessity, takes the im- 
posed oath without the intention of keeping his word." 

•* Nay, nay," said De Valence, " let us keep our opin- 
ions, for we are not likely to force each other from ^he 
faith we have adopted on this subject But take my ad- 
vice, and whilst thou travellest under an English pennon, 
take heed that thou'keepest off this conversation in the 
hall and kitchen, where perhaps the soldier may be less 
tolerant than the officer ; and now, in a word, what is 
thy legend of this Dangerous Castle ? " 

" For that," replied Bertram, " methinks your worship 
is most likely to have a better edition than I, who have 
not been in this country for many years ; but it is not for 
me to b^ndy opinions with your knightship. I will even 
proceed with the tale as I have heard it. I need not, I 
presume, inform your worship that the Lords of Douglas, 
who founded this castle, are second to no lineage in Scot- 
land in the antiquity of their descent Nay, they have 
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themselves boasted that their fkmilj is not to be seen oc 
distinguished, like other great houses, until it is found al 
once in a certain degree of eminence. * You maj see us 
in the tree,' they say, *you cannot discover us in the 
twiji: ; you may see us in the stream, you cannot trace us 
to the fountain..' In a word, they deny that historians or 
genealogists can point out the first mean man named 
Douglas, who originally elevated the family ; and true it 
is, that so far back as we have known this race, the/ 
have always been renowned for valour and enterprise, 
accompanied with the power which made that enterpdse 
effectual." 

" Enough," said the knight, " I have heard of the pride 
and power of that great family, nor does it interest me in 
the least to deny or detract from their bold claims to ooa-» 
sideration in this respect." 

'^ Without doubt you must also have heard, noble sir/' 
replied the minstrel, ^^ many things of James, the present 
heir of the house of Douglas ? " 

"More than enough," answered the English knight; 
" he is known to have been a stout supp<H*ter of that out- 
lawed traitor, William Wallace ; and again, upon the 
first raising of the banner by this Robert Bruce, who 
pretends to be King of Scotland, this young springald, 
James Douglas, must needs start into rebellion anew. 
He plunders his uncle, the Archbishop of St. Andre w^s, 
of a considerable sum of money, to fill the Scottish 
Usurper's not over-burdened treasury, debauches the 
servants of his relation, takes arms, and though repeat- 
edly chastised in the field, still keeps his vaunt, and 
threatens mischief to those, who, in the name of his 
rightful sovereign, defend the Castle of Douglasdale." 

" Jt is your pleasure to say so, Sii* Knight," replied 
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BertvufQ ; " yet I am sure, were you a Soot, you would 
witli patience hear me teli over what has been said of 
this young man by those who have known him, and whose 
account of his adventures shows how differently the same 
tale may be told. These men talk of the present heir 
ei this ancient family as fully adequate to maintain and 
augment its reputation ; ready, indeed, to undergo every 
peril in the cause of Robert the Bruce, because the Bruce 
19 esteemed by him his lawful king ; and sworn and de- 
Totod, with such small strength as he can muster, to 
revenge himself on those Southrons who have, for several 
years, as he thinks, unjustly, possessed themselves of his 
father's abode." 

** O," replied Sir Aymer de Valence, " we have heard 
much of his achievements in this respect, and of his 
threats against our governor and ourselves ; yet we think 
H scarce likely that Sir John de Walton will move from 
X)ouglasdale without the King's order, although this 
James Douglas, a mere chicken, take upon himself to 
crack his voice by crowing like a cock of the game." 

"Sir," answered Bertram, "our acquaintance is but 
briei^ and yet I feel it has been so beneficial to me, that I 
^st there is ik> harm in hoping that James Douglas and 
you may never meet in bodily presence till the state o( 
the two countries shall admit of peace being, between 
you," 

"Thou art obliging, friend," answered Sir Aymer, 
"and, I doubt not, sincere; and truly thou seemest to 
have a wholesome sense of the respect due to this young 
knight, when men. talk of him in his native valley of 
Douglas. For me, I am only poor Aymer of Valence, 
without an acre of land, or much hope of acquiring any 
inless I cut something huge with my broadsword out of 
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the middle of these hills. Only this, good mmstrel, if 
thou livest to tell my story, may I pray thee to use thy 
scrupulous custom of searching out the veiity, and 
whether I live or die thou shalt not, I think, discover 
that thy late acquaintance of a spring morning hath 
added more to the laurels of James of Douglas, than 
any man's death must give to him by whose stronger 
arm, or more lucky chance, it is his lot to falL" 

^ I nothing fear you. Sir Knight ** said the minstrel, 
** for yours is that happy brain, which, bold in youth as 
beseems a young knight, is in more advanced life the 
happy source of prudent counsel, of which I would not^ 
by an early death, wish thy country to be deprived." 

^ Thou art so candid, then, as to wish Old England the 
benefit of good advice,** said Sir Aymer, " though thoa 
leanest to the side of Scotland in the controversy ? ** 

" Assuredly, Sir Knight,** said the minstrel, " since in 
wishing that Scotland and England each knew their own 
true interest, I am bound to wish them both alike well i 
and they should, I think, desire to live in friendship 
together. Occupying each their own portion of the same 
island, and living under the same laws, and being at peace 
with each other, they might without fear, face the enmity 
of the whole world." 

" If thy faith be so liberal," answered the Ejiight, " as 
becomes a good man, thou must certainly pray. Sir Min-> 
strel, for the success of England in the war, by which 
alone these murderous hostilities of the northern nation 
can end in a solid peace. The rebellions of this obstinate 
country are but the struggles of the stag when he is mor« 
tally wounded ; the animal grows weaker and weaker 
with every struggle, till his resistance is efiectually tamed 
by the hand of death.*' 
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** Not SO, Sir Knight," said the minstrel ; " if my creed 
is well taught me, we ought not so to pray. We may, 
without oflfence, intimate in our prayers, the end we wish 
to obtain ; but it is not for us, poor mortals, to point out 
to an all-seeing Providence the precise manner in which 
our petitions are to be accomplished, or to wish the down- 
fall of a country to end its commotions, as the death-stab 
terminates the agonies of the wounded stag. Whether I 
appeal to my heart or to my understanding, the dictate 
Dirould be to petition Heaven for what is just and equal in 
the case ; and if I should fear for thee. Sir Knight, in an 
encounter with James of Douglas, it is only because he 
upholds, as I conceive, the better side of the debate; 
and powers more them earthly have presaged to him 
success.** 

" Do you tell me so. Sir Minstrel," said De Valence in 
a threatening tone, " knowing me and my office ? " 

** Your personal dignity and authority," said Bertram, 
^cannot change the right into wrong, or avert what 
t*rovidence has decreed to take place. * You know, I 
must presume, that the Douglas hath, by various devices, 
already contrived to make himself master of this Castle 
of Douglas three several times, and that Sir John de 
Walton, the present governor, holds it with a garrison 
trebled in force, and under the assurance that if, without 
surprise, he should keep it from the Scottish power for a 
year and a day, he shall obtain the barony of Douglas, 
with its extensive appendages, in free property for his 
reward ; while, on the other hand, if he shall suffer the 
fortress during this space to be taken, either by guile or 
by open force, as has happened successively to the holders 
of the Dangerous Castle, he will become liable to dis< 
honour as a knight, and to attainder as a subject; and the 
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diiefe who take share wkh him, and serve under hkn, 
will participate also in his guilt and his punishment ? " 

^ All this I luiow well," said Sir Afmer ; ^ and I only 
wonder that, having beoonie publio, the conditions have, 
nevertheless, been told with so much aecuracj; but what 
has this to do with the issue of the combat, if the Doug- 
las and I should chance to meet ? I wiU not surelj be 
disposed to fight with less animation because I wear mj 
fortune upon mj sword, or become coward because I 
fight for a portion of the Douglas's estate, as well as ior 
fiune and for fatherland ? And after aU ** 

''Hear me," said the minstrel; ''an ancient g^eeman 
has said, that in a false quarrel there is no true valour^ 
and the hs or praise won therein, isy when balanced 
against honest fame, as valueless as a wreath formed oc^ 
of copper, compared to a diaplet of pure gfold ; but I bid 
you not take me for 'thy warrant in this important ^es» 
tion. Thou well knowest how James of Thirlwall^ the 
last English commander before Sir John de Walton, waa 
surprised, and the <iastle sadied with cireomstanoes of 
great inhumanity." 

<' Truly," said Sir Aymer, ^ I think that Scotland kA 
England both have heard of that onslaught, and of the 
disgusting proeeediogs of the Scottish chieftain, when he 
caused transport into the wild forest g6ld, silver, ammuni-* 
tion, and armour, and all things that could be easily re- 
moved, and destroyed a large quantity of provisions in a 
manner equally savage and unheard-of." 

** Perhaps, Sir Knight," said Bertram, " you were your- 
self an eye-witness of that transaction^ which has been 
spoken of far and wide, and is called the Douglas 
Larder?" 

'' I saw not the actual accomplishment df the deed/^ 
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Baid De Valence ; " that is, I witnessed it not a-doing, bat 
I beheld enough of the sad relics to make the Douglas 
Larder never by me to be forgotten as a record of horror 
fmd abomination. I would speak it truly, by the hand of 
my father and by my honour as a knight! and 1 will 
leave it to thee to judge whether it was a deed calculated 
to secure the smiles of Heaven in favour of the actors. 
This is my edrtion of the story : — 

" A large quantity of provisions had during two years 
or thereabouts been collected from different points, and 
the Castle of Douglas, newly repaired, and, as was thought 
carefully guarded, was appointed as the place where the 
said provisions were to be put in store for the service of 
the Eang of England, or of the Lord Clifford, whichever 
should first enter the Western Marches with an English 
army, and stand in need of euah a supply. This army 
was also to relieve our wants, I mean those of my unck 
the Earl of Pembroke, who for some tioie before had Imn 
with a considerable force in the town called Ayr, near the 
old Caledonian Forest, and where we had hot wars with 
the insurgent Scots. Wdi, sir, it happened, as in similar 
cases, that Thirlwall, thougl) a bold and active soldier, 
was surpnsed in the Castle of Douglas, about Hallow- 
mass, by this same worthy, young James Douglas. In 
no very good humour was he, as you may suppose ; for 
his father, called William the Hardy, or William Long- 
legs, having refused, on any terms, to become Anglocised, 
was made a lawful prisoner, and died as such, closely con- 
fined in Berwick, or, as some say, in Newcastle. The 
news of his father's death had put young Douglas into no 
small rage, and tended, I think, to suggest what he did in 
his resentment Embarrassed by the quantity of provis- 
ioQS which he found in the castle^ which, the English being 
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superior in the couDtrj, he had neither the means to re* 
move, nor the leisure to staj and consume, the fiend, as I 
think, inspired him with a contrivance to render them 
unfit for human use. You shall judge yourself whether 
it was likelj to be suggested by a good or an evil spirit. 

^ According to this device, the gold, silver, and other 
transportable commodities being carried to secret places 
of safety, Douglas caused the meat, the malt, and oth^r 
com or grain, to be brought down into the castle cellar, 
where he emptied the contents of the sacks into one loath- 
some heap, striking out the heads of the barrels and pun* 
cheons, so as to let the mingled drink run through the 
heap of meal, grain, and so forth. The bullocks provided 
for slaughter were in like, manner knocked on the head, 
and their blood suffered to drain into the mass of ediUe 
substances ; and lastly, the fiesh of these oxen was buried 
in the same mass, in which was also included the dead 
bodies of those in the castle, who, receiving no quarter 
from the Douglas, paid dear enough for having kept no 
better watch. This base and unworthy abuse of provis- 
ions intended for the use of man, together with throwing 
into the well of the castle carcasses of men and horses, 
and other filth for polluting the same, has since that time 
been called the Douglas Labdee." 

" I pretend not, good Sir Aymer," said the minstrel, 
" to vindicate what you justly reprove, nor can I conceive 
any mode of rendering provisions arranged after the form 
of the Douglas Larder, proper for the use of any Chris- 
tian ; yet this young gentleman might perhaps act under 
the sting of natural resentment, rendering his singular 
exploit more excusable than it may seem at first Think, 
if your own noble father had just died in a lingering cap- 
tivity, his inheritance seized upon, and occupied as a gar- 
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rison by a foreign enemy, would not these things stir you 
to a mode of resentment, which in cold blood, and judg-^ 
ing of it as the action of an enemy, your honour might 
bold in natural and laudable abhorrence? — Would you 
pay respect to dead and senseless objects, which no one 
could blame your appropriating to your own use, or even 
scruple the refusal of quarter to prisoners, which is so 
often practised even in wars which are otherwise termed 
fair and humane ? '' 

"You press me close, minstrel," said Aymer de Va- 
lence. " I at least have no great interest to excuse the 
Douglas in this matter, since its consequences were, that 
I myself, and the rest of my uncle's host, laboured with 
Clifford and his army to rebuild this same Dangerous 
Castle; and feeling no stomach for the cheer that the 
Douglas had left us, we suffered hard commons, though I 
acknowledge we did not hesitate to adopt for our own use 
such sheep and oxen as the miserable Scots had still left 
around their farm-houses ; and I jest not, Sir Minstrel, 
when I acknowledge in sad earnest, that we martial men 
ought to make our petitions with peculiar penitence to 
Heaven for mercy, when we reflect on the various mis- 
eries which the nature of our profession compels us to 
inflict on each other." 

" It seems to me," answered the minstrel, " that those 
who feel the stings of their own conscience should be 
more lenient when they speak of the offences of others ; 
nor do I greatly rely on a sort of prophecy which was 
delivered, as the men of this hiH district say, to the young 
Douglas, by a man who in the course of natui^ should 
have been long since dead, promising him a course of 
success against the English for having sacrificed his own 
castle to prevent their making it a garrison." 

YOU xux. 21 
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" We have time enough for the atory," said Sir Ajmer, 
'^ and methinks it would suit a knight and a miiRtrel bet* 
ter than the grave converse we have hitherto held, which 
would have beseemed — so Gk)d save me — the mouths of 
two travelling friars." 

<< So be it," said the minstrel ; ^ the rote or the tioI 
easily changes its time and varies its note*" 
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CHAPTER V. 

A tale of sorrow, fbr your eyes may weep ; 
A tale of horror, for your flesh may tingle; 
A tale of wonder, for the eyebrows an^, 
And the flesh curdles if you read it rightly. 

Old Plat. 

** Your honour must be informed, gentle Sir Aymer de 
Valence, that I have heard this story told at a great dis- 
tance from the land in which it happened, by a sworn 
minstrel, the ancient friend and servant of the house of 
Douglas, one of the best, it is said, who ever belonged to 
that noble family. This minstrel, Hugo Hugonet by 
name, attended his young master when on this fierce ex^ 
ploit, as was his wont. 

''The castle was in total tumult; in one comer the 
war-men were busy breaking up and destroying provis- 
ions ; in another, they were slaying men, horses, and 
cattle, and these actions were accompanied with appropri- 
ate sounds. The cattle, particularly, had become sensible 
of their impending fate, and with awkward resistance and 
piteous cries, testified that reluctance with which these 
poor creatures look instinctively on the shambles. The 
groans and screams of men, undergoing, or about to un- 
dergo,' the stroke of death, and the screeches of the poor 
horses which were in mortal agony, formed a fearful cho- 
rus. Hugonet was desirous to remove himself from such 
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unpleasant sights and sounds ; but his master, the Dong« 
las, had been a man of some reading, and his old servant 
was anxious to secure a book of poetry, to which he had 
been attached of old. This contained the Lays of an 
ancient Scottish Bard, who, if an ordinary human crea- 
ture while he was in this life, cannot now perhaps be ex* 
actly termed such. 

" He was, in short, that Thomas, distinguished by the 
name of the Rhymer, and whose intimacy, it is said, be- 
came so great with the gifted people, called the Faery 
folk, that he could, like them, foretdl the future deed be-* 
fore it came to pass, and united in his own person the 
quality of bard and of soothsayer. But of late years he 
had vanished almost entirely from this mortal scene ; and 
although the time and manner of his death were never 
publicly known, yet the general belief was, that he was 
not severed from the land of tj^e living, but removed to 
the land of Faery, from whence he sometimes made ex- 
cursions, and concerned himself only about matters which 
were to come hereafter. Hugonet was the more earnest 
to prevent the loss of the works of this ancient bard, as 
many of his poems and predictions were said to be pre- 
served in the castle, and were supposed to contain much 
especially connected with the old house of Douglas, a$ 
well as other families of ancient descent, who had been 
subjects of this old man's prophecy ; and accordingly he 
determined to save this volume from destruction in the 
general conflagration to which the building was about to 
be consigned by the heir of its ancient proprietors. 
With this view he hurried up into the little old vaulted 
room, called * the Douglas's study,' in which there might 
be some dozen old books written by the ancient chaplainSy 
in what the minstrels call the letter UacL He immedi« 
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ately discovered the celebrated laj, called Sir Tristrem, 
wliich has been so often altered and abridged as to bear 
little resemblance to the original. Hagonet, who Mcell 
knew the value in which this poem was held by the an- 
cient lords of the castle, took the parchment volume from 
the shelves of the library, and laid it upon a small desk 
adjacent to the Baron's chair. Having made such prep- 
aration for putting it in safety, he fell into a brief reverie, 
in which the decay ^f light, and the preparations for the 
Douglas Larder, but especially the last sight of objects 
which had been familiar to his eyes, now on the eve of 
destruction, engaged him et that moment 

"The bard, therefore, was thinking within himself 
upon the uncommon mixture of the mystical scholar and 
warrior in his old master, when, as he bent his eyes upon 
the book of the ancient Rhymer, he was astonished to 
observe it slowly removed from the desk on which it lay 
by an invisible hand. The old man looked with horror 
at the spontaneous motion of the book, for the^ safety of 
which he was interested, and 'had the courage to approach 
a little nearer the table, in order to discover by what 
means it had been withdrawn. 

" I have said the room was already becoming dark, so 
as to render it difficult to distinguish any person in the 
chair, though it now appeared, on closer examination, that 
a kind of shadowy outline of a human form was seated in 
it, but neither precise enough to convey its exact figure 
to the mind, nor so detailed as to intimate distinctly its 
mode of action. The Bard of Douglas, therefore, gazed 
upon the object of his fear, as if he had looked upon 
something not mortal; nevertheless, as he gazed more 
intently, he became more capable of discovering the ob- 
ject which offered itself to his eyes, and they grew by 
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degrees moi:e keen to penetrate what they witnessed. A 
tall thin form, attired in, or rather shaded with, a kmg 
flooring dusky robe, having a face and physiognomy *80 
wild and overgrown with hair as to be hardly hunmBy 
were the only marked outlines of the phantom ; and, 
looking more attentively, Hugonet was still sensible ei 
two other forms, the outlines, it seemed, of a hart and a 
hind, which appeared half to shelter themselves behind 
the person and under the robe o^ this sapematural 
figure." 

"A probable tale," said the knight, "for you, Sir Mm- 
strel, a man of sense as you -seem to be, to recite so 
gravely ! From what wise authority have you had this 
tide, which, though it might pass well enough amid clang- 
ing beakers, must be held quite apocryphal in the sober 
hours of the morning ? " 

" By my minstrel word, Sir Knight," answered Ber- 
tram, "I am no propagator of the fable, if it be one; 
Hugonet, ttie violer, when he bad retired into a cloister 
near the Lake of Pembelmfere in Wales, communicated 
the story to me as I now tell it Therefore, as it was 
upon the authority of an eye-witness, I apologize not for 
relating it to you, since I could hardly discover a more 
direct source of knowledge." 

" Be it so. Sir Minstrel," said the knight ; " tell on thy 
tale, and may thy legend escape criticism from others as 
well as from me." 

** Hugonet, Sir Knight," answered Bertram, "was a 
holy man, and maintained a fair character during his 
whole life, notwithstanding his trade may be esteemed a 
light one. The visicm spoke to him in an antique language^ 
like that formerly used in the kingdom of Strath-Clyde, 
being a species of Scots or Graelic, which few would hare 
comprehended." 
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" * You are a learned man/ said the apparition, * and 
not unacquainted with the dialects used in your countrj 
formerly, although they are now out of date,- and you are 
obliged to translate them into the vulgar Saxon of Deira 
or Northumberland ; but highly must an ancient British 
bard prize one in this "remote term of time/' who seta 
Upon the poetry of his native country a value which in- 
vites him to think of its preservation at a moment of such 
terror as influences the present evening/ 

'" * It is, indeed/ said Hugonet, * a night of terror, that 
calls even the dead from the grave, and makes thein the 
ghastly and fearful companions of the living — Who or 
what art thou, in God's name, who breakest the bounds 
which divide them, and revisitest' thus strangely the state 
fhou hast so long bid adieu to ? * 

" * I am,' replied the vision, * that celebrated Thomas 
the Rhymer, by some called Thomas of Erceldoun, or 
lipomas '^the True Speaker. Like other sages, 1 am per*- 
mitted at times to revisit the scenes' of my former life, nor 
am I incapablfe of removing the shadowy clouds and dark- 
ness which overhang futurity; and know, thou afflicted 
naan, that what thou now seest in this woful country, is 
not a general emblem of what shall therein befall here- 
after, but in proportion as the Douglasses are now suffer- 
ing the loss and destruction of their home for their loyalty 
to the rightful heir of the Scottish kingdom, so hath 
Heaven appointed for them a just reward ; and as they 
have not spared. to burn and destroy their own house and 
that of their fathers in the Brace's cause, so is it the doom 
Cff Heaven, that as often as the walls of Douglas Castle 
shall be burnt to the ground, they shall be «^n rebuilt 
still more stately and more magnificent than before.' 

"A cry was rtow heard like that of a multitude in th« 
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oourt-jard, joiniijg in a fierce shoat of exultation ; at the 
same time a broad and niddj glow seemed to burst from 
the beams and rafters, and sparks flew from them as 
from the smith's stithy, while the element caught to its 
fuel, and the conflagration broke its waj through every 
aperture. 

" * See ye that ? ' said the vision, casting his eye towards 
the windows and disappearing — * Begone ! The fated 
hour of removing this book is not yet come, nor are thine 
the- destined hands. But it will be safe where I have 
placed it, and the time of its removal shall come.' The 
voice was heard afler the form had vanished, and the 
brain of Hugonet almost turned round at the wild scene 
which he beheld ; his utmost exertion was scarcely suf* 
ficient to withdraw him from the terrible spot, and Doug- 
las Castle that night sunk into ashes and smoke, to arise, 
in no great length of time, in a form stronger than ever." 
The minstrel stopt, and his hearer, the English kni^ht^ 
remained silent for some minutes ere at length he replied* 

" It is true, minstrel," answered Sir Aymer, " that your 
tale is so far undeniable, that this castle — ^three times 
burned down by the heir of the house and of the barony 
— has hitherto been as often reared again by Henry Lord 
Clifford, and other generals of the English, who endeav- 
oured on every occasion to build it up more artificially 
and more strongly than it had formerly existed, since it 
occupies a position too important to the safety of our Scot- 
tish border to permit our yielding it up. This I myself 
have partly witnessed. But I cannot think, that because 
the castle has been so destroyed, it is therefore decreed 
so to be repaired in future, considering that such cruelties, 
as surely cannot meet the approbation of Heaven, have 
attended the feats of the Douglasses. But I see thou art 
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determined to keep thine own faith, nor can I blame thee^ 
since the wonderful turns of fate which have attended this 
fortress, are sufficient to warrant any one to watch for 
what 'seem the peculiar indications of the will of Heaven; 
but thou majst believe, good minstrel, that the fault 
shall not be mine, if the young Douglas shall have op- 
portunity to exercise his cookery upon a second edition 
of his family larder, or to profit by the predictions of 
Thomas the Rhymer." 

" I do not doubt due circumspection upon your own 
part and Sir John de Walton's,'' s&id Bertram: "but 
there is no crime in my saying that Heaven can acccmi* 
plish its own purposes. I look upon Douglas Castle as 
in some degree a fated place, and I long to see what 
changes time may have made in it during the currency 
of twenty yearsl Above all, I desire to secure, if possible, 
the volume of this Thomas of Erceldoun, having in it 
such a fund of forgotten minstrelsy, and of prophecies 
respecting the future fates of the British kingdom, both 
northern and southern." 

The knight made no answer, but rode a little space for- 
ward, keeping the upper part of the ridge of the water, 
by which the road down the vale seemed to be rather 
sharply conducted. It at length attained the summit of 
an acclivity of considerable length. From this point, and 
behind a conspicuous rock, which appeared to have been 
pushed aside, as it were,. like the scene of a theatre, to 
admit a view of the under part of the valley, the travel- 
lers beheld the extensive vale, parts of which have been 
already shown in detail, but which, as the river became 
narrower, was now entirely laid bare in its height and 
depth as far as it extended, and displayed in its precincts, 
at a little distance from the course of the stream, the 
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towering and lordly castle to which it gave the 
The mist which continued to encumber the valley with jts 
fleecy clouds, showed imperfectly the rude fortificatioiis 
which served to defend the small town of Douglas, *whic^ 
was strong enough to repel a desultory attack, but not td 
withstand what was called in those days a formal siege. 
The most striking feature was its church, an ancient 
Grothic pile raised on an eminence in the centre <^ the 
town, and even then extremely ruinous. . To the left, 
and lying in the distance, might be seen other towers and 
battlements ; and, divided from the town by a piece oi 
artificial water, which extended almost around it, aroae 
the Dangerous Castle of Douglas. 

Sternly was it fortified, after the ftwhion of the middl6 
ages, with donjon and battlements; displaying, above 
others, the tall tower, which bore the name of Lord 
Henry's, or the Clifford's Tower. 

" Ycmder is the castle," said Aymer de Valence^ ex- 
tending his arm with a smile of triumph upon his brow s 
" thou mayst judge thyself, whether the defenoes added to 
it under the Clifford are likely to render its next capture 
a more easy deed than the last" 

The minstrel barely shook his head, and quoted from 
the Psalmist — " J^si Domintts cuslodiH" Nor did he 
prosecute the discourse, though De Valence answered 
eagerly, " My own edition of the text is not very differ^ 
ent from thine ; but, methinks, thou art more spiritually- 
minded than can always be predicated of a wandering 
minstrel." 

" God knows," said Bertram, " that if I, or such as I, 
are forgetful of the finger of Providence in accomplishing 
its purposes in this lower world, we have heavier blame 
than that of other people, since we are perpetually called 
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Upon, in the exercise of our fanciflil profession, to admire 
the turns of fate which bring good out of evil, and which 
render those who think only of their owa passions and 
purposes the executors of the will of Heaven.*' 

" I do submit to what you say, Sir Minstrel," answered 
the knight, ** and it would be unlawful t© express any 
tloubt of the truths which you speak so solemnly, any 
more than of your own belief in them. Let me add, sir, 
€hat I think I hav-e power enough in this garrison to bid 
you welcome, and Sir John de Walton, I hope, will not 
Refuse access to hall, castle, or knight's bower, to a person 
of your profession, and by ^hose conversation we shall> 
perhaps, profit somewhat. I cannot, however, lead you 
to expect such indulgence for your son, considering th^ 
present state of his health ; but if I procure him the 
privilege to remain at the convent of Saint Bride, he will 
be there unmolested and in safety, until you have renewed 
your acquaintance with Douglas Dale and its history, and 
ia^e disposed to set forward on your journey." 

"I embrace your honour's proposal the more wil* 
lingly," said the minstrel, "that I can recompense the 
Father Abbot." 

*A main point with holy men or women," replied De 
Valence, " who, in time of warfare, subsist by affording 
the visitors of their shrine the means of maintenance in 
their cloisters for a passing seiison." 

The party now approached the sentinels on guard at 
the castle, who were closely and thickly, stationed, and 
who respectfully admitted Sir Aymer de Valence, as next 
in command under Sir John de Walton. Fabian — for so 
was the young squire named who attended on De Valence 
^-^mentioned it as his master's pleasure that the minstrel 
should also be admitted. 
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An old archer, however, looked hard at the minstrel ai 
he followed Sir Aymer, " It is not for us," said he, " or 
any of our degree, to oppose the pleasure of Sir Ajmer 
de Valence,, nephew to the Earl of Pembroke, in such a 
matter ; and for us. Master Fabian, welcome are jou to 
make the gleeman your companion both at bed and 
board, as well as jour visitant, a week or two at the 
Castle of Douglas ; but your worship is well aware of 
the strict order of watch laid upon us, and if Solomon, 
Eling of Israel, were to come here as a travelling min« 
strel, by my faith I durst not give him entrance, unless I 
had positive authority from Sir John de Walton." 

" Do you doubt, sirrah," said Sir Aymer de Valepce^ 
who returned on hearing an altercation betwixt Fabiaa 
and the archer — ^ do you doubt that I have good author- 
ity to entertain a guest, or do you presume to con- 
test it I" 

^ Heaven forbid ! " said the old man, ^ that I should 
presume to place my own desire in opposition to your 
worship, who has so lately and so honourably acquired 
your spurs ; but in this matter I must think what will be 
the wish of Sir John de Walton, who is your governor. 
Sir Knight, as well as mine ; and so far I hold it worth 
while to detain your guest until Sir John return from a 
ride to the outposts of the castle ; and this, I conceive, 
being my duty, will be no matter of offence to your 
worship." 

"Methinks," said the knight, "it is saucy in thee to 
suppose that my commands can have any thing in them 
improper, or contradictory to those of Sir John de Wal- 
ton ; thou mayst trust to me at least that thou ghalt come 
to no harm. Keep this man in the guard-room ; let him 
not want good cheer, and when Sir John de Walton re- 
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turns, report him as a person admitted by my invitation, 
and if any thing more be wanted to make out your excuse, 
I shall not be reluctant in stating it to the governor." 

The archer made a -signal of obedience with the pike 
which he held in his hand, and resumed the grave and 
solemn manner of a sentinel upon his post He first, 
however, ushered in the minstrel, and furnished him with 
food and liquor, speaking at the same time to Fabian, 
who remained behind. The smart young stripling had 
become very proud of late, in consequence of obtaining 
the name of Sir Aymer's squire, and advancing a step in 
chivalry, as Sir Aymer himself had, somewhat earlier 
than the usual period, been advanced from squire to 
knight. 

"I tell thee, Fabian," said the old archer, (whose 
gravity, sagacity, and skill in his vocation, while they 
gained him the confidence of all in the castle, subjected 
him, as he himself said, occasionally to the ridicule of the 
young coxcombs ; and at the same time, we may add, 
rendered him somewhat pragmatic and punctilious towards 
those who stood higher than himself in birth and rank ;) 
" I tell thee, Fabian, thou wilt do thy master, Sir Aymer, 
good service, if thou wilt give him a hint to suffer an old 
archer, man-at-arms, or such like, to give him a fair and 
civil answer respecting that which he commands ; for un- 
doubtedly it is not in the first score of a man's years that 
he learns the various proper forms of military service; 
and Sir John de Walton, a most excellent commander no 
doubt, is oiie earnestly bent on pursuing the strict line of 
his duty, and will be rigorously severe, as well, believe 
tne, with thy master as with a lesser person. Nay, he 
also possesses that zeal for his duty which induces hinj to 
throw blame, if there be the slightest ground for it, upon 
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Ajmer de Valence himself, although his uncle, the Earl 
of Pembroke, was Sir John de Walton's steady patron, 
and laid the beginning of hb good fortune ; for all which, 
bj training up his nephew in the true discipline of the 
French wars, Sir John has taken the best way of showing 
himself grateful to the old Earl." 

" Be it as you will, old Gilbert Greenleaf," answered 
Fabian, ** thou knowest I never quarrel with thy sermon* 
izing, and therefore give me credit for submitting to many 
a lecture from Sir John de Walton and thyself; but thou 
drivest this a little too far, if thou canst not let a day 
pass without giving me a flogging. Credit me, Sir John 
de Walton will not thank thee, if thou term him one too 
old to remember that he himself had once some green 
sap in his veins. Ay, thus it is, the old man wiH not 
A>rget that he has once been young, nor the young that 
he must some day be old ; and so the one changes his 
manners into the lingering formality of advanced age, and 
the other remains like a midsummer torrent swollen with 
rain, every drop of water in it noise, froth, and overflow. 
There is a maxim for thee, Gilbert! — Heardest thou 
ever better ? hang it up amidst thy axion^ of wisdom, 
and see if it will not pass among them like fifteen to the 
dozen. It will serve to briftg thee off, man, when the 
wine-pot (thine only fault, good Gilbert,) hath brought 
thee on occasion into something of a scrape.'* 

" Best keep it for thyself, good Sir Squire," said the 
old man ; ^^ methinks it is more like to stand thyself one 
day in good stead. Who ever beard of a knight, or of 
the wood of which a knight is made, and that is a squire, 
being punished corporally like a poor old aroher or horse- 
boy ? Your worst fault will be mended by some, of these 
witty sayings, and your best siervice will sca^qe be r^ 
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warded more thankfully than by giving thee the name of 
Fabian the Fabler, or some such witty title." 

Having unloosed his repartee to this extent, old Green- 
leaf resumed a certain acidity of countenance, which may 
be said to characterise those whose preferment hath 
become frozen under the influence of the slowness of 
its progress, and who display a general spleen against 
such as have obtained the advancement for which all are 
struggling, fsarlier, and, as they suppose, with less merit 
than their own. From time to time the eye of the old 
genlanel stole fh>m th& top of his pike, and with an air of 
^umph rested upon the young man Fabian, as if to see 
bow deeply the wound had galled him, while at the same 
time he held himself on the alert to perform whateyei? 
mechanical duty his post might require. Both Fabian 
and his master were at the happy period of life when 
such discontent as that of the grave archer affected them 
lightly, and, at the very worst, was considered as the jest 
of £m old man and a good soldier ; the more especially, 
as he was always willing to do the duty of his companions, 
and was much trusted by Sir John de Walton, who, 
though very much younger, had been bred up like Green-? 
leaf in the wars of Edward the First, and was tenacious 
in upholding strict discipline, which, since the death of 
that gi*eat .monarch, had been considerably neglected by 
the young and warm-blooded valour of England. 

Meantime it occurred to Sir Aymer de Valence, that 
though in displaying the usual degree of hospitality shown 
to such a man as Bertram, he had merely done what was 
becoming his own rank, as one possessed of the highest 
hpnoui^ of chivalry — the self-styled minstrel might not in 
reality be a man of that worth which he assumed. There 
was ceirtahoyiy somethli^g in his conversation, at les^t n\ore 
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graTe, if not more austere, than was common to those iji 
his calling ; and when he recollected many points of Sir 
John de Walton's minuteness, a doubt arose in his mind, 
that the governor might not approve of his having intro- 
duced into the castle a perscm of Bertram's character, 
who was capable of making observations from which the 
garrison might afterwards feel much danger and incon- 
venience. Secretly, therefore, he regretted that he had 
not fairly intimated to the wandering minstrel, that his 
reception, or that of any stranger, within the Dangeroos 
Castle, was not at present permitted by the circumstances 
of the times. In this case, the express line of his doty 
would have been his vindication, and instead, perhaps, <^ 
discountenance and blame, he would have had praise and 
honour from his superior. 

With these thoughts passing through his mind, some 
tacit apprehension arose of a rebuke on the part of his 
commanding-officer; for this officer, notwithstanding his 
strictness^ Sir*Aymer loved as well as feared. He went, 
therefore, towards the guard-room of the castle, under the 
pretence of seeing that the rites of hospitality had been 
duly observed towards his late travelling companion. 
The minstrel arose respectfully, and from the manner In 
which he paid his compliments, seemed, if he had not 
expected this call of enquiry, at least to be in no degree 
surprised at it Sir Aymer, on the other hand, assumed 
an air something more distant than he had yet used 
towards Bertram, and in reverting to his former invita- 
tion, he now so far qualified it as to say, that the minstrel 
knew that he was only second in command, and that 
effectual permission to enter the castle ought to be sanc- 
tioned by Sir John de Walton. 

There is a civil way of seeming to believe any apology 
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which people are disposed to receive in payment without 
alleging suspicion of its currency. The minstrel, there- 
fore, tendered his thanks for the civility which had so far 
been shown to him. "It was a mere wish of passing 
curiosity/' he said, " which, if not granted, could be at- 
tended inith no consequences either inconvenient or dis- 
agreeable to him. Thomas of Erceldoun was, according 
to the Welsh triads, one of the three hards of Britain^ who 
never stained a spear with blood, or was guilty either of 
taking or retaking castles and fortresses, and thus far not 
a person likely, after death, to be suspected of such war- 
like feats. But I can easily conceive why Sir John de 
Walton should have allowed the usual rites of hospitality 
to &11 into disuse, and why a man of public character like 
myself ought not to desire food or lodging where it is 
accounted so dangerous ; and it can surprise no one why 
the governor did not even invest his worthy young 
lieutenant with the power of dispensing with so strict 
and unusual a rule." 

These words, very coolly spoken, had something of the 
effect of affronting the young knight, as insinuating, that 
he was not held sufficiently trustworthy by Sir John de 
Walton, with whom he had lived on terms of affection 
and familiarity, though the governor had attained his 
thirtieth year and upwards, and his lieutenant did not yet 
write himself one-and-twenty, the full age of chivalry 
having been in his case particularly dispensed with, owing 
to a feat of early manhood. Ere he had fully composed 
the angry thoughts which were chafing in his mind, the 
sound of a hunting-bugle was heard at the gate, and from 
the sort of general stir which^it spread through the garri- 
son, it was plain that the governor had returned from his 
ride. Every sentinel, seemingly animated by his presencey 

VOL. zuz. 22 
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shouldered his pike more upnghtly, gave the Word of did 
poet more sharply, and seemed more fbllj awake aaid con* 
scions of his duty. Sir John de Walton having alighted 
from his horse, asked Greenleaf what had passed during 
Ills absence ; the old archer thought it his duty to say that 
a minstrel, who seemed like a Scotchman, or wandering 
borderer, had been admitted into the castle, while his son, 
a lad sick of the pestilence so much talked of, had been 
lefl for a time at the Abbey of Saint Bride. This he 
said on Fabian's information. The archer added, thai 
the &ther was a man of tale and song, who conld.keep 
the whole garrison amused, widiout giving them leave to 
attend to their own business. 

^ We want no such devices to pass the time," answered 
the govemw; "and we would have been better satisfied 
if our lieutenant had been pleased to find us other guests, 
and fitter for a direct and frank' communication, than one 
who, by his profession^ is a detractor of GrOd and a de- 
ceiver of man." 

**Yet,*' said the old soldier, who could hardly listen 
even to his commander without indulging the humour of 
contradiction, ^'I have heard your honour intimate that 
ihe trade of a minstrel, when^t is justly acted up to^ is As 
worthy as even the degree of knighthood itself." 

" Such it may have been in former days," answered 
the knight ; " but in modern minstreby, the duty of ren- 
dering the art an incentive to virtue is forgotten, and it is 
well if the poetry which fired our fathers to noble deeds, 
does not now push on their children to such as are base 
and unworthy. But I will speak upon this to my friend 
Aymer, than whom I do not know a more excellent, or a 
more high-spirited young man." 

While discoursing with the archer in this maimer^ Sir 
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Jc^n d*e Walton, of a tall and handsome figure, advanoed 
and stood within the ample arch of the guard-room chim- 
ney, and was listened to in reverential silence by trusty 
Gilbert, who filled up with nods and signs, as an attentive 
auditor, the pauses in the conversation. The conduct of 
another hearer of what passed was not equally respectful^ 
but from his position he escaped observation. 

This third person was no other than the squire Fabian, 
who was concealed from observation by his position be- 
hind the hob, or projecting portion of the old-fashioned 
fireplace, and hid himgelf yet more carefully when he 
heard the conversation between the governor and the 
archer turn to the prejudice, as he thought, of his master. 
The squire's employment at this time was the servile 
task of cleaning Sir Aymer's arms, which was conveni- 
ently performed by heating, upon the projection already 
specified, the pieces of steel armour for the usual thin 
coating of varnish. He could not, therefore, if he should 
be discovered, be considered as guilty of any thing inso- 
lent or disrespectful. He was better screened from view, 
as a thick smoke arose from a quantity of oak panelling, 
carved in many cases with the crest and achievements of 
fee Douglas family, which being the fuel nearest at hand, 
lay smouldering in the chimney, and gathering to a 
blaze. 

The governor, unconscious of this addition to his audi- 
ence, pursued his conversation with Gilbert Greenleaf : 
** I need not tell you," he said, " that I am interested in 
the speedy termination of this siege or blockade, with 
which Douglas continues to threaten us ; my own honour 
and affections are engaged in keeping this Dangerous 
Castle safe in England's behalf, but I am troubled at the 
a^ulesion of this stranger ; and young De Valence would 
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have acted more strictly in the line of his datj, if he had 
refused to this wanderer anj commanication with thif 
garrison without my permission." 

/* Pity it is," replied old Greenleaf, shaking his head, 
^ that this good-natured and gallant young knight is some- 
what drawn aside by the rash advices of his squire, the 
boy Fabian, who has bravery, but as little steadiness in 
him as a bottle of fermented small beer/* 

" Now hang thee," thought Fabian to himself, " for an 
old relic of the wars, stuffed full of conceit and warlike 
terms, like the soldier who, to keep himself from the cold, 
has lapped himself so close in a tattered ensign for a 
shelter, that his very outside may show nothing bat rags 
and bteizonry." ^ 

" I would not think twice of the matter, were the party 
less dear to me," said Sir John de Walton. '* But I would 
fain be of use to this young man, even although I should 
purchase his improvement in military knowledge at the 
expense of giving him a little pain. Experience should, 
as it were, be burnt in upon the mind of a young mai^ 
and not merely impressed by marking the lines of his 
chart out for him with chalk ; I will remember the hint 
you, Greenleaf, have given, and take an opportunity of 
severing these two young men ; and though I most deariy 
love the one, and am far from wishing ill to the other, yet 
at present, as you well hint, the blind is leading the blind, 
and the young knight has for his assistant and counsellor 
too young a squire, and that must be amended." 

" Marry ! out upon thee, old palmer-worm ! " said the 

' page within himself; "have I found thee in the very fact 

of maligning myself and my master, as it is thy nature to 

do towards all the hopeful young buds of chivalry ? If it 

were not to dirty the arms of an eleve of chivalry, by 
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measuring tkem with one of thy rank, I might honoaf 
thee with a knightly invitation to the field, while the scan- 
dal which thou hast spoken is still foul upon thy tongue ; 
as it is, thou shalt not carry one kind of language publicly 
in the castle, and another before the governor, upon the 
footing of having served with him under the banner of 
Longshanks. I will carry to my master this tale of thine 
evil intentions ; and when we have concerted together, it 
^all appear whether the youthful spirits of the garrison 
or the gray beards are most likely to be the hope and 
protection of this same Castle of Douglas." 

It is enough to say that Fabian pursued his purpose, in 
carrying to his master, and in no very good humour, the 
report of what had passed between Sir John de Walton 
and the old soldier. He succeeded in representing the 
whole as a formal offence intended to Sir Aymer de 
Valence ; while all that the governor diS to remove the 
suspicions entertained by the young knight, could not in 
any respect bring him to take a kindly view of the feel- 
kigs of his commander towards him. He retained the 
impression which he had formed from Fabian's recital of 
what he had heard, and did not think he was doing Sir 
John de Walton any injustice, in supposing him desirous 
to engross the greatest share of the fame acquired in the 
defence of the castle, and thrusting back his companions, 
who might reasonably pretend to a fair portion of it. 

The mother of mischief, says a Scottish proverb, is no 
bigger than a midge's wing.* In this matter of quarrel, 
neither the young man nor the older knight had afforded 
each other any just cause of offence. De Walton was a 
strict observer of military discipline, in which he had 
been educated from his extreme youth, and by which he 
*i. e. Gnat*8 wing. 
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was almost as compktelj ruled- as bj his natoral £a- 
position; and his present situation added fbrce to hifl 
original education. 

Common report had even exaggerated the military skilly 
the love of adventure, and the grei^ variety of enterprise 
ascribed to James, the young Lord of Dooglaa. He had, 
in the eyes of this Southern gMTison, the faculties a£ a 
fiend, rather than those of a Hiere mortal ; for if tlie Eb|^ 
lish soldiers cursed the tedium of the perpetual watch 
aiid ward upon the Dangerous Castle, which admitted 
of no relaxation from the severity of extreme duly, they 
agreed that a tall form was sure to appear to them with a 
battle-axe in his hand, and enttfing into oonversatioa in 
the most insinuating manner, never failed, with an inge^ 
nuity and eloquence equal to that of a fallen spirit, to 
recommend to the discontented sentinel some mode in 
which, by giving his assistance to betray the English, bo 
might set himsdf at liberty. The variety of these d»* 
vices, and the frequency of their recurrence^ kept Sir 
J<^ de Walton's anxiety so perpetually i^on the stretch, 
that he at no time thought himself exactly out of the Black 
Douglas's readi, any more than' the good Christian sup« 
poses himself out (^ readi of the wiles of t^ Devil; 
while every new temptation, instead of confirming his. 
hope, seems to announce that the immediate retreat of 
the Evil One will be followed by some new ai:tack yet 
more cunningly devised. Under this genera} state of 
anxiety and apprehension, the temper of the governor 
changed somewhat for the worse, and they who loved him 
best, regretted most that he became addicted to complain 
of the want of diligence on the part of those, who, neither 
invested with responsibility 'like hia, nor animated by the 
hope of such splendid rewards, did not entertain the same 
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degree of watchful and incessant suspicion as himsel£ 
The soldiers muttered that the vigilance of thfir governor 
was marked with severity ; the officers and men of rank, 
of whom there were several, as the castle was a renowned 
school of arms, and there was a certain merit attained 
ev^i by serving within its walls, complained, at the same 
time, that Sir John de Walton no longer made parties for 
kiiiitifig> for hawking, or for any purpose which might 
soften tike rigours of warfisu*e, and suffered nolhing to go 
ferward but the precise diseipline of the castle. On the 
other hand, it may be usually granted that the castle is 
well kept where the governor is a disdplinarian ; aod 
where feuds and personal quarrels are found in the garri- 
son, the young men are usually more in fault than those 
whose greater experience has convinced them of the 
necessity of using the strictest precautions. 

A generous mind — and such was Sir John de Walton's 
— ^is often in this way changed and corrupted by the habit 
of over-vigilance, and pushed beyond its natural limits of 
candour. Neither was Sir Aymer de Valence free from 
a similar change ; suspicio^} ^^^ough from a different cause, 
seemed also to threaten to bias his open and noble dispo- 
sition, in those qualities which had hitherto been proper 
to him. It was in vain that Sir John de Walton studi- 
ously sought opportunities to give his younger friend 
indulgences, which at times were as Tar extended as the 
duty of the garrison permitted. The blow was struck ; 
the alarm had been given to a proud and fiery temper on 
' both sides ; and while De Valence entertained an opinion 
that he was unjustly suspected by a friend, who was in 
several respects bound to him, De Walton, on the other 
hand, was led to conceive that a young man, of whom he 
took a charge as affectionate as if he had been a son 
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of his own, and who owed to his lesscHis what he knew 
of warfare, and what success he had obtained in life, had 
taken offence at trifles, and considered himself ill treated 
on yerj inadequate grounds. The seeds of disagreement, 
thus sown between them, failed not, like the tares sown 
by the finemj among the wheat, to pass from one class 
of the garrison to another ; the soldiers, though without 
any better reason than merely to pass the time, took dif- 
ferent sides between their governor and his young lieu- 
tenant ; and so the ball of contention being once thrown 
up between them, never lacked some arm or other ta 
keep it in motion. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

Alaa ! they had been MendB in youth ; 
But whispering tongues can poison truth; 
And oonstancy lives in realms abore; 

And life is thorny, and youth is Tain; 
And to be wroth with one we love, 

Doth work like madness in the brain. 

Bach spoke words of high disdain, 
And insult to his heart's dear brother, 
But never either found another 
To firee the hollow heart from paining-- 
They stood aloof, the scars remaining, 
Like cliflb which had been rent asunder; 
' A dreary sea now flows between, 

But neither heat, nor frost, nor thunder, 
^ Shall wholly do away, I ween. 

The marks of that which once hath been. 

Chbistabxlu or CouKmo. 

In prosecution of the intention which, when his blood 
was cool, seemed to him wisest. Sir John de Walton re- 
solved that he would go to the verge of indulgence with his 
lieutenant and his ypung officers, furnish them with every 
species of amusement which the place rendered possible, 
and make them ashamed of their discontent, by overload- 
ing them with courtesy. The- first time, therefore, that 
he saw Aymer de Valence after his return to the castle, 
he addressed him in high spirits, whether real or as- 
sumed. 

" What thinkest thou, my young friend," said De Wal- 
ton, " if we try some of the woodland sports proper, they 
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eaj, to this country ? There are still in oar neighbour 
hood some herds of the Caledonian breed of wild cattle, 
which are nowhere to be found except among the moor- 
lands — the black and rugged frontier of what was an- 
ciently called the Kingdom of Strath-Clyde. There are 
some hunters, too, who have been accustomed to the sport, 
and who vouch that these animids are by far the most 
bold and fierce subjects of chase in the island of Britain." 

"You will do as you please," replied Sir Aymer, cold- 
ly ; " but it is not I, Sir Jolm, who would recommend, for 
the sake of a hunting-match, Uiat you should involve the 
whole garrison in danger ; you know best the responsibil- 
ities incurred by your office here, and no doubt must have 
heedfully attended to them before making a proposal of 
such a nature." 

" I do indeed know my own duty," replied De Walton, 
offended in turn, '^ and might be allowed to think of yours 
also, without assuming more than my own share of re- 
sponsibility ; but it seems to me ae if the eonmiander of 
this Dangerous Castle, among other inabilities, were, as 
old people in this country say, subjected to a spell — ^and 
one which renders it impossible for him to guide his con- 
duct so as to afford pleasure to those whom he is mosi 
desirous to oblige. Not a great many weeks since, whose 
eyes would have sparkled like those of Sir Aymer de 
Valence at the proposal of a general bunting-match after 
a new object of game ^ and now what is his bearing when 
such sport is proposed, merely, I think, to disappoint my 
purpose of obliging him ? — a cold acquiescence drops half 
frozen from his lips, and he proposes to go to rouse the 
wild cattle with an air of gravity as if he were undertak- 
ing a pilgrimage to the tomb of a martyr." 

" Not so, Sir John," answered the young knight " In 
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oar present ntuatioot we stand conjoined in more chargef 
than one, and although the greater and controlling trust 
is no doubt laid upon you as the elder and abler knight, 
yet still I feel that I myself have my own share pf a seri- 
ous responsibility. I trust, therefore, you will indulgently 
hear my opinion, and bear with it, even though it should 
appear to have relation to that part of our common charge 
vhidi is more especially intrusted to your keeping. The 
dignity of knighthood, which I have the honour to share 
vith you, the ebccolade laid on my shoplder by the royal 
Plantag^iet, entitles me, metbinks, to so much grace." 

" I cry you mercy," «wd the elder cavalier ; ^* I forgot 
how important a person I had before me, dubbed by £jng 
Edward himself, who was moved no doubt by special 
reasons to confer such an early hqnour ; and I certainly 
feel that I overstep my duty when I propose any thing 
that savours like idle sport to a person of such grave pre? 
tensions." 

^ Sir John de Walton," retorted De Valence, " we have 
had something too much <^ thid— let it stop here. All 
Ihat I mean to say is, that in this wardship <^ Douglas 
Castle, it will not be by my consent, if any amusement, 
which ^Btinctly infers a relaxation of discipline, be nn- 
necessarily engaged in, and especially such as compels m 
to summon to our assistance a number of the Scots, whose 
evil disposition towards us we well know; nor will I, 
though my years have rendered me liable to such suspi* 
cion, suifer any thing of this kind to be imputed to me \ 
^nd if unfortunately — though I am sure I know not why 
—we are in future to lay aside those bonds of fanuliar 
friendship which formerly linked us to each other, yet I 
aee no reason why we should not bear ourselves in our 
Mcessary communications like knights and gentle/ooeiii 
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and put the best constractioQ on each othei^s modTeii 
since there can be no reason for imputing the worst ta 
any thing that comes from either of us." 

" You may be right, Sir Aymer de Valence," said the 
governor, bending stiffly : ^ and since you say we are no 
longer bound to each other as friends, yon may be oea> 
tain, nevertheless, that I will never permit a hostile feel» 
ing, of which you are die object, to occupy my bosom. 
You have been long, and I hope not uselessly, my pupil 
in the duties of chivalry. You are the near relation of 
the Earl of Pembroke, my kind and constant patron ; and 
if these circumstances are well weighed, they form a con- 
nexion, which it would be difficult, at least for me, to 
break through. If you feel yourself, as you seem to inti- 
mate, less strictly tied by former obligations, you must 
take your own choice in fixing our relations towards each 
other." 

" I can only say," replied De Valence, " that my ocm- 
duct will naturally be regulated by your own ; and you, 
Sir John, cannot hope more devoutly than I do that our 
military duties may be fairly discharged, without inter- 
fering with our friendly intercourse." 

The knights here parted, after a conference which once 
or twice had very nearly terminated in a full and cord- 
ial explanation ; but still there was wanting one kind 
heartfelt word from either to break, as it were, the ice 
which was fast freezing upon their intercourse, and neither 
chose to be the first in making the necessary advances 
with sufficient cordiality, though each would have gladly 
done so, had the other appeared desirous of meeting it 
with the same ardour ; but their pride was too high, and 
prevented either from saying what might at once have put 
them upon an open and manly footing. They parted. 
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therefore, without again returning to the subject, of the 
proposed diversion ; until it was afterwards resumed in a 
formal note, pra3ring Sir Aymer de Valence to accompany 
the commandant of Douglas Castle upon a solemn hunt- 
ing-match, which had for its object the wild cattle of the 
neighbouring dale. 

The time of meeting was appointed at six in the morn- 
ing, beyond the gate of the outei; barricade ; and the 
chase was declared to be ended in the afternoon, when 
the recheat should be blown beneath the great oak, 
known by the name of Sholto's Club, which stood a 
remarkable object, where Douglas Dale was bounded by 
several scattered trees, the outskirts of the forest and 
hill country. The usual warning was sent out to the 
common people, or vassals of the district, which they, not- 
withstanding theur feeling of antipathy, received in gen- 
eral with delight, upon the great Epicurean principle of 
carpe diem, that is to say, in whatever circumstances it 
happens to present itself, be sure you lose no recreation 
which life affords. A hunting-match has still its attrac- 
tions, even though an English knight take his pleasure in 
the woods of the Douglas. 

It was no doubt afflicting to these faithful vassals, to 
acknowledge another lord than the redoubted Douglas, 
and to wait by wood and river at the command of English 
officers, and in the company of their archers, whom they 
accounted their natural enemies. Still it was the only 
species of amusement which had been permitted them for 
a long time, and they were not disposed to omit the rare 
opportunity of joining in it. The chase of the wolf, the 
wild boar, or even the timid stag, required silvan arms ; 
the wild cattle still more demanded this equipment of 
war-bows and shafts, boar-spears and sharp swords, and 
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other tools of the chase similar to those used in actoal 
war. CoDsidering this, the Scottish inhabitants were sel- 
dom allowed to join in the chase, except under regulations 
as to number and arms, and especially in preserving a 
balance of force on the side of the £nglish soldiers, which 
was very offensive to them. The greater part of the g^- 
rison was upon such occasions kept on foot, and several 
detachments, formed Recording to the govemor^s directioo, 
were stationed in different positions in case anj qoarrttl 
should suddenly bre«k out 
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CHAPTER Vn. 

The drirets through the- vood vent, 

For to raise the dner ; 
Bowmen bickered upon the bent, 

^^h Vb»ix tooad arrows olear. 

The wylde through the woods went. 

On every side shear; 
Greyhounds through the groTes g^nt, 

For to kill their deer. 

Bauad of Chitt Chasi, Old Edit. 

The af^inted moroing came in cold and raw, afW 
Ae manner of the Scottish March weather. Dogs yelped, 
jawned, and shivered, and the huntsmen, though hardy 
and cheerful in expectation of the day*s sport, twitched 
their mauds, or Lowland plaids, close to their throats, and 
looked with some dismay at the mists whidi floated about 
the horizon, now threatening to sink down on the peaks 
and ridges of prominent mountains, and now to shift their 
position under the influence of some of the uncertain 
gales, which rose and fell alternately, as they swept along 
the valley. 

Nevertheless, the appearance of tke whole formed, as 
is usual in almost all departments c^ the chase, a gay and 
a jovial spectacle. A brief truce seemed to have taken 
place between the nations, and the Scottish people ap- 
peared for the time rather as exhibiting the sporte of 
liieir mountains in a friendly manner to the accomplished 
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knights and bonnj archers of Old England, than as peiv 
'forming a feudal service, neither easy nor dignified in 
itself, at the instigation of usurping neighbours. Che 
figures of the cavaliers, now half seen, now exhibited 
fuUj, and at the height of strenuous exertion, according 
to the character of the dangerous and broken groand, 
particularly attracted the attention of the pedestrians, 
who, leading the dogs or beating the thickets, dislodged 
such objects of chase as they found in the dingles, and 
kept their eyes fixed upon their companions, rendered 
more remarkable from being mounted, and the speed at 
which they urged their horses ; the disregard of all acci- 
dents being as perfect as Melton-Mowbray itself, or any 
other noted field of hunters of the present day, can 
exhibit. 

The principles on which modem and ancient hunting 
were conducted are, however, as different as possible. A 
fox, or even a hare is, in our own day, considered as a 
sufficient apology for a day's exercise to forty or fifty 
dogs, and nearly as many men and horses ; but the an- 
cient chase, even though not terminating, as it often did, 
in battle, carried with it objects more important, and an 
interest immeasurably more stirring. If indeed one spe- 
cies of exercise can be pointed out as more universally 
exhilarating and engrossing than others, it is certainly 
that of the chase. The poor over-laboured drudge, who 
has served out his day of life, and wearied all his energies 
in the service of his. fellow-mortals — he who has been for 
many years the* slave of agriculture, or (still worse) of 
manufactures— engaged in raising a single peck of corn 
from year to year, or in the monotonous labours of the 
desk-— can hardly remain dead to the general happiness 
when the chase sweeps past him with hound and h<»ii, 
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and for a moment feels all the exultation of the proudest 
cavalier who partakes the amusement. Let any one who 
has witnessed the sight recall to his imagination the 
vigour and lively interest which he has seen inspired into 
a village, including the oldest and feeblest of its inhabi- 
tants. In the words of Wordsworth, it is, on such occa- 
sions, 

" Up, Timothy, np with your staff and away, 
Not a soul will remain in the village to-day; 
The hare has just started from Hamilton's grounds, 
And Skiddaw is glad with the cry of the hounds." 

But compare these inspiring sounds to the burst of a 
whole feudal population enjoying the sport, whose lives, 
instead of being spent in the monotonous toil of modem 
avocations, have been agitated by the hazards of war, 
and of the chase, its near resemblance, and you must 
necessarily suppose that the excitation is extended, like a 
fire which catches to dry heath. To use the common ex- 
pression, borrowed from another amusement, all is fish 
that comes in the net on such occasions. An ancient 
hunting-match (the nature of the carnage excepted) was 
almost equal^^Ho a modem battle, when the strife took 
place on the surface of a varied and unequal country. A 
whole district poured forth its inhabitants, who formed a 
ring of great extent, called technically a tinchel, and, ad- 
vancing and narrowing their circle by degrees, drove be- 
fore them the alarmed animals of every kind ; all and 
each of which, as they burst from the thicket or the moor- 
land^ were objects of the bow, the javelin, or whatever 
missile weapons the hunters possessed ; while others were 
run down and worried by large greyhounds, or more fre- 
quently brought to bay, when the more important persons 
present claimed for themselves the pleasure of putting 

VOL. XLIX. 28 



854 WAVBRLET KOVSL8. 

ihem to death with their chivahrous hands, nemrm^ mi&* 
▼idoallj 9iK^ danger as is inferred from a mortal coateet 
even with the timid buck, when he is brought to the 
death-struggle, and has no choice but yieldiBg his lif^ or 
patting himself upon the defensive, bj the aid of his 
splendid antlers, and with aU the oourage of despair. 

The quantity of game found in Douglas Dale on lUs 
occasion was very omsiderable, for, as already noticed, it 
was a long time since a hunting upon a great scale had 
been attempted under the Douglasses themselves, whose 
misfortunes had commenced several years before, with 
those of their country. The English garrison, too^ had 
not sooner judged themselves strong or namerous enosgh 
to exercise these vahied feudal privileges. In tiie mean- 
time, the game increased considerably. Hie deer, tha 
wild cattle, and the wild boars, lay near the foot of the 
mount»ns, and made frequent irruptions into the lower 
part of die valley, which in Douglas Dale bears no smafl 
resemblance to fto oasis, surrounded by tangled woodsy 
and broken moors, occasionally rodiy, and lowing large 
tracts of that Ueak dominion to whi^ wild creatores 
gladly escape when pressed by the nei^bo^rhood of 



Aa the hunters traversed the spots whic}i separated the 
field from the wood, there was always a stimulating oii- 
certainty what, sort of game was to be found, and the 
marksman, with his bow ready bent, or his javelin poised, 
and his good and well-bitted horse thrown upon its 
haunches, ready for a sudden start, observed watchfully 
what should rush from the covert, so that, were it deer, 
boar, wolf, wild cattle, or any other spedes of game, he 
might be in readiness. 

The wolf, which, on account ef its ravages, was tte 
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mos^ obnoxious of the beasts of pre^, did not, however^ 
supply the degree of diviwrsion which his name promised 
he usually fled far — in some instances many miles — ^be- 
fore he took courage to turn to bay, and though formi- 
dable at such luoments, destroying l)oth dogs and men by 
his terrible bite, yet at other times was rather despised 
for his cowardice. The boar, on the other hand, was a 
much more ii:ascible and courageous animal. 

The wild cattle, the most formidable of all the tenants 
of the ancient Caledonian forest, were, however, to the 
English cavaliers, by far the most interesting objects of 
pursuit* Altogether, the ringing of bugles, the clattering 

* These Bnlls are thus described by Hector Boetins, ooncermag 
whom he says — ^^ In this wood (namely tiie Caledonian wood) wert 
sometime white bulls, with crisp and curling manes, like fierce lions; 
Hud though they seemed meek and tame in the remanent figure of 
their bodies, they were more wild than any otbco' beasts, and had such 
hatred against the society and company of men, that they never oam« 
in the woods nw lesuriee where they found any foot or hand tdiereoi^ 
and many d^ys after they eat not of the herbs that were tooohed or 
bandied by man^ These bulls were so wild, that, they were nevev 
taken but by slight and crafty labour, and so impatient, that after 
they were taken they died from insupportable dolour. As soon as 
any man invaded these bulls, they rushed with such terrible press 
upon him that they struck him to the earth, taking no fear of hounds, 
sharp lances, or other moist penetrative weapons.'* — Boetinu, Chren, 
Scot, Vol. L page xxziz. 

The wild cattle of this breed, which are now only known in one 
manor in England, that of Ghillingham Castle, in Northumhedaad, 
(the seat of the Earl of Tankerville,) were, in the memory of man, stiU 
preserved in three places in Scotland, namely, Drumlanrig, Cumber* 
Bauld, and the upper park at Hamilton Palace, at all of which places, 
except the last, 1 believe, they have now been destroyed, on account of 
their ferocity. But tliough those of modern days are remarkable fot 
their white colour, with black muzzles, and exhibiting, in a small 
degree, the black mane, about three or four inches l<}ng, by which the 
bulls in particular are distinguished, they do not by any means comtt 
near the terrific description givMi us by the ancient anthois, whi«b 
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of horses' hoofe, the lowing and bellowmg of the enraged 
mountain cattle, the sobs of deer mangled by throttling 
dogs, the wild shouts of exultation of the men, — ^made a 

has made some naturalists think that these animals should probably 
be referred to a different species, tl^ough possessing the same general 
habits, and included in the same genus. The bones, which are often 
discovered in Scottish mosses, belong certainly to a race of animait 
much larger than those of Chillingbam, which seldom grow to above 
80 stone (of 14lbs.)f the general weight varying from 60 to 80 stone. 
We should be accounted very negligent by one class of readers, did 
we not record that the beef furnished by those cattle is of excdlent 
flavour, and finely marbled. 

[The following is an extract from a letter received by Sir Walter 
Scott, sometime afler the publication of the novel: — 

** When it is wished to kill any of the cattle at Ohillingham, the 
keeper goes into the herd on horseback, in which way they are qmte 
accessible, and singling out his victim, takes aim with a large rifle- 
gun, and seldom fails in bringing him down. If the poor animal 
makes much bellowing in bis agony, and especially if the ground be 
stained with his blood, his companions become very furious, and are 
themselves, I' believe, accessory to his death. Afler which, they fly 
off to a distant part of the park, and he is drawn away <m a sledge. 
Lord TankerviUe is very tenacious of these singular animals; he will 
on no account part with a living one, and hardly allows of a sufficient 
number being killed, to leave pasturage for those that remain. 

^ It happened on one occasion, three or four years ago, that a party 
Tisiting at the castle, among whom were some men of war, who had 
hunted buffaloes in foreign parts, obtained permission to do the 
keeper's Work, and shoot one of the wild cattle. They sallied out on 
horseback, and duly equipped for the enterprise, attacked their object. 
The poor animal received several wounds, but none of them proving 
fatal, he retired before his pursuers, roaring with pain and rage, till, 
planting himself against a wall or tree, he stood at bay, offering a 
front of defiance. In this position the youthful heir of the castle, 
Lord Ossulston, rode up to give him the fatal shot Though warned 
ci the danger of approaching near to the enraged animal, and espec- 
ially of firing without first having turned his horse's head in a direc- 
tion to be ready for flight, he discharged his piece ; but ere he could 
turn his horse round to make his retreat, the raging beast had plunged 
his immense horns into its flank. The horse staggered and was near 
filling, but recovering by a violent effort, he extricated himself from hie 
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chorus which extended far through the scene m which it 
arose, and seemed to threaten the inhabitants of the 
valley even in its inmost recesses. 

During the course of the hunting, when a stag or a 
boar was expected, one of the wild cattle often came 
rushing forward, bearing down the young trees, crashing 
the branches in its progress, and in general dispersing 
whatever opposition was presented to it by the hunters. 
Sir John de Walton was the only one of the chivalry of 
the party who individually succeeded in mastering one of 
these powerful animals. Like a Spanish tauridor, he 
bore down and killed with his lance a ferocious bull; 
two well-grown calves and three kine were also slain, 
being unable to carry off the quantity of arrows, javelins, 
and other missiles, directed against them by the archers 
and drivers ; but many others, in spite of every endeav- 
our to intercept them, escaped to their gloomy haunts in 
the remote skirts of the mountain called Caimtable, with 
their hides well feathered with those marks of human 
enmity. 

A large portion of the morning was spent in this way, 
until a particular blast from the master of the hunt an- 
nounced that he had not forgot the discreet custom of the 
repast, which, on such occasions, was provided for upon a 

infuriated parsuer, making off with adl the speed his wasting strength 
sapplied, his entrails meanwhile dragging on the gronnd, till at length 
ho fell, and died at the same moment. The animal was now close 
upon his rear, and the young lord would unquestionably have sloped 
the fate of his unhappy, steed, had not the keeper, deeming it full time 
to conclude the day's diversion^ fired at the instant. His shot brought 
the beast to the ground, and running in with his large knife, he put a 
period to its existence. 

** This scene of gentlemanly pastime was viewed from a turret of the 
castle by Lady Tankerville and her female visitors. Such a situation 
tot the mother of the young hero, was any thing but enviable."] 
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Bcale proportioned to the multitude who had been oon^ 
vened to attend the sport. 

The blast peculiar to the time, assembled the whole 
party in an open space in a wood, where their numbers 
had room and accommodation to sit flown upon the green 
turf, the slain game affording a plentiful supplj for roast* 
ing or broiling, an employment in which the lower class 
were all immediately engaged; while puncheons and 
pipes, placed in readiness, and sdentificidly opened, sup- 
plied Gascoigne wine, and mighty ale, at the pleasure of 
those who chose to appeal to them. 

The knights, whose rank did not admit of interference, 
were seated by themselves, and ministered to by their 
squires and pages, to whom such menial services w^re 
not accounted disgraceful, but, on the contrary, a proper 
step of their education. The number of those distin- 
guished persons seated upon the present occasion at the 
table of dais, as it was called, (in Virtue of a canopy ci 
green boughs with which it was overshadowed,) compre- 
hended Sir John de Walton, Sir Aymer de Valence, and 
some reverend brethren dedicated to the service of Saint 
Bride, who, though Scottish ecclesiastics, were treated 
with becoming respect by the English soldiers. Ooe or 
two Scottish retainers, or vavaiiours, maintaining, perhaps 
in prudence, a suitable deference to the English knights, 
sat at the bottom of the table, and as many English 
archers, peculiarly respected by their superiors, were in- 
vited, according to the modem phrase, to the honours of 
the sitting. 

Sir John de Walton sat at the head of the table , his 
eye, though it seemed to have no certain object, yet 
never for a moment remained stationary, but glanced 
from one countenance to another of the ring formed by 
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his guests, for such th6j all were, no doubt, though he 
himself could hardly have told upon what principle he 
had issued the invitations ; and even apparently was at a 
loss to think what, in one or two cases, had procured him 
the honour of their presence. 

One person in particular caught De Walton's eye, as 
ha^'ing the air of a redoubted man-at-arms, althoi^gh it 
seemed as if fortune had not of late smiled upon his en- 
terprises* He was a tall raw-lxMied man, of an extremely 
rugged countenance, and his skin, which showed itself 
through many a loophole in his dress, exhibited a com- 
plexion which must have endured all the varieties of an 
outlawed life ; and akin to one who had, according to the 
customary phrase, " ta'en the bent with Robin Bruce," in 
other words, occupied the moors with him as an insur- 
gent. Some such idea certainly crossed De Walton's 
mind. Yet the apparent coolness, and absence of alarm, 
with whieh the stranger sat at the board of an English 
officer, at the same time being wholly in his power, had 
muek in it which was irreconcilable with any such sug- 
gestion. De Walton, and several of those about him, 
had in the course of the day observed that this tattered 
oavalier, the most remarkable parts of whose garb and 
equipments consisted of an old coat-of-mail and a rusted 
yet massive partisan about eight feet long, was possessed 
of superior ^ill in the art of hunting to any individual 
of their numerous party. The governor having looked 
at this suspicious figure until he had rendered th» stran- 
ger aware of the special interest which he attracted, at 
length filled a goblet of choice wine, and requested him, 
as One of the best pupils of Sir Tristrem who had attended 
upon the day'« chase, to pledge him in a vintage superior 
to that supplied to the general company. 
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"I suppose, however, .sir," said De Walton, "you will 
have DO objections to put off mj challenge of a brimmer, 
until you can answer my pledge in Gascoigne wine, 
which grew in the king's own demesne, was pressed for 
his own lip, and is therefore fittest to be emptied to his 
majesty's health and prosperity." 

" One half of the island of Britain," said the woods- 
man, with great composure, "will be of your honour's 
opinion ; but as I belong to the other half, even the 
choicest liquor in Gascony cannot render that health ac- 
ceptable to me." 

A murmur of disapprobation ran through the warriors 
present; the priests hung their heads, looked deadly 
grave, and muttered their paternosters. 

" You see, stranger," said De Walton sternly, " that 
your speech discomposes the company." 

" It may be so," replied the man, in the same blunt 
tone ; " and it may happen that there is no harm in the. 
speech notwithstanding." 

" Do you consider that it is made in my presence ? * 
" answered De Walton. 

" Yes, Sir Grovemor." 

" And have you thought what must be the necessary 
inference ? " continued De Walton. 

" I may fonri a round guess," answered the stranger, 
"what I might have to fear, if your safe-conduct and 
word of honour, when inviting me to this hunting, were 
less trustworthy than I know full well it reMIy is. But 
I am your guest — ^your meat is even now passing my 
throat — ^your cup, filled with right good wine, I have just 
now quaffed off^ — and I would not fear the rankest 
Paynim infidel, if we stood in such relation together, 
much less an English knight. I tell you, besides, Sir 
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Knight, you undervalue the wine we have quaffed. The 
high flavour and contents of your cup, grow where it 
will, give me spirit to tell you one or two circumstances, 
which cold cautious sobriety would, in a moment like 
this, have left unsaid. You wish, I doubt not, to know 
who I am ? My christian name is Michael — ^my surname 
is that of TumbuU, a redoubted clan, to whase honours, 
even in the field of hunting or of battle, I have added 
something. My abode is beneath the mountain of Rubies* 
law, by the fair streams of Teviot. You are surprised 
that I know how to hunt the wild cattle, — I, who have 
made them my sport from infancy in^ the lonely forests 
of Jed and Southdean, and have killed more of them 
than you or any Englishman in your host ever saw, even 
if you include the doughty deeds of this day." 

The bold borderer made this declaration with the same 
provoking degree of coolness which predominated in his 
whole demeanour, and was indeed his principal attribute. 
His effi*ontery did not fail to produce its effect upon Sir 
John de Walton, who instantly called out, " To arms I to 
arms! — Secure the spy and traitor! Ho! pages and 
yeomen — William, Anthony, Bend-the-bow, and Green- 
leaf — seize the traitoj*, and bind him with your bow- 
strings and dog-leashes — ^bind him, I say,, until the blood 
start from beneath his nails ! " 

" Here is a goodly summons ! " said Tumbull, with a 
sort of horselaugh. " Were I as sure of being answered 
by twenty men I could name, there would be small doubt 
of the upshot of this day." 

The archers thickened around the hunter, yet laid no 
hold on him, none of them being willing to be the first 
who broke the peace proper to the occasion. 

"Tell me," said De Walton, **thou traitor, for what 
waitest thou here ? " 
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"Simply and solely," said the Jed forester, " that I may 
deliver up to the Douglas the castle of his aooestors, and 
that I may ensure thee. Sir Englishman, the payment of 
thy deserts, by cutting that very throat which thou ^mkest 
such a bawling use of." 

At the same time, perceiving that the yeomen were 
crowding behind him to carry their lord's commands into 
execution so soon as they should be reiterated, the hunts- 
man turned himself short round upon those who appeared 
about to surprise him, and having, by the suddenness at 
the action, induced them to step back a pace, he pro- 
ceeded — " Yes, John de Walton, my purpose was ere now 
to have put thee to death, as one whom I find in posses- 
sion of that castle and temtorj which belong to my 
master, a knight much more worthy than thyself; but I 
know not why I have paused^ — ^thou hast given me food 
when I have hungered for twenty-four hours, I have not 
therefore had the heart to pay thee at advantage as thou 
hast deserved. Begone from this place and country, and 
take the fair warning of a foe ; thou hast constituted thy- 
self the mortal enemy of this people, and there are those 
among them who have seldom been injured or defied with 
impunity. Take no care in searching after me, it will be 
in vain, — until I meet thee at a time which will come at 
my pleasure, not thine. Push not your inquisition into 
cruelty, to discover by what means I have deceived you, 
for it is impossible for you to learn ; and with this friendly 
advice, look at me and take your leave, for although ^e 
shall one day meet, it may be long ere I see you again*" 

De Walton remained silent, hoping that his prisoner, 
(for he saw no chance of his escaping,) might, in his 
communicative humour, drop some more information, and 
was not desirous to precipitate a fray with which the scene 
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was likely to conclude, unconscious at the same time of 
the advantage which he thereby gave the daring hunter. 

As Turnbull concluded his sentence, he made a sudden 
spring backwards, which carried him out of the circle 
formed around him, and before they were aware of his 
intentions, at once disappeared among the underwood. 

" Seize him — seize him ! " repeated De Walton ; " let 
us have him at least at our discretion, unless the earth 
has actually swallowed him." 

This indeed appeared not unlikely, for near the place 
where Turnbull had made the spring, there yawned a 
steep ravine, into which he plunged, and descended by the 
assistance of branches, bushes, and copsewood, until he 
reached the bottom, where he found some road to the 
outskirts of the forest, through which he made his escape, 
leaving the most expert woodsmen among the pursuers 
totally at fault, and unable to trace his footsteps. 
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